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STORIES OF WATERLOO. 



VOLUME THE FIRST. 



MY OWN ADYENTUBE. 

••YoudmtBMMiBMRiamlhopt?" neAmutmL 

I SAVB been eeeentrie from my laradle* At Ston I wu 
oaHed an odd bey, and at -Ozfold was ocRnndeied a cha^* 
meter. 

At tweatyMB I came into poeaieBion of my property ; 
it was a moderate inheritance, and exempt from every em« 
bamssment. I setded in the Ikmily mansion, and feU in 
love with liie danghter of my next neighbour. 

My omtores were faTOorably leeeiyed, and I was as* 
soled ihe lady's heart was mine. Every preliminary for 
my marriage was nearly oompleted^ when another soitor, 
unexpectedly, addressed my mistress. In ase he was my 
senior by twenty years^ in fbrtmie he exceeded me by one 
hoadred ihonsand pounds* I despised him: he was ngly 
— I was handsome. At die next ball, however, my mia- 
treas cut me dead, atid on the second morning alter it she 
married my iflJooking riyal. I left Eng^d in disgust, 
and became a woman-hater and a wanderer* 

I had passed three we^ ndserably enough in a Frendi 
fishing town. How I managed to consume so much time 
there^ was to me a subject of surprise. All my resources 
were at length exhausttd_, and to remain, even ibr another 
day, was impossible but where to go, whither to bend my 
course — tlieie lay the puzzle. 
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X STOHiES OF WATEBLOO* 

While qnite nndetenuined whether I ahoold head to- 
wards Corinth or Cvniola, one time nimiiiatiiig on a 
journey to the Morea, at another weighing the probable 
reanlta of a voyage to Madras, I opportunely received a 
letter from a gentleman whom I had known at Florence^ 
presaing me to fiilffl a promise I had once made of visiting 
him at his place in Ireland. He told me that he had been 
lately married^ that his wife was all a poet fancies ; and here 
his letter became a perfect rhapsody on the virtnes of the sex.- 

To me all this was any thing but an inducement to visit 
him — I, who eschewed love, as I would the Pontine 
Marshes. In a simple case, I might look on without an 
agony ; but the mawkish tenderness of a married pair is 
not endurable. 1 shall refuse point blank." 1 looked 
coldly through tiie letter. I passed over " soft blue eye 
-— brown hair in natural ringlets — sweet smile — musical 
voice — small foot — round arm,** all being a faithful de- 
scription of the lady of his love," when the postscript 
produced a change of seiuiment I could not have foreseen. 
** The country is in an extraordinary ferment. Lord 
B— has started ; and this new candidate is about to 
overturn a long and uriiiit( rrupted order of represent- 
ative arrangement. We siiall have a desperate contest, 
and God grant home valuable lives be not lost ! As to 

myself, I have given my interest to ; but, blest as I 

am with Emily—*' Pish ! I ejaculated — hang " Emily ; " — 
but for her, I sliould iiave seen an election even at the 
expense of a fractured bone. 

I had already been over the greater part of the habitable 
globe. I had been following nature into her wildest re- 
treats — and where should I be more likely to tind lier 
perfectly at home than in Connemara ? I had also read a 
sjKech of Daniel O'Connell, Esq., in]^whicb that learned 
gentleman averred that his countrymen were the tinest 
people on the surface of the globe. The authority being 
\mdoubted, one woidd naturaUy wish to become acquainted 
with these accomplished and interesting islanders. 

Was it not then a melancholy circumstance that my 
friend had chosen this particular time to become a Bene- 
dict ? X dread a newly-marzied pair. Biliing and cooing 
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^lo me is worse to witness than sn esetetion. The stolen 
glsn^^^ that, like the fingering of an unpractised pickpocket^ 
can oidy escape the ofaeerration of a doll or a dninkard, 
the significant smiles, die silly terms of endeaimenl^ the 
tPingifng of hands, and other, little approaches to dalliance 

— in shorty all the nansea of hymeneal tender ne ss are de- 
testable. 

Bnt an election^ and that too beyond the Shannon, with 
its full accompaniments of assaults and accidents, duds 
and inquests, battle, murder, and sudden death, and broken 
promises, anid broken windows!— theve was no resisting 
this ; and forthwith I transported myself and baggage to 
the next post, caught the DiUgenoe, reached Dieppe^ em* 
barked for Margate^ on to London, thence to Uverpool, 
and crossed the cfasnnel in the United Company's steamer, 
the St. Patrick^ commanded by Captain Mac Conky, a shm 
navigatcNr, delisting in long stories and whisky punch. 

I landed ssfely in the capital of the Emerahl Isle, esta. 
UlBhed myself at BiUon's^ and proceeded, as travdlers 
generally do^ to eat^ drink, and look out at the window. 
I counted in one evening three private carriages, and 
thirteen hackneys ; observed that the young women went 
to the BethesdSy and the dd ones to tiiie play ; — read in 
the Warder^ that Father Maguire and Mr. Pope would 
have *^ a set-to" at the Rotunda^ and that the Chinese 
jugglers would exhibit in somebody's great room." I 
hate argument — what then should bring me to the Ro. 
tunda ? I detest juggling, and accordingly avoided the 

great room.'* Other circumstances combined to hurry 
my depaiture. Abroad, 1 met notliing but empty shops 
and idle tradesmen; — at home, au eternal controversy 
between a country curate, desperately orthodox, and a fat 
gentleman who obstinately believed in transubstantiation. 
I determined to quit the city instantly — demanded a bill 

— satisfied the house-maid — left Boots sulky — started 
for the coach.office^ and booked myself for Baiiinasloe. 

It was a wet night, and wanted a quarter to eight o*clodc, 
when the Galway mail-coach rolled out from under the 
archway in Dawson Street. We were full inside — my 
companions of tlie coarser sex — men of formidable dimen^ 

B 2 
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STORIES OV WATBRUOtK 



wm,uA** 9mSk Md ewy'' Hell ommpaiwd eiiiilM 
doflk cff tnisiMr fesnoui^K Wliat Aall I dp 

ilioiiglit I; fill I stand sis feet, mA, Hemi knoips^ 
iliOslwiqr iiteillira»iiewoM8«rietsd to soipoMMnij -nv 
gsBlleMn who* wear duvvd hata* - 

Jsk — ^jolt— jsit~w» wMxkd urto post-dRoe ytrd 
— interehanged legs by mutual agreement cottiparad 
WMbes wifb Cmthwait'a okiek — and rattfed off to liiat 
portion of tlieland of saints vfkart itiHng's chape, andpotem 

Iriihmeii aie nel lessnred, and ifao company appeared 
dying to bo intimately aeqnamted. Soma cnmdiig Bpec»<« 
lotions on tile state of tho woathery the state of die nation^ 
and the state of the crops^ and we woio bmom Meikds in 
» iwlnUing* My opposite neighbonr was amyed in a shag 
wrap-jpaseil ; his hii ooveied widi oiled silk: he ^hed 
heavily wl^ speaking of com laws^ and falHng eatele« 

Here's a farmer/' said there's no mistaking Min.'' 

Beside him sate an upright figure^ with his martial 
cloak around him." His evident anxiety to ascertain the 
number of that portion of his Majesty's forces^ to whom 
the safety of the aneient town of Galway was intrusted^ 
superadded to a lamp-ligiit glimpse I got of huge black 
whiskers, and braided frock with Prussian collar, left me 
no reason to doubt that he belontred to that most honour- 
able community, whose " trade is war." 

A short corpulent frentleman, who wore spectacles^ and 
indulged in tlie use of tliat plain, but pungent snuff, known 
to the fancier by the appellation of " Irish blackguard^" 
completed the parti qiinrrS. 

The conversation flagged : 1 am naturally taciturn, and 
becerae a silent and attencive listener. The gentleman in 
the oil-skill hat was drowsy before we cleared the Quays ; 
and his heavy breathing proved that wliisky punch is no 
bad preparation for sleeping in the royal mail. 

But the soldier and the man in spectacles betrayed no 
indication of somnolency. They plunged at once into a 
fierce and furious argument upon the claimB and merits of 
the rival candidates for Galway; and, in the course of the 
discusaioi^ I learned that the sh(nrt man was a poluker for 
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/am* Daly, and the tali a Bijbdag ftknd of IM^ 
llaxtliL 

Never wete tmo people more opposite in sentimeiit tha^ 
my companions. On one subject they did agree ; and that 
was^ in refreshing themselves comfortably whenever # 

change of horses afforded the opportunity. Often and ear- 
jiestly was 1 appealed to by both, and invariably I dec ided 
against the jxtlhiher. The man in spectacles was a iitiiA 
hand at poUiiip; a freeholder twice over, or patching up a 
defective registry ; but l)ick Martin'^ iiuppoiter was no 
subject fur coiUratiiction. He might be inclined to take 
offence at a difference of opinion ; and_, by the way of 
practice, amuse himself witli iny person, at the imminent 
risk of doing me a niurul injury. I determined to agree 
with him, therefore, on every disputed point ; and when 
he left us at Brdlinasloe next mornings and 1 saw luai re- 
move his lugt^age, comprising three pistol-cas^, and a 
portmanti aii of the diuieiisiuns of a dressmaker's reticule, I 
offered a siiort prayer for my deliverance, while I received 
from Dick's aide-de-camp an assurance of eternal regard. 

The town of Ballinasloe was a scene of desperate com- 
motion ; the bustle httie iiiferior to tliat witnessed at the 
period of its cattle fair: — freeholders and figlitiiig-nien, 
polishers and poll-clerks, every specimen of the human 
race were being forwarded to the scene of action. No 
wonder I found immense difficulty in proiuriiii!^ a scram- 
bling breakfast in a hack bed-room. In the large parlour 
were assembled a score of Dick Martin's committee; in 
the small one, a number of James Lambert's friends. The 
front drawing-room w as occupied by certam adherents of 
Lord Bingham^ and the hack one by divexs support^ of 
James Brown. 

Now, I being a stranger to all concerned, was naturally 
considered on every side an interloper. I opened the right 
hand parlour — " Fat the divil di ye want?" roared a . 
little man with a nose of portentous crimson. I tried the 
opposite apartment, and was ordered out by a long gen- 
tleman, who awore as they formerly did in Flanders. For 
an attainpt upon the ilront drawing-*zoom^ I namwly 

B $ 
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eicaped being lacked down stain ; and a flying peep I 
haxarded at the back one^ was terroinated by oyerhearing 
a rough TOioe request his opposite friend at the fire to 

sbj the poker at that rascally bagman." I would haye 
given a quarterly dividend of my three per cents, to have 
been safe at my friend's place. I often heard " hell and 
Connanght" assimilated by the profane ; but, in my judg- 
ment, no places can be so different. The approach to one, 
if Virgil speaks truth, is easy enouijh * ; but an entrance 
into the realms beyond the JShitxinuu was, iu my ease, a 
perilous exploit. 

I had no indnroment to remain longer in the town of 
Ballinasloe, and liaving luckily procured a carriage, I set 
off for (ilantane. Here I arrived in safety, but had the 
niortificdtioii to tind that no post-liorses could he had. 
This was, indeed, a melancholy discovery. What was to 
be done ? I sallied into the yard, bnbed the ostler, and 
implored him by every tender epithet to get me forward. 

Money works miracles. The ostler scratched his head 
— thought for a moment: — There was a tihay at home, 
but the horses and driver were off with a gentleman's car- 
riage — Lanty A\'hite was all but well — and Brccdein Rua 
as fresh as a daisy ; — hut, bad luck to them for a pair, 
there was no depindin on athcrj and Cnth\ Corcoran was 
no match for two such contrarey bastes. Sure, my honour 
could thry — Crithy the cratur, was handy enough. Once 
they started, there was no fear — that is, nf CrUh could 
get them over the lull of Mullagh More^ and across the 
bridge of Camegat.'* 

T had no alternative, and ronsonted to trust life and 
limb to Crith Coreoian. Accordingly my luggage was tied 
on. and after a considerable (iel;iY the horses were put to. 
Half a score of labourers were calK d from the potato fit Id 
by a warning whistle. I was duly depositid in the car- 
riage, and an extraordinary looking cripple, with lonp: legs 
and no body, grappled the reins with his fleshless finiieis, 
clambered up by the fore.whee)^ and perched himself upon 
the driving bar. 

These preparations being roade^ we started^ or rather 

^ « M FacUit dMc«iiiui Avcini.* f The Iriih ton tat a hump-lMcL 
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attempted to start. Then came the tug of war. Brecdein 
lashed out like a fury^ and Lanty White was ohsdnate in 
being statfonary. In vain die cripple objurgated, " Red^ 
Biddy/* and encouraged Lanty White. In vain the ostler 
chirupped and cursed alternately ; the struggle was in favour 
of the cattle, till the boys by sheer strength spoked the 
wheels on. Breedein finding her tail invaded, after dis- 
charging a succession of kicks at the cripple, winch he 
most ingeniously avoided, dashed lorwaid , and L.iiity, 
furiously assauhud on every side by Crithy the ostier_, and 
as many of the lioi/s as could manage to get a blow at him, 
laid his shoulders to the collar^ and away we went. 

A wild hurra from the potato diggers announced their 
victory ; and the ostler shouted a God speed ye!" ac- 
companied with Padreein avourneiii, fur the sake of the 
hlissid Mother, mind yourself at the hill of Mullagh More!" 
V The road was level, and we got on gallantly. I con- 
cluded our danger was at an end, and so did Crith, for he 
sung merrily — 

" Ogh \ I wish I was in Manchester^ 
And sated on any l>ench :j 
III my rifbt liand a pintof beer!— * 

Wlioop, liredeein ! — G'long, Lanty White ! — - 

And et nqr eUte mj wench.** 

What a chapter of accidents is the story of a life ! IMine, 
at least its most important events was influenced by ( '/-ith 
Corcoran. Human foresight is a farce. Could I have sus- 
pected that my destiny hinged upon the driving of a dwarf 
— a thing no larger than a leprighawn? * The result will 
prove it. 

While the road continued level we got on gallantly ; but 
we were now approaching the dangerous pass, and the 
bridge of Carnegat appeared in view. It was narrow and. 
ruinous, the battlcnients having been swept away by a 
winter flood. A sudden Lili met its extremity, and it re- 
quired some skill and quiet horses to ettect a passage with 
tolerable security. I would have left the carriage, but Crith, 
elated with previous success^ warranted me against any 

Ateingorthefainrtiibft. 
B 4 
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danger^ and before X eonld enforce en order to stop^ a 
whoop end flouriah of the thong rendered it impossible. 

We paeeed the bridge^ and ascended the hill for 8 few 
yards, when at once the infernal quadrupeds relaxed their 
efforts, stopped, backed, and the carriage began to descend. 
In vain I endeavoured to undo the fastening of the door- 
it resisted. Crith whipped, chirupped, shouted^ cursed — 
I made a desperate effort — the door yielded — I sprang 
into the ditch, and next monit nt the carriage, horses, and 
driver vanished over the hnikeii battlement, 

I did not escape without consitlerable injury. My wrist 
was sprained^ and my foot severely lacerated. With difficulty 
1 cra\vle<l to the place over which the carriage had been 
precipitated. The vehicle was sadly shattered, and the 
horses struggling in the brook. Crith Corcoran was sitting 
on the bank, clapping his hands, and making a terrible 
lament, in a sort of Irish monologue. 

A few peasants came promptly to our assistance — the 
carriage and liorses were extricated from the river, and I 
was carried to the lodge of a gentleman's domain, which 
happened to be at no great distance from the scene of my 
misfortune. 

The owners of the cottage were anxious to convey me 
to the mansion house, but I determined to get on, and 
requested that a messenger might be (despatched to the next 
market town for a conveyance. Some delay occurred before 
a person could be procured, and I was giving the necessary 
orders, when an elderly geiuleinan entered the lo(l<j;e, sa- 
luted me with all the courtesy of the old school, introduced 
himself as General Mervyn^ and insisted on my accom- 
panying him to the Hnll. 

The ^icneral's carriage was sent for, and we entered it. 
In the course of conversation I mentioned my name, and 
to my great surprise, found that my companion was fatlier- 
in-law to my luend's bride — that very " Emily" whom I 
had so often and piously consigned to the bottom of the 
Red Sea ! 

It was nearly dinner hour when I entered Mervyn Hall. 
My wounds were examined and dressed, and with the 
assistance of a serYant, I managed to reach the drawing* 
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room before the dinoer bell rang. There the General wm 
waiting for me. He was a atrOdlng looking old man— hia 
hair white as snow, but his person still erect and unbroken* 
He presented me to a stranger some ten years younger than 
himadf^ whose air and dress bespoke him to be a member 
of the military profession ; and I farther learned that 
Colonel Mac liermott was the brother-in-law of my host. 

We may order dinner — ring the bell, Denis.** The 
order "was delightful ; thi'i-o was no ^aiig of men to worry 
me ; no flock of feiualts to make one miserable. J was 
indulgiu^^ in tliis agreeable anticipauun, \vhen the drawmg- 
ro< 111 door opened. AVas it the servant to announce dinner? 
Aks I 110 — it was a girl of nineteen I 

I shall pass over the first evening of ray sejour at the 
Geiieral's. I spent that night in considerable pain_, and 
witli difficulty reached the breakfast room, where I found 
Lucy Mervyn was already waiting for me. Her father and 
Colonel Mac Dermott immediately joined us ; and after 
many apologies for deserting their guest, I learned that the 
General was obliged to start for Gaiway^, and the Colonel 
for Castlobar. 

And what was to become of me } Was I, in this de- 
fenceless and crippled state^ to be exposed to the peril of a 
tcte-d-ttte, and left at the mercy of a girl of nineteen ? 
Heaven forbid ! I determined to follow the General V' ex- 
ample, and abbcond. Accordingly, I over-ruled every friendly 
objection to this pmceeding, and arranged for leaving Mer- 
vyn Hall on the morrow, 

" Sed dis aliter visum;" or, in plain English, the Fates 
forbade it." During the day my foot inflamed, and the 
agony of my wrist became in tolerable. If life depended 
on the exertion, X could not stir a yard. I was carried to 
my room in the evening, and lay for several days unable 
to leave my bed. But never was a patient so kindly nursed 
— an old woman, not a crone, but one sufficiently active 
to use all necessary liniments and embrocations, attended 
to my wrist and ankle — every light restorative that the 
nearest doctor prescribed was anxiously prepared — Miss 
Lucy sent this jelly^ and Miss Lucy recommended that 
cream. Thexe was a gentle and lady«like attention through- 
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out : no approximation towards familiarity ; nothing in- 
delicate or unfeminine. I left my chamber half reconciled 
to woman, and on the f ourth morning presented myfidf at 

the breakfast table of Lucy Mervyn. 

I took lier by surprise ; it was believed that I should 
not quit iny room for another day, and when I hobbled 
down supported by a servant, the apparition of a departed 
acquaintance could not have created a more striking sen- 
sation. There sat Lucy — so neat, so becomingly dressed, 
— all her kindness was instantly remembered, and for the 
first time I examined her with critical attention. 

Lucy was iTot a beauty. Her features were every thing 
but regular : no sculptor would select her nose — no cra- 
niologist adopt her forehead ; — but there was a joyous 
expression in her countenance, — an eternal sunshine in the 
flashes of her hazel eye, that were bewitching. Her smile 
disclosed a row of beautiful teeth: her fi^rure was middle- 
sized ; she had a waist of excellent proportion ; and a loot, 
that a man might swear by. 

Reader! I am not writing a confession; therefore, on 
certain points, you must excuse my brevity. For ten days 
I lounged upon the sofa. Lucy was my constant com- 
panion, and entertained me, as slie best could, — settled the 
cushion for my foot, made silk cases for my \vounded fin- 
ger, listened patiently to my stories, and amused me with 
her own. I was just beginning to discover that at times I 
had an odd kind of non-descript sensation, when, one fine 
morninir. a tandem, — a bright bay in the shafts, a thorough- 
bred grey one leading, passed the window at a sporting 
pace, and ]mUed up at the door — Captain Hardyman of 
the th Lancers was announced. 

In driving, dressing, drinking, and a multitude of mili- 
tary accomplishments, no man exceeded the bold dragoon. 
He really was a pleasant fellow, told us the news, foreign 
and domestic, and brought intelligence that the Mayo elec- 
tion had ended in smoke. It was to all parties, save the 
members, a dead disappointment. One candidate did not 
come to the post, and to the other two, the thing was a 
icalk'Over. Ah ! shame upon you, Mayo ! Not a duel or 
a decent death, after all the tuimoil of a two years' pre- 
paration! 
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The lancer ratded on-^gave m a retam of the casual- 
ties at Castdhar — how two carriage^honea were stoned hj 
the moh^ and how two men were killed in effecting it^ how 
one gentleinan was surfeited with bad beer^ and how an- 
other had died from dancing at a bonfire. What a shabby 
list ! What a change from the good old days^ when the 
coroner had not time to bless himself! 

So far this gallant captain was particularly pleasant; 
but ray horror was inconcelTable^ when aftier a prolonged 
Tisit, he entreated^ with evident embarrassment^ to be per- 
mitted to speak a few words to Miss Mervyn in the next 
room/' linstantly started on my feet^ graq;ied the Gaieral*a 
cane^ and in a sort of frenzy left the drawing-room, has- 
tened to the shrubbery^ and ihm threw myself on a bendi. 

What the devil did the fellow want with Lucy? What 
else^ but to make her an unconnected speech^ and an ofibr 
of his hand and fortune ? Was ever man so miserable as 
I ? Lucy, the only woman that for ten years I could look 
upon without aversion, that she should be selected by this 
infernal lancer ! In another week I might have come to 
the desperate resolution of asking: lier to iiiarry^ and have 
succeeded ; but this whiskered swordsman would be my 
ruin. Again I forswore tbe sex — determined to i); oft for 
Galway — rose to order post-horses — sat down again, and 
passed a miserable lialf hour, till I heard the wheels of 
that execrable tandem crossing ilie gravel like a whirU 
"wind. 

Suspense was not endurable. I approached the house, 
and entered the drawing-room — Lucy was not there. I 
tried the library — equally unfortunate. I examined the 
f27een-house — no Lucy. The dressing-bell rang — tlie 
dinner peal succeeded — and Lucy entered the apartment 
by one door, as the servant announced iliiiner at another. 

A burning blush dyed her cheek as her eyes encountered 
mine. All is over!" I mentally ejaculated; and none 
but the damned need envy the feelings that that conviction 
carried with it. 

Would I have soup ? No. — Fish? No. — Fowl? Same 
reply. Dinner passed ~ neither ate. She was confused, — ^ 
I miserable ; the dessert was laid, and the servants left us. 
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A pause^ a painful paw 4if sev«nl miiuites racoeeded. 
I coughed:*— Captain Hardyiiuui^''-«>«iid the nam 
came forth is rduetantly as a miser's donative, Captain 
Hardyraan is a pleasant kind of— hem — sort of 
Lucy bowed assent:—-" agreeable conversation^ — hem— 
X mean — that before I left the room." Lucy blushed 
" suppose^ in tete-a-tete, the Captain equally entertaining 
—a deeper blush — Beg pardon — don't wish to be in- 
quisitive. 

Poor Lucy appeared struggling to get words. " Cap- 
tain Hardynian's request must have appeared so very odd ; 
but — " and another blush^ and more contusion. At length 
she managed to inform me tlint Captain Hard) iiiaii had 
offered his hand, and that she had declined the honour. 
Reader ! the sequel shall be short; I forgot wrist, fyut, and 
finger, and found myself muttering sumetlung about uji- 
spcakable misery, and eternal love !'* 

In three weeks after that day I married Lucy. I have 
since resided chiefly at Mervyn Hall, and made all neces- 
sary arrangements for passing the remainder of my life 
west of the Shannon. I have ol^tained all that can make 
me happy ; a woman I iove^ and a course of iile that I 
delight in. 

Colonel Mac Dcmiott rcsidt s mostly with the General. 
We have a good pack of liouiitU, ami the best shooting in 
the country. \V iien the weatlier permits it we enjoy our 
field sports together : we talk of other scenes and other 
days at the cover.side, or while away the evening with re- 
coUectioos of past adventures over old port and a bog-deal 
£re. 

Tiie following stories were communicated to me by my 
friend the Colonel^ and relate^ generally^ to his former com* 
panums in arins. 

(k iitlc reailer ! in arranging these military tales for 
your perusal, I have found employ inent for leisure hours, 
and an agreeable refuge from " winttjr and bad weatlier," 
Of 7/ieyou know enough — and of my friends, should the 
present stories amuse you^ 1 ])roniise that you shall know 
more hereafter. Courteous reader, adieu ! 
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THE DETACHMENT. 

In a county Mmth of the Shannon, Md in one of the 
"wildest districts of a disturbed barony, the village of 
Woodford is situated. 

To a person interested in mountain scenery, I know no 
part of Ireland more attractive than this secluded place. 
From the time you leave the mail-coach road the face of 
the country gradually assumes a wilder appearance. The 
small stony fields become more barren and less frequent ; 
the hamlets disappear altogether; and now and then, 
perhaps at the distance of a mile, you come unexpectedly 
on two or three loosely-built huts in some sheltered hollow, 
or a herd's hovel erected under a precipitous bank, or in a 
ravine formed by the sudden alteration in the course of a 
mountain stream. 

All signs of cultivation are now at an end. Around is a 
continuous heath as far as the eye can penetrate. The sur- 
face of the ground becomes more difficult and bi oken ; 
■ bogs, apparently interm in al)]e^ are interspersed with stony 
hills covered with strong heather, or small j)atche8 of drier 
ground, clothed with fern and bent ; while a deep and 
narrow stream, rising in the chain of dark mountains which 
bound the view, moves sluggishly through the morass, and 
adds to the difficulties offered to a stranger who may be 
obliged to pass over tliis desolate district. 

In a deep den, sheltered on every side by hills, and 
where several mountain streams unite and form a consi- 
derable river, the small town of Woodford stands. The 
situation chosen by the founder for this infant settlement 
is undoubtedly both convenient and picturcstjue. The 
sides of the rocky hills which environ it are capable of 
being planted ; and the larch and firs which had been put 
do'Wn some years ago, are now healthy and promising. 
The river abounds with sahnon and trout> and affords a 
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never.failing supply of water to the com and flax-mills. 
The bogs around produce fuel with little labour : timber 
applicable for most domestic purposes may be raised with 
trifling difficulty ; the moors generally have been ascer<« ^ 
tained to be reclaimable^ and already a considerable portion 
of excellent land has been brought into ciiltivation. 

If the situation of Woodford is in many points fa- 
vourable^ it is not^ however^ without its moral and natural 
disadvantages. The difficulty and in many places im. 
passable morasses^ which surround and separate it from the 
opener and more civilised country^ have for years been a 
favourite retreat for the peasantry employed in illicit dis. 
tillation. The nature of tlie ground makes a military 
approach laborious in the extreme^ and renders a surprise 
by rapid movements impossible. Thus the great security 
of this wilderness has encouraged this demoralising traffic 
to a fearful extent ; and^ oonsequentlyy the people of thia 
district have been always a desperate semi-barbarous com* 
munity^ leagued together against the laws by a bond of 
common interest whidi in many instances they have ob- 
served with fatal fidelity to each other. 

Nor were tlie iijurioiis efi^ects of this system confined to 
a mere diminution of the revenue^ and a destruction of 
habits of domestic industry in those only engaged in thia 
in^al manu&cture. The mountains afibrded concealment 
to men of desperate character from remoter counties ; and 
persons^ whose lives would have been forfeited for Crimea 
of the deepest die^ found shelter in tihe fastnesses of 
Woodford^ and there lived in comparative security. 

For a considerable time^ associations of a treasonable 
nature had existed in the south and west of Ireland ; and 
it may be readily conceived that the neighbourhood we 
have described would have been a chosen haunt of the dis* 
afibcted. Such was the case. The country round Wood, 
ford had been. in a state of unusual disturbance. The 
defective police of that day were found unaUe to make 
head against the increasing power of the JStUon-men. The 
gentry deserted their houses — the landlords were neces* 
altated to have their lands partitioned, and let in obedience 
lo the mandates of those midnight legislators^ or submit to 
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see ihdr estates wasted and untenanted* At length the 
govemmeDt was called upon to interfere — a inilitary force 
was^ as usual, called in; and^ in the winter of 1814^ the 
BoUUery in Woodford^ generally oonfined to a snbaltem's 

« party stationed there for revenue duty^ were relieved by 
the flank companies of the 28th leginient detached from 
head-quarters, who, with a small party of dragoons, took 
possession of a temporary bairabk. 

The effects of quartering this effective military force in 
Woodford were soon apparent Captain Kennedy, the 
yoong and active commander of the detachmenti was in- 
defal^iable in harassiDg the insurgents. At first, trusting 
to the imaginary security of their fastnesses, they ventured 
a show of opposition to the army ; but the bold and active 
movements of the young soldier, himsdf a mountainer, 
disconcerted the outkws ; and, after losuig several of their 
leaders, they gradually retired into the remoter UMnmtains, 
where the military could not follow lliem, and left the 
country immediatdy about Woodford in a state of com- 
parative tianquiflity. 

The system was suppressed, but not exterminated. The 
revenue-men could not act without being protected by 
the army. A gauger had been assassinated recently under 
circumstances of peculiar atrocity; and a small military 
party, while escorting a revenue seizure, were waylaid in a 
defile, and several of the soldiers wounded before they could 
eflfect their retreat 

In the spring of 1S15 our story opens. It was one of 
those uncertain days in Aprils when showers and sunshine 

' succeed each other rapidly : a brisk wind from the west 
3rnffled the deep pools in the river, and, eddying over its 
aurface^ offered every inducement to the fisher to venture 
out The morning parade of the little garrison of Wood, 
ford was ended^ when the commander^ sallying forth with 
his fishing-rod^ and attended by a huge Newfoundland 
dog, was seen winding up the narrow glen, where one of 
the river's tributary streams rushed from the higher moors 
into the hollow where the village stood. Without stopping 
to fish this rivukt the anjiler pressed quickly on, and 
crossing the brow ,oi the kill, was soon ahut uut i'rom view. 
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During his progress over the rising ground the fisher 
had heen observed by three persons who were leaning over 
the battfements of the bridi^e, arnusini^ tluMnselves in throw- 
ing small pebbles, and detached portions of the rough-cast 
into the stream below. They paused occasionally to make 
passing remarks upon certain pieces of intelligence^ which 
a sliort man in a close-buttoned blue frock.coat was de- 
tiii hnjr, in very broad Scotch, from the columns of the 
Dublin ( orrespondent. The landing of l^uonaparte at 
Cannes had been known for a few days, and his rapid and 
unopposed advance on i*aris formed a subject of surprise 
and conversation to the idle group. 

" God defend us !" said the little man in blue: what 
a deevil incarnate that Boney is ! We thoupdit we had 
done with him for ever, and hegh, sirs, here he is pushing 
right for the capital, without the snapping of a flinty and 
all tlie folk, from corporal to colonel^ flying from the 
Uourbons like rafs from a wreck !" 

Ay, ay, Mac Splint," rejoined a sturdy lieutenant of 
grenadiers, whose broad shoulders, and broader dialect, 
bespoke him at once, as being an indigenous production of 
the JEmerald Tsk% " we'll be at the old work again. Some 
comfort, however, in having a row of hlue_boys before one, 
compared to our present rascally employment, of scamper- 
ing for a winter's night after an exciseman, to ferret out 
contraband malt and capture drunken distillers. Zounds I 
since the Ribbon-men have retired. New Holland would 
be a paradise to this. A brush of a moonlight night with 
them was something creditable — smart active fellows — 
and passable shots, as you know, doctor ; but now a man 
it knocked out of bed twice a week to scramble after a 
ceiwardly gftvgor, who won't go the length of himself with- 
out half a company at his hack ; and if one eMpes dia. 
iMtted bones^ or suffocation in some cursed qiuigh, be 
oonwt home half dead with fatigue, in the honourable 
charge of a tin stiU and a drunken Mddier. But, blessing! 
on Napoleon ! our banishment here will soon terminate, 
and the good folks of Woodf9rd may follow their honest 
calling, and brew poteen to their heart's cmte&t, withoal 
bang bsiried bj and soldien." 
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I^d^'' r^dned die third, whoie miform — ^the wingt 
being omameiited witii a Imgle^honi, and a silver wfalstli 
hanging at the breast — aonounced bim to be an officer of 
%ht infantry^ " when we roarch^ the revenue gentry wlH 
be rather ceremonious in their rural vinta. The mountain 
people have a happy knack of disposing of a snpenmoMarary 
exdseman." 

Morton's murder was a bold and barbarous act/' re^ 
plied the first speaker ; and what strange fealtj exists 
amcmg these wild people ! for althottgh a number of per- 
sons must have been concerned iUj or cognisant of thai 
outrage^ an immense reward and promise of ftee pardon 
has as yet failed in procuring any clue to unravel tiie mys- 
tery of that murder. But where bss Kennedy gone ?" 

^ He is off to fish the lake in the mountains ; it abounds; 
they say^ with fine gilleroes.** 

" The lake in the mountains !" exclaimed he in blue* 
** By St. Andrew, all the gilleroe trouts in the empire would 
not induce me to venture half the way ! Why, is it not 
the favourite haunt of Johnny Gibbons and Captain Mac 
Greal, and half the other infernal captains^ whose handi- 
work brought me here from Iv ad-cjiiarteiii to attend the 
Wounded men ? Who has he with him ?'* 

His dog Sailor, ' replied the other. Young Mansell 
promised to meet iiim at the Priest s (Jairn." 

" Ay, that's a cheil after Kennedy's own heart, and like 
enough to come to a short end^ unless Auld Nick has a 
sharp eye to his ain/' 

Faith, Mac Splint," said the grenadier, f<m forgot 
the danger in the delicacy yesterday, for you played a 
man*s part at the fish." 

Hoot, Charley, the trouts are gude trouts ; but deil 
have me but they might swim in their loughs to eternity 
before I would gang up yon black hills to pull them out. 
But it's time for me to look in at the hospital." 

" How are they getting on with you diere?" enquired 
the lieutenant of light infantry. 

Oh, pretty well. I'll save Sergeant Morrison's leg, 
and that's more than I expected when I first saw him. — 
Trouts 1" he continued, as he leisurely moved away from 
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his companions^ deil tak the fule^ who would lisk getting 
a lump of leed in his carcass ibr all the fish that ever wore 
afini" 

While tlie military group who were loungii^ on the 
bridge of Woodford had been thus engaged^ the sulject 
of their last remarks was traversing the moon which lay 
between his barracks and the hills. He was a tall, active 
man^ apparently about four or five and twenty. His step 
as he crossed the heath, was firm and free ; and when the 
ground became unsound and dangerous, the lightness of his 
springs as he bounded across the tammocks, showed him 
to be well accustomed to severe and perilous exertion. His 
plain dress was well adapted for mountain exercise. He 
was habited in a short fustian jacket^ his loose trowsers 
and woollen stockings allowing ample play to the muscles 
of his legs ; a silk kerchief was knotted round his neck^ 
and a green foraging cap completed his simple costume. 

If the light bearing of the sportsman did not sufficiently 
bespeak his careless reckless diaracter, one glance at his 
face would have readily determined his disposition. The 
features were far from regular^ and his complexion, natu<* 
rally dark, had been exposed to sun and storm ; but there 
was |in expression of elastic spirit and cheerful temper in 
the merry glance of his hazel eye — and more too than 
simple good.humour might be traced in his marked counl 
tenanoe. The forehead was open — the brow arched 
boldly and beneath his light smile, Kennedy concealed a 
daring heart and prompt determination. 

Following the course of the river he entered a deep and 
narrow glen : distant objects were shut out from view, and 
the only sounds which broke the silence of the mountain 
pass were caused by the springing of the grouse from her 
nest, and the plashing of his large black dog, who cooled 
liiiuself now and then in the deeper eddies of the rivulet. 

In the centre of tliis solitary dell was ilie I'licst's Cairn, 
It was a hu'^c pile of stones irregularly heaped together. 
A caiiiolic ck'i man of a singular and roniuiitic character 
had^ many years ago, perished there in a snow-storm ; and 
as the winter was unusually severe, and the snow remained 
for a long time uii thawed^ the body of the ill-fated man^ 
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BOtwithBtandiDg every reteardi posriUe ivith ll&e united 
exertions of the peasantry, remained undiscovered for 
several weeks. On the spot where the corpse was found, 
an immense heap of stones had been accumulated ; for no 
one passed without adding to the pile. Here Kennedy 
halted^ awaiting the amvid of his companion ; and Roon 
after, as Mansdl did not appear^ he set out for the lough 
whidi was situated at the head of the glen, and from which 
llie river whose banks he traversed took its rise. 

There could not be a more lone and desolate plaoe than 
&e site of the mountain lake. On every side the ground 
rose abruptly and encompassed it in a circle of heath and 
rock. One narrow gorge at its extremity marked the 
egress of its waters, and the source' of the rivulet it fed. 
Nearly in the middle was an island ; but it seemed merely 
a mass of loose stones ejected from the hedof the lough by 
a volcano. There was no herbage on its surface ; but a 
few blasted shrubs clung to the fissures of the rock, and a 
rifted oak^ with one or two wild hollies, had contrived to 
embed themselves in the cliffs which formed it. 

With all a sportsman's keenness Kennedy persevered in 
his angling. The fish rose freely, and in a few hours his 
basket was full. He now prepared for his return , aud as 
the barracks were distant fully seven miles^ hy the shortest 
route he could take across the moors^ he tied up his fish- 
ing-rod, and turned his face to Woodford. 

The day was nearly closing, and with all his exertions 
he would hardly reach the barracks in time for dinner. It 
struck him that hy altering his course, and crossing a deep 
ravine, which lay to the left, he could shorten his road 
considerably. The way was steeji and difficult, but to one 
so strong and active^ that was a matter of trivial con- 
sequence. 

While Kennedy was mentally arranging his new route 
the shades of evening fell fast, and the first dinner bugle 
was sounded in the b trracks at W oodford. Doctor Mac 
Splint, who, like the lamented Kitchener, united the rare 
talents of gastronomy with medicine, had that day been at 
unusual pains in overseemg the construction of a curry, and 
now that the hour of projection was at hand^ looked 

G % 



Digitized by Google 



with QiUjBh amnety ^$ tliA 4P<i na4e « ftcqueat 
lymiuiiffiMU'^ fi^v^ window. 

In out-quarterSj whiere ext^niive acGOHnnodation cannot 
\>e b^d, tliete 19 always a community of psoperty t& the 
uiHrtmeiita ; and one of Kennedy's fcieing mm eonvenieal 
ioan l^e rest, was selected aa the mess-room for the party* 
Jpeie the anxious doctodr paoed^ soliloqiyisiog^ to the great 
amuse^nt of t]^e lieutenants^ who ioemiaatfid the poasibiJiity 
of the protracted absence of the commander^ and accord* 
ifo^ urged the ptopriety of putMag back dinner for ano^er 
llpur. 

Put back dinner ! said Mac S^plint peevishly^ the 
thing 's clean impossible ; the curry would be overdone, 
' and the rice mined* Ciod preserve ua ! — sui^ foUy— men 
wandering like outlawa over glens and mnirs — and all for 
<jat<{hing as much fish as could be bought for a shilling ! 
forby the great likelihood of being shot or hamstrung by 
the savage roiegades that are as thick in Ihis accursed 
country as Voom bushes: — but is not that a horse's leet 
I hear? Charley, boy> look out/' 

While he spoke, two men rode up at a rapid pace, and 
Lieutenant Dennison at once pronounced them to be young 
lilansell, who was in charge of the dragoons, and Captain 
Mac Carthy of the same corps. 

God help us ] *' ejaculated the doctor, it will be a 
severe night Mac Carthy never goes to bed under four 
bottles, and many an aching head will be among us to* 
morrow^but, mess waiter — Phil Burke-»run to Mr. 
Mansell's room — tell him to hurry — need not mind dress, 
ing — out-quarters — no ceremony — bauiUS beef will be in 
ribands — tell them to sound the second bugle — Ah i here 
they come;" — and Mansell and Mac Carthy entered as 
he spoke, and were wdcomed in due form. 

To an enquiry about Kennedy, Mansdl could give no 
satisfactory answer* He had been detained unexpectedly 
.at head-quarters till too late to keep his appointment^ and 
he persuaded his friend Mac Carthy^ who was always ready 
for a ramble^ to ride over with him on chance^ and try the 
roountaiu mutton and mountain dew of Woodford. Half 
an hour elapsed, and still Kennedy did not iippear — and 
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Mac Splint having declared that waitinp^ dinner « moment 
longer was utterly subversive of military discipline, and, 
moreover, certain destruction to divers dishes which hd 
duly enumerated, the meal was served^ and the absent 
fisher for a time forgotten. 

Dinner ended, and still there was no appearance of 
Captain Kcrmrdy. Tattoo-time came — and the cavalry 
trumpet was answered by the bugles of the light infantry. 
Another hour passed, and the party became exceedingly 
alarmed by the unaccountable ab?;ence of the captain of 
grcMiadiers, Tlie conjectures respecting him were numer- 
ous vague and unsatisfactory. 

*' He could hardly be drowned in the lough/' observed 
Doctor Mac Splint, the president of the n^css for the day. 
*' lie swims like a water- fowl, and his dog Sailor would 
drag out any thine ]i<;htei than an alderman.** 

He may have talk n lame, or met with an accident, 
remarked a second; and castino: a side glance at the doctor, 
continued, and, therefore, 1 propose that medical assist- 
ance be promptly despatched^ ander the protection of ft 
couple of dragoons." 

He has more likely lost his way," said the thirds " or 
followed a will o' the wisp." 

" Or the waft of a petticoat, like Nora Crma*8^*' re-joined 
Captain Mac GaFthy, fts he sung^-^ 

*• Ob, my Nora's gown for me! 
Floating: Jooie w noantain breeM*.** 

But^ seriouflly/* said young Miiksell, " Kennedy*fl 
absence it both unaccountable and alarming^ and 111 fake 
out a party." 

*' And so shall I,** rgoined the infantry officer on duty. 
But belim the yom^ men could leave the room steps were 
^rd crossing tite litde court hastily ; the do6r Was thrown 
open, and the oljeet of the intended search, accompanied 
bgr a tsH man, wtmpped cTosdy in the frieze coat peculiar 
to ihe country, stood before them. 

It was evident from a momentary glance at Kennedy 
and ilie mountaineer who attended him, ibit iSb» IMtier 
liad been engaged in some troublesome adventure. Hir 

8 8 



Digitized by Google 



nwa» ap Waterloo. 



look expresaed fatigue and exhaustion-^ his clothes wm 
torn^ and covered with mud r- his jacket was scorched and 
bloody^ and his countenance bespoke anxiety and thought. 
Had any additional proof been requisite that his master 
had been in recent perils Sailor^s appearance would have 
been conclusive. He limped on three legSj evidently in 
considerable pain ; his bead and neck were scarred with a 
deep cut ; in some places his back was totally stripped of 
hair^ and in others he was singed or scalded. Without 
stopping to answer the numerous interrogatories of his 
comrades^ Kennedy filled a goblet of wiiie> and desiring the 
mess waiter to summon tibe sergeant of the guards he 
finished it at a draught. 

While waiting the soldier's arrival, the military group 
round the table were scrutinising the appearance of the 
peasant who had accompanied the captain of grenadiers. 
He was a powerful and athletic countryman^ plainly but 
decently dressed^ so far as the rough coat^ which nearly 
concealed him, would admit their examination. There 
was something bold and martial in his bearing ; and when 
he approached the table, and took the wine filled for him 
by direction of Kennedy, he raised as soldiers do^ his hand 
to his hat, without removing it. 

This motion however simple in itself, caused desperate 
alarm to the president of the mess, who happened to be 
unluckily next him. The opening of the peasant's coat as 
he raised his arm, disclosed a belt beneath it, in which 
were a dirk and case of pistols ; and Mac Splint testified his 
apprehension, by enquiring of Mansell softly, — *'if he 
could guess who the stranger was?** 

To a certainty," replied tlie mischievous dragoon, 

Johnny Gibbons, the outlaw." 

" God preserve us I'* ejaculated the doctor, springing in 
desperate affright from the chair. " Why, he has shot 
two men already; — what the deevil possessed you, Ken- 
nedy, to bring a savage in upon us, and he loaded with 
weapons of destruction ? " 

But vain was Mar Splint's atteni])!: ;it an t-scape. As he 
endeavoured to pass Mac Carthy, who was unlurtunately 
fitting in the line of his retreat, tlie latter seizt;d liim in 
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his iron grasp, and all he eflfected hy the movement was 
brinjing himself within two paces of the formidahle 

stranger. 

At this moment the sergeant appearerl. Reynolds/* 
said the commander, '* conduct this man to the inner 
guard-house. Nobody must question him, and let him 
have every comfort he requires. 1 will visit you myself 
to-night," he added, addressing the stranger. 

The peasant bowed. " Had I not hetter," he said with 
a half smile, ^* leave these here?" as he undosed his coat 
and took the fire-arms from his belt. 

No — no!" roared Doctor Mac SpUnt. Damn it, 
Kennedy, leave them alone. Gie them to the guard, man 

gie them to the guard. They're charged no doubt, and 
may go off in the hanlin. Leave them down for God's 
sake!" as one of the lieutenants received them from the 
stranger. Charley, Charley ! if you will take them, 
point them at the wall, man." 

In the midst of the doctors alarm and advice, the 
prisoner retired with the sergeant The cold dinner was 
brought hack for Kennedy, who sat down at a side-table 
to satisfy a spinrtsman'B appetite, leaving Doctor Mac Splint 
and the other gentlemen of the sword fuU leisure to amuse 
themselves with any speculations they might please to 
make on the strange occurrence of the evening. 

Having despatched a hasty meal, and sent refreshments 
to the prisoner in the guard-room, and while Mac SpUnt, 
whose curiosity was unbounded, had flattered himself 
that he was on the eve of receiving an ample explanation, 
Kennedy abruptly retired, followed by his wounded dog. 
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THE ADVENTURE OP THE CAPTAIN OF 

GR£NAI>1£RS. 

When Kennedy decided on taking the shortest appaient 
route £rom tbe mountain lough to hie quaiters^ he wae 
little awaie of the difficulty d the ground he had deter* 
mined on traverang. Scarcely had he lost sight of the 
lake^ by crossing the steep rising ground above it^ before 
he found his further progress intwupted by the course of 
one of the many mountain streams tributary to &e river 
. of Woodford. The valley where he now stood was a 
natural amphitheatre formed by the curving of ihe rivulet ; 
and the banks rising precipitously from the water> and in 
many places beetling over their base^ forbad all approach 
to human footsteps. 

The soldier paused disconcerted ; he must diher retrace 
his stepsj and pursue the path he had taken in the morning^ 
or by a tedious ditaur through a marsh which terminated 
the valley^ and which his quick eye at once detected as a 
perilous mode of egress^ endeavour to recover the track 
fiom which the unexpected obstructiott of this mountain 
barrier had so unfortunately diverted him. Evening waa 
coming on fast ; the night mists were already rising froip 
the low grounds, and the sportsman decided on making an 
attempt higher up the valley, and there endeavour to sur- 
moont the obstacle which lay between him and his de- 
stination. 

Nor were his efforts unsuccessful. Farther on a small 
spring trickled over the ridge of the precipice, and an 
irregular channel had been gradually formed by its waters 
in the clifF ; a few bushes of wild myrtle were growing on 
its verge, and the heath there was strong and well rooted. 
Kennedy without hesitation attempted an ascent, and in a 
few minutes, witli powerful exerlioii^ the dangerous eiibrt 
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was successful^ and he stood safdy on the brow of the 

precipice. 

To his dumb companion, however, the cliff was imprac- 
ticable. After several ettbrts, he found tliat he could not 
EUcceed, and, with the astonishing instinct which distin- 
guishes that species of the canine race, havinj:: surveyed 
the valley for an instant, Sailor started at fuU speed to 
cross the morasR which formed its termination. 

While Kennedy paused to recover his breath, and ob- 
serve the course his dog would ]nirsue to rejoin him, he 
remarked a small cut mnde in the turf, froui tlie place 
where the sjiring was gushine; from the roek, a]ul easily 
discerned that this little canal was not the work of nature. 
Where it led to was not visible ; and he determined to 
follow its course, as offering the easiest mode of egress from 
the intricate spot where he stood. The water ran in crystnl 
brightness for a short distance, and then winding round the 
base of a huge rock, disappeared. Kennedy was turning 
it abruptly, but started ; for before him, and within a step 
or two, a woman stood, her finger placed upon her hp^ 
and bar ami extended to bar his farther pfogreaa. For a 
few moments he gazed on her with surpriae. She was 
yooitg and atrikingly handsome : her dieaa was that of a 
peasant^ hat arranged with perfect neataeaa : her hair was 
partiaOy screened by a broad ribaiid actoss the forehead, 
arid partly fell in huiariant tresses down her back and 
ahouldera: her eyes were particularly dark and intelligent; 
and her red lips, half apart^ indicative of anxiety and 
attention, revealed within a row of even teeth as widte aa 
ivory itself. 

0 

The fiaher'a surpriae was moiDeatarf : atruck with tlie , 
uncommon loveliness of the mountain nympk, he aeiaad 
her extended hand and begpn to ofl^r the customary tribute 
of admiration ; but a speaJdng loak, and a geatore of po* 
ealSar meaning restrained him. After gating iw a moment 
ronnd her, she enquired in an emphatic wiiiaper the ohjeet 
of his present Journey. 

Frith, a8toi« V reined t^ loldier, nothing bat the 
rimple one of endeavoaring to reaeh honiie before ntght 
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<»veftakef me in these bleak hillR^ or . the btettker meon 
beneath us ; — but now, you shall be my guidc^ and I wiU 
be your protector/' 

Again he would have taken her hand, but her impreaaiye 
action prevented him. She sprang upon the brow of the 
rock, — looked anxiously around, and then placing herself 
beside Kennedy^ pointed to the marriage ring upon her 
finger^ and in a low and earnest whisper, continued, 

Captain Kennedy— tor God's sake return — move as 
silently as a ghost ; your safety — your life dep^d upon a 
feather. I have watched you, and saw you lUce a doomed 
man hurry to the very spot where destruction was in* 
evitable: return promptly^ quickly^ silently; — steal back, 
cautious as a midnight robber ; for if one awakes (and he 
is fearfully near you) your life^ if a kingdom rested on i^ 
would not be worth the purchase of a farthing." 

While she still spake, the noise of a slight rustling in 
the heath was heard ; her glance rested quickly on the 
brow of the hillock opposite ; by an expressive turn of her 
eye she directed Kennedy's observation to the spot ; and, 
nearly concealed by the thick heather, a man's head was 
visible. 

" Attend," she said in a deep whisper. We must now 
follow a different course to what 1 had intended, or you 
are lost : go on boldly; enter the hovel beyoiul the hill, 
and ask for refreshment and a ^uide : conceal who and 
what you are: be bold, be prudent; for a stout heart, 
and a ready wit, alone can save you. 1 will be with you 
as boon as 1 can find one who will protect you with his 
life ; but, till I come, leave not the cabin : show neither 
alarm nor uneasiness, but trust to no one; and now to de- 
ceive yonder spy, who watches us " 

In a moment she assumed an air of rustic coquetry ; 
the soldier perceived her object, and seizing her hand, 
attempted to snatch a kiss — ^vl^K' apparently stnipjp:linj^ in 
his arms, she muttered — • Go on — cross tlie bill without 
hesitation — be collected, ff\r your life depends u])i}ii your 
actinp;;" — and spriiigiii;^ ^roni bis hold, she struck iuin 
playtully on the face wiiii ber open hand, and then bound- 
ing from him with a loud laugh, and the speed of a hunted 
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deer, she turned the rock aad was out of sight in an 
instant. 

There ^\ as no braver man than Captain Kennedy ; but, 
as his eye foiloweti tiie last flutter of the female's dress as 
she vanished from his sight, he sensibly felt his own for- 
lorn and destitute situation. He was unarmed and alone, 
in the depth of a solitude, where human aid was hopeless, 
and his wild monirress had but too clearly intimated, tnat 
danger, nay death awaited him. Bitterly he cursed his 
imprudence for thus unnecessarily exposincr himself ; for 
none knew better tlian he did the ferocious ciiai iciei of 
the desperate men who infested these wilds. But while 
his heart beat fast ; while, in rapid succession those bitter 
thoughts crowded thick upon each other, Kennedy did not 
forget the line of conduct pointed out for him to pursue. 
After a moment's hesitation, he resolutely prepared to cross 
the hill. Danger, imminent and deadly, lay in his path ; 
but if he did not seek it, it would undoubtedly tind hira. 
Endeavouring to master his agitation, and assuming a com- 
posure in his looks far foreign from his heart, he boldly 
ascended the rising ground before him ; and as he cast an 
apparently careless glance across the hillock, he remiu'ked 
the person who had been watching him crawl cautiously 
away among the heath, and disappear in the inegolaritiet 
of the mountain*s broken surfaoe* 

When Kennedy gained the summit of the ridge he found 
himself above a little dell, situated in the bosom of the 
hill he had surmounted. It was a spot of singular lone- 
liness ; a stranger might pass near it repeatedly, and yet 
nothing but aoddent reveal to him its existence. It had 
been evidently used for what the peasantry call a bauiHe, 
or temporary residence in the summer for the young per* 
sons of the lowland villages, who annually frequent these 
mountains with their eattle, which at stated times are 
driven up to he depastured. The roofless walls of several 
huts were still remaining, and one long hovd was covered 
with a rude thatch of bent grass, which grew abundandy 
in the numerous swamps with which these wilds abounded. 

This hovel was inhabited : a dear blue smoke eddied 
limn the imperfect roof j and through the fissures of its 
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loobely-constnicted walls ; and the gmall canal which led 
from the spring which we have before described, was art- 
fully conveyed hy many an in<?eniouB winding, until it 
discharged its water into a rude trough which rested 
on the walls of the hovel. This, and the flashing of a 
large fire from the open doorway, at once showed Ken- 
nedy that this wild spot had biien prepared for illicit 
distillation. 

Nor could a better situation have been selected than this 
lonely dell for carrying on this hazardous work extensively, 
and, at the same time, avoiding the chances of a discovery. 
The succession of fresh water, whicli is indispensable for 
the process, fell in icy coldness from the spring into the 
vessel where it was required ; and the heated fluid it re- 
placed with the refuse of the potale — as the liquor is 
termed from which the spirit is extracted — after it be- 
came exhausted in the still, was conveyed by concealed 
sewers to a distance, and mixing with the stream^ became 
apeedily lost in the rush of its waters. 

While Kennedy was examining; this lone retreat he felt 
himself rudely touched upon the shoulder, on turinnp: 
round, his eye met the same wild face which he had before 
indistinctly observed watching him when talking to tlic 
young female. There could not be a more savage-looking 
being than tlie man who now stood beside him. Jle was 
a low-sized person, of gaunt and bony proportions ; his 
limbs thin and sinewy, and, like his face and bosom, co- 
vered with red hair ; his eye was wild and unsettled, and 
Ids air indicated a mixture of ferocity and cunning. Except 
% tattered shirt and short woollen drawers, he was perfectly 
naked. He roughly demanded> in Irish, from the soldier, 
whet business brcmght him diere, and pointing to the hovel, 
ngned liiat he matt go thare before him. To resist the 
mandate of the moimtidiieer would have been equally idle 
and impolitic ; and, lemembering the directions given him 
by his fair monitresi, Kennedy^ although he understood his 
native language well^ at once a^ected ignorance, and signing 
to tlie stranger to idint tfket, he pteoeded lum in siknee to 

the hut. 

The ittteiier of the ho>vel #q^yed « nehmdioly ind 
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revolting picture of sava^a* life ; a atill was at lull work, 
attended by an old man and a lad. The former was one 
of those ptiisous who, in the remote districts, vvliere private 
distillation cannot be prevente<l, travel tlirough the moun- 
taiQs^ preparing the veshels used in the process, aiui either 
working them, or instructing those who may engage them 
in the mysteries of this wretched trade. The lad was em- 
ployeil und.i r the directions of the old man, and aupeared . 
as aaxious to receive his precepts in this ait, as li he had 
been acquiring a sale and reputable calling. At the farther 
end of the cabin a quaiuity of dry fern was s])rrail. A 
torn blanket, and two or three frieze coati were lying on 
the heap, and formed the covering of the occupants of the 
hut bolh by night and day. A cto-e or iiannier, filled with 
potatoes, with a metal pot were standing in the corner, and 
a couple of ^v//.v (narrow spades) and a rusty musket, com- 
prised all the articles which the hovel contained. In a 
recess in the wall were a few eartheii vessels and a glass; 
tliese were for the customary uses of drhiking, or ascer- 
taining the sUengtb aad fli^vour of the spirit as it fell from 
the worm. 

Kennedy's eye, while traversing the hut, rested suspi^ 
ciously on the old fire-lock : but he quickly remarked that 
it was without a flint, and consequently useless. The men 
had withdrawn to a corner, and were convcrsinp; in a low 
whisper. From their frequently turninc; an inquisitive 
look to the farther end of the cabin, which was wrapped 
in darkness, the soldier concluded there were more in the 
hut than he had yet discovered. Nor was he wrong : the 
still fire suddenly threw out a strong flash of light ; and 
although the blaze was momentary, he observed a human 
figure stretched in a dark recesi beyond the still; but 
whether It was male ot female> living or dead^ the ptrtiai 
light p««vented him ftm d^maing. 

While pondering on the course be should adopt — - 
whether to addreea the inmates of the hut al once, or await 
' fatiendy the wnll of their deliberation, a tertk penm 
entered. He wti wy different in bis dieas and apfiear. 
ance fsom the peiim within. He was a stout powerful 
middie-aged man^ weaiing ezoellent dothesj and oaityiog 
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a dean carbiDe in his hand^ with a case of platols in a belt 
beneath his large ooat, which thus answered the double 
purpose of conceding his arms when necessary, or in rain 
protecting them from the weather. He measured Kennedy 
from head to foot with his eye, and beckoning to the two 
elder peasants, while he threw a maligmtnt g^oe at the 
soldier, he retired from the hut accompanied by the rnoun. 
laineers. 

At a litde distance from the door they stopped^ and a 
deep and earnest consultation was carried on in a low tone of 
Toice, which prevented Kennedy from hearing a syllable 
of their conversation » but he well knew that it boded him 
no good. For an instant he determined to attempt an 
escape ; but a moment*s consideration told him that ihe 
thing was hopeless. The chances of success were desper* 
ate. It was nearly dark ; he had four pcramis to contend 
with beside the sleeper ; and for aught he could tell^ others 
whom he had not seen were near him. Even could he 
£ree himself from these men, he was bewildered in a laby- 
rinth of rocks and morasses, from which, even in safety and 
daylight, he would find it nearly impossible to extricate 
himsdf : — an escape would then be little short of mira- 
culous. 

While thus deliberating the outlaws re-entered ; and 
lifting a sort of wicker door from the wall, placed it across 
the entrance and secured it with a spade ; and the armed 

man addressing Keiinedy in excellent P^nglish, demanded 
his name, residence, and the object which brought him to 
the mountains. With assumed calmness^ the soldier re- 
plied tlnit he was a sportsman and stranger, ami alhired by 
the report he had heard of the mouiitaia iough he had been 
induced to visit it. 

The robber sliook his head, and turning to his com- 
panions whispered in Irish, It is as 1 told you — we are 
set; and if he had a thousand lives, he dies." 

Kennedy started: he knew the language intimately; he 
heard his doom ]ironouiu ed ; and that too by an idiomatic 
phrase in Irisli, wliich conveyed the certainty of his murder 
in terms for which the £nglish has no words suiiiciently 
^xpifssive. 
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Kennedy's agitation did not escape the outlaw, who ra- 
pidly exclaimed "Does he uiitk rstand us ? *' The old man 
answered in the negative, but added, Try him yourself." 

In this moment of mental anguish^ Kennedy's natural 
hardif'ss-e saved him. The robber confronting him address- 
ing him in hi^-. native tongue; and while he eyed him with 
a searching look^ Kenncdv with astonishing composure^ 
requested him to sppnk to liim in English, for uniortu- 
n;itf Iv ho was an Engiishmau, and of course ignorant of 
the Irish language." 

Apparently satisfied the outlaw turned to his compa- 
nions : — " You're right/' he said, " the spy's a Sasse- 
nach;" and advancing to the fire, lighted a small torch 
composed of split hog-deal, and went to the corner of the 
hut^ where, on a heap of fern the human %ure already 
remarked by the soldier was extended. 

During the momentary action of applying the torch to 
the fire, the old man, by emphatic gestures would have 
prevented him ; and when he saw him advance to the fern 
where the sleeper lay, he muttered as he crossed himself^ 
and threw a look of pity on the victim, — " Mary, mother 
of God^ he good to him! for Johnny Gihhons never yet 
showed mercy." 

Every nerve in Kennedy's frame jarred; the blood 
rushed back to his heart as the dreaded name of Gibbons 
was pronounced : the old outlaw indeed spoke truly — for 
that ruffian never had shown mercy ! Kennedy knew him 
well by character ; he had been an outcast from society 
since the rebellion of ninety-eight ; and while the other 
delinquents had generally received pardon, the ear of mercy 
was justly closed to him. He was the only one of the 
western rebels who had been guilty of deliberate bloodshed ; 
and his truculent disposition had not only been displayed 
to ihose whom he looked upon as his enemies, but also and 
not unfrequently, to his misguided oompanions. For many* 
^ years he bad infested the wilds of Connettiara; but the 
wanton murder of a comrade, and his repeated aggressions 
on the peasantry, whom he plundered and ill-used, removed 
all that mistaken sympathy. which the lower Irish, in the 
remoter parts of tlie kingdom eheiish for malefactors ; and 
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iht nifibn beesine an oliiieot of sueh general detestation^ 
tbat he iraa forced to abandon the monntaina, whieh for 
fiftaen years had sheltered him* The party diatnrhancea 
which prevailed in the neighbourhood of Woodlbrd in- 
duced him to aeek ihia wildemess as a suitable retreat ; and 
in consequence of the disaffection of some^ and the wOd 
character of the peasantry, who, even jfhea unconnected 
with treasonable associations^ were generally from the na- 
ture of their pursuits, opposed to the operations of the law, 
the outeast from Connemara here found protection and 
support. 

Gibbons had been latterly joined by another ruffian named 
Oarlandj who had also beoi obliged to screen himself from 
justice* This desperado had been a sort of agent employed 
by the mountain people to dispose of their whisky in the 
adjacent counties. In an affray with the reTenue-men, an 
officer had lost his life by Garland's hand : he became of 
course a refugee ; and now rendered desperate, he had 
planned and executed Morton's murder, which has been 
already alluded to ; — and a fit associate for Gibbons^ their 
names became formidable to the country around. 

No wonder the soldier's heart sank when he saw the 
sleeping ruffian roused by his companion, and heard him 
angrily demand ' why he was awakened?" The low dia- 
logue was quickly terminated ; for with an exLcratiou he 
hounded on his feet, and lifting a blunderbuss from beside 
him, stagu^ered forward where Kennedy was leaning against 
the wall of the hovel. His look and air were indescribably 
savage ; his features inflamed by inebriety alarm and re- 
venge ; and as he steadied himself within a lew paces of 
his victim, he shot a glance of malignant exultation from 
beneath his shaggy eyebrows which seemed to preclude all 
hope. 

The peasants appeared alarmed at the expectation of a 
scene of coid-hlooded butchery, and murmured prayers 
mingled with entreaties, which seemed unregarded by tlie 
ruthless being to whom they were addressed ; for after eye- 
ing; Kennedy deliberately he suddenly raised and snapped 
the blunderbuss. It did not discharge ; and Gibbons pour- 
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dead across die prostrato SOldkry old diOpowder-fiabk rolled 
tan GMUnhni, and^ftflUng on dite fed emftm of Ae still 
Ibi eKpMid widi tiwiiindimi vkfcttc*. TIte xtfof anB 
Uown off the hnt, die waUs rent asunder, aild a wene'0# 
horritle confitdon fsNowed. Tlie stfll Mng owiarned, 
dw 1poil>B# tiquor fell WfMk die yomif ai^rago and €mtaii(* 
wIm Amdy soevilKd hf dio eKpiesibtf, tektffied iMf pMdll^ 
Hy Imals aDd-tarrifle eMoiM^K 

ttannedy^ nearly att^Miie^ waa with difficulty di^gged^ 
tan^imdir tbe faUen raof: he loofced rotmd in astonishit^ 
ment : he was supported by a tall and powerftil man, aiid* 
the young female he had encountered before he entered this 
murderous den bathed his temples in cold water, which she- 
had carried in a hat from the spring. The stunned soldier 
had scarcely time to recollect himself when liis protector 
cnquireii if he could stand without assistance : lie made the 
exertion, and found himself able to move with tolerable 
lieedom. Heaven be praised ! " exclaimed the strange 

* A nurow ipade peculiar to Coniwugliti^ 

O 
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r— If ever you exerted your strength, use it now." Ab 
lie spoke he put a light fowliiig-piece into his haod, and 
while the female led the %va} , he seized Kennedy's wm, «od 
turning round the angle of the rook plunged into • ravine 
beyond it. 

Jhere was no time for delay : the fire had already aelaed 
die thatch and timber^ of the cabio^ and dried almost to 
tinder by the constant heat, it waa instantiy in a bUue. By 
the lurid light of the burning hut several men were dis- 
tinctly seen dra^ng the wounded ruffians from beneath 
the ruins. No exdtennent was requisite to urge Kennedy 
to rapid movement. The explonon had long since alarmed 
the, mountaineers, and an immediate pursuit would pro- 
bably take place. 

Without however, encountering any fresh dang^, die 
litde party reached the crest of the hiU which overlooked 
the town of Woodford. The guide stopped. " I must 
leave you now/' he said; ''but fear nothing; your 
aafety is certain. I would have conducted you into the 
barracks, but—*' He paused* and Ihe soldier added,— 

You fear something there } " 

I do," said the peasant, frankly. 

That I owe my life to you, 1 need hardly say,'' re- 
iumed the aoldier; and now, how can I best repay it? 
Will money?" 

The outlaw waved bis hand contemptuously. ''Or if, 
in return, I can afford you protection ; if you have com. 
mitted any oiBfence within the pale of pardon, speak ; — » 
apeak freely ; and should I be obliged to kneel at the foot 
of the king's throne, I will faithfully endeavour to obtain 
it. Have you trespassed beyond mercy ? Is there blood 
upon your hands?" 

None/' said the outlaw, calmly, " but what was 
spilled to-night." 

" Are yuu. a robb.^r ?" 

No!'* — aiul he drew himself up proudly. 
'* Then come with me," said Kennedy, as he took the 
wanderer's sinewy hand. 

There was a momentary silence. " Pat," said the fe- 
male, imploringly, for my sake — for the sake of Him 
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who died for us/'— and she croaaed heraelf — refue 
not. la it not better to meet the woxat, when innocent^ 
than keep the mountains till these savage men lead you 
Into a life as wild and wicked as their own? Oh^ Pat! 

—for my sake — for the sake of what ia yet unborn 

leave tlie hilla and come in — Captain Kennedy and your 
own innocence wiU protect you — and what have you to 
fear?" ' 

When she paused the aoldier united hia entseatlea to 
hen ; but atill the outlaw hesitated. The young woman 
aeemed hurt and mortified, and in a voice beti ikening die. 
appointment and wounded pride — *'He won't, air/' die 
continued addressing Kenneily, ''and we must aeek aome 
. other liaunty for Garland's faction are too numerouahm for 
our lives to be safe an hour. Come> Pat, let us go* I left all 
for you — father mother friends. I took you when all 
eke frowned on you : — when the world alandered and 
threw you ofi^ 1 dung to you^ alone^ and faithfully. In 
danger and diatiesa wlien did I leave your side ? and now 
I am ready to Ibllow, go where and when you will ! " 

** No, no 1 — by Heaven, Alice, for me you shall never 
more be enposed n> it jury and inaulti Captain Kennedy, 
Copteln Dwyer is your prisoner 1" 

As he spoke, he caught the female to his breast and 
wept over her like a child. Thett» as if ashamed that hi» 
weakness waa witnessed, he dashed the tears aside, and 
taking the pistols from bis belt would have given them to 
. Kennedy ; but he declined them, and with a smile added, 
" No, no, brother Captain, I am under your protection ta 
my barrack, and then comes my turn." 

As he spoke the soldier led the way, aiul the outlaw and 
hia miatresi followed. The latter left them at the entrance 
of the village to seek a relative, in whose house she pur- 
posed remaining for the night. Kennedy and the outlaw 
directed their steps to the barracks, whete, from the lights 
which flashed from the windows of the mess-room, the. 
soldier calcuUted un finding his comrades over liieir wine. 
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Wmm^ .oaptMn-conwnmdiiU of- thftr gwriiw of^ W6od~ 
Iwd* sctured from the mesctab^ tlie liostby pmidoili 
OiStlp. Mm 8pliiil^ and the othe^gtotleiiim of the evvoMli 
fiiiicei^ nQ intsnftion of mitfttkig the eicarople. 1M» 
manmkf wae^unntisfiitd, but that wee . nO'MttMni' why thcif 
tlMwft ahoald; be left in e^iMPiler pnedkameni, Aecoiidiii|^ 
^.dniimifi'e numdate for uncoiking a fMh oMffr wae 
limnd mflroiil a ditsentaent voiee ; and Fhil Burke, the 
mater^of'the revels^ being summoned to the pieaence,' 
onleraibc the immediate preparation of a broiled bene were 
iiillfd^ as also, for the production of ''roomitain dew/' it 
being deamed a propev ooncomilanl fn^ the lame^ 
* Afiker exchanging his drass^ which boreerident mavics of 
tfbsi^vening. Iiey> Kennedy sanglit the prison of the omU 
law. His orders had been strictly obeyed and Dwyer 
eowfiMlaUy lodged inside the guard^roem* On opening 
the doer» the. wanderer was discovewd lying on the bed 
undressed buried in profinind repoee. Without disturldng 
hm Kennedy left the guard-house^ and knowing from paelf 
eipflrience that going to bed for the purpose of sleeping 
wnild be perfectly useless^ with Doctor Mac Splint presi- 
dent^ and Captain Mac Certhy his-gueel — he determine* ^ 
te. 'join the reTdlera apd resume his sset at the taUe. 

Sheet as his absence had been, the worthy group he had 
deserted appeared not to have been unemployed. Tho' 
reeling eye of the croupier^ and the drunken wisdom cob-* 
centrated in the chairman's look, fully attested that the last- 
cooper had done its duty. One of the party alone ap- 
peared unshaken. The elder dragoon sat as steadily in his' 
chair as if the dinner had been just removed, and seemed 
a man on whose intellects wine could make no ravages. 
Ills was a spieudid-lookiug figure j &treugth aud symmetry 



Digitized by Google 



VMS Bovm 



were there combined, and when some years younger his 
face must have been strikingly handsome. He had yet 
Bcarcely reached the middle age, but disbipation more than 
time bespoke his wild youth passed." The hair once 
black as a raven's winti;, was fllightly grigzled, and the 
healthy hue of manhood Lad given place to tlie deeper 
flush of constant and severe debauches. Mac Carthy 
possessed all that makes a soldier the idol of a regiment 
and a mess — boundless good-humour, inexhaustible anec- 
dote, and a fine voice united to considerable musical 
acquirements: his courage was proverbial, bis honour chi- 
valrous, and yet he was at the same time loved and dreaded. 
The life of society, the arbiter on every point of dis])uted 
honour, courted and caressed" liy all — the anxious 
mother warned her boy against the effect of his example, 
and more than one cautious parent declined a cornetcy in 
the Enniskiilen Dragoons, fearing that Maurice Mac ( arthy 
would lead his unschooled son into late hours and miUUuy 
dissipation. 

It was said that this wild soldier had his moments of 
thought and melancholy. Under a plea of indisposition, at 
times he shut himself up and retired from society ; but no 
physician was admittetl, no friend called in ; and as this 
self- seclusion was annually repeated, many strange and 
vague conjectures were afloat as to the probable cause of 
this singular custom. Attempts, originating in curiosity 
and attachment, had been made by his companions to solve 
• the niysteTy which involved their comrade's conduct: — 
the former bad been iiei cely and rudely repulsed — the. lat- 
ter firmly but decidedly rejected ; and as the dragoon was 

no man to trifle with, none presumed to ujge the point 
fiuther. 

Mac Carthy appeared now to have reached that sweet 
hour i* th' night " when care and the world are forgotten. 
If ever Melancholy had " marked him for her own,^ she 
left no trace of her stern hand on his bold and joyous 
fy;e ; and obeying the call of his companions to sing^ he 
finished hili bumper of claret, and with a sweet andl 
|6wecfid volte diitited the foltowing martial ditty : — 

D 8 



Digitized by Google 



«T0JU£8 OF IRTATSALOO. 



THE CAPTAIirs soifa 

Comradei wake ! the sun it high — 
Hwmh! my (»oy« the vurld \ befbre Qt ; 

Thr ( h i I per >id!ii|)S, our banner- fly, 
While witiitnii's icarx to*'ay implore us. 
Hark ! 't ia ihe sigiml gun rcMiuiidinK — 
March * each bowDin *■ wildly boundinfr, 
Till* drum it «tni«k, the buKie *t •oundiiig, — 
Hurrali toldler*» life for nwb 

CHHRU8. 

Hurrah ! — a toklier't life for mcL 



Comrade, why tfiat fwnaiire eye ? 

Hurrah I mv Ijoys, the world \ befbrtVtj 
■^ hv fi>r one woman Wiotc a j-igh, 
WluNi Miure are w.titing to adore us ? 
The »ol(lier'4 breoat kliouUt own no care, 
Liltbl he lito ratife from lair to Mr! 
Does Chlnris frrru n Y I'shaw — leave bCTthoe 
Hurraii ! a ^uUiter'Alife lor me. 

ClIUIUM. 

Hurrth 1 ^ a toldici^ life Itar me. 



Leevetwill fill and aoldien Um>-^ 
Horrah ! my btiys, the world 'i before tit ; 

Whv the n nf death make mjir!i adn, 

When beamy'* »tre«m»ng eyi's (icplore us ? 
LUt ! — *t i« the battle's rising cry — 
Ll«t! — *t it the cheer of victory — 
Come, tlorioiit hour I Who fmre to die f 
Uuriata t — a iolilier*t life tor me. 

CllORt rs, 

Hunah { — a toldicr't life for me 



The bold dragoon ceased amid the plaiK'its of his com- 
panions as Kennedy came forward. 'i'hc prilled and 
devilled bones were quickly despatched^ and the glasses 
again and again replenished. There was a general anxiety 
manifested to hear from the captain of grenadiers a narra- 
tive of the night's adventures; and, to the horror of Mac 
Splint, and the astonishment of tlie others, he detailed the 
particulars of ilia perilous excursion to the mountam 
lough. 

" Frank," cried the dragoon with mock gravity as he 
concluded his story, thou wilt be a great man yet, and 
inay even attain the rank of major-general. What! after 
escaping being pinked at Badajoz, and the blow up to- 
night with Johnny Gibbons and the red distiller — thy 
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Kfc'g a charmed one ! — But where is the honest gentleman 
who saved you in the nick of time?" 

" Fast asleep, poor fellow, lie seems to feel his pre- 
sent security. 'Tis many a lon*^ <lay 1 suppose, since he 
reited without dreaming of 'gyves and gibbets.'" 

An' God guide us all ! — Kenneiiy, boy," said Mac 
Splint, " what will ye do with this wild cretur ? ye'U 
surely not let him out upon the world?" 

" No, my dear fellow, certainly not. T have struck out 
a good plan for him already : he can be profitable to hinu 
self and useful to the community." 

*' An' what 's that, Francie, hoy ? " 

" Make him hospital sergeant,'' rejointd Kennedy with 
perfect {gravity. " f found out, Duncari, in our walk 
home, that in his youth he had mixed boluses for an apo- 
thecary in Loughrea. You want an asaiatant — I heard 
you say so this morning.** 

" Put him in my hospital ! Ha ! ha ! Gad if I vexed 
him, he wouldna stop to brain me with my own spatula* 
Na, Francie : the fellow's tall enough : tak him to yerself, 
man : hell match your squad well. Since we've recruited 
in Irdan^ if I'm not in dread walkin ray own wards I 
fiicb a set of deetils and desperadoa 1 — why^ I shake like 
an i^en when Vm called to examine » recruit:^ all 
rapparees and Ribbon-men through other !" 

« Why, thou slanderons Skeyman 1 thou true desoend* 
ant of Celtic robber and northern pirate ! how durst yon 
libel ^the land that gave !\itrick his birth?' and five of 
his pvogeny pment 1 HaUo^ Maurice ! iHiat does he de* 

Hanging at least T' roared the dragoon. 
Oh 1 hang him osrtainly/' hieeopped the vice-pfeii* 
dent awaking fiom a sound sleep. 

^* Hang him certainly I " shouted the lieutenant of light 
infaatty, springing from the chair and seising a sash from 
the wail. In vain Mac l^nt;, who Offteii sofibied from 
the msd pranks of his dmnken comrades, remonstrated — 
the loop was already ow his neck* and Mae Cartby select- 
ing a peg for the anspeniion^ when a noise was heard it' 
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lamed imt, and the gat? unhamd. 

. ^p!" said ICennedy. ^ Who At dmue is wmei 

'T ifi a iMMrfieman/' said Mansell. 

One of oiiur qwh/* cried Mac Carthy^ looking from 
the window. 

Die dragoon had now dtsmounled^ and ushered in iby 
the sergeant of the guards advanced and delivered hk de^ 
qpatch to "Uie officer commanding at \\ oodiord." 

J^ennedy broke the seal The route, by Heaven !" 

The route ! " was respuuded by aii : ** wbtre ? 
Yirhen?** 

, *' Here is a note for you, Maurice." 

** ilurrah ! orders of readiness for us too !" exclaimed 
the drafiooii. This looks like business. Mansell^ send 
for your iiervant. I must be off to head-quariters : gBt 
your squad ready ; you'll be called in to-morrow." 
' Won't you stay till inorning, Maurice?** 
^ *' Ja it not morning already, boy?" replied the dra- 
goon. A cool ride of three hours at cock-crow, is just 
the thinti; after a warm night, Ned. Kennedy, }(m il 
in arch through Old Rridge, and dine witii us of course. 
Execution is respited lor the present on Duncan; bat 
W«*ll finish it there." 

" Ay ; and so you iTiay if ye catch roe. Na, na, 
Mac: ye'U not s€nd me home agen on a door, carried by 
awt dragoons and the bugles bluwia afore me." 

" But,'' said the dragoon, does not Napoleon deserve 
to he canonised ? Here we mi^ht have remained till 
doomsday, had not 'le petit caporal,' as the Frcncli fellows 
call him, given his watch the slip from ii^lba a^ii /tiiken oif 
Ottr embargo. Hurrah ! — service for ever !" 

Via ! rouse thee, man," roared the captain of grena- 
diers. " Out with a couple of corks — Burke, fresh 
glasses. Come lads, a round to the old tradf. Service 
£or ever ! and damn still-hunting!" 

Again the revelry was renewed : faet and furious " 
the drinking recommenced. Mansell fell off his chair, and 

Mi mfM i» ML Urn Byliot if ipfltrwi 4iit mik ^t^- 
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Tent difficulty, 'imittering his intention of ^' takin an hoor't 
sleep before he wonid move the hospital. " — Tiie iads," 
as he called the lieutenADts, crawled oft' after him, endea- 
rvouring with the as^isttnce of their servants to find their 
jnsy to their rooms ; wliile Mac Car thy, having givea 
orders to have his horse brought to the door in an hour^ 
p^it idown with Kennedy iete-d-tftc. 

" By the way, Frank, what's to be done with the raoQII* 
tain man you were so kind as to introduce last night ?" 

By Jove, Maurice, this route puzzles me, and I hardly 
know what to do with him. I am iunorant of his crimes, 
or what other cause it might be which sent him wanderiog 
through the hills.*' 

" What, suppose we send for him }" 

M^ith all !iiY heart. Durcan is p^one, and we can now 
hear his story without riskin<^ the loss of our accorn[)lished 

doctor througli fear and terror. King; the bell ia at your 

elbow/' 

The sergeant of the guard being sent for, was directed 
to bring in the prisoner ; and in a few minutes returned 
accompanied by the peasant. The large coat which had 
conceaJed him was laid aside, and a fine handsome young 
man presented himself. His countenance waa open and 
intelligent ; his figure tall and admirably proportioned ; 
and bia whole appearance bespoke him to be above the com- 
mon description of the Irish peasantry. 

Dwyer,'* said Kennedy addiesnng him, when the 
leigeant had left the room — we have unexpectedly got the 
imite, and march in a day or two when relieved by the 
veterans. I am anxious to diachai^ my debt to yoa 
how can 1 beat do it ? " 

The peasant bowed gratefully. 
If I knew the particulars of your story," resumed 
Kennedy^ I might probably be more aervioeable ; but if 
there la any thing connected with your case which it may 
be imprudent to make public^ conceal it ; for I only ge- 
nerally enquiie to find the way in whidi I can befriend 
you* 

Dwyer waa ailent for n, time. Captain Kennedy," 
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said he, " there is no act of my humble life for which I 
have cause to be ashamed. My fate has been as uii fortu- 
nate as my birth was lowly. If the detail of events con- 
nected with a peasant s life would not tire you ami the 
Other gentleman, I would tell you my humble history as 
truly as if I knelt at the confessional. " 

While the soldiers, struck with the stranger's manner, 
listened with attention, the latter thus commenced. 
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THE OUTLAW'S STORY. 

My father was a 8o]<1ier. He was a tall and handsome 
fellow: frequented fairs and wakes and hurling matches; 
and by all accounts was handier with lIil^ cudgel than the 
spade. From his wild unsettled habits, a draj^oon officer, 
who accidentally met with liim wiiile grousf-shooting on 
the moors easily persuadtul huti to enlist. He did so and 
left his native mountains; and wdiile on detachment in an 
English village, married the daugliter of a wealthy yeoman, 
who discarded her for the match. She followed her hus- 
band to Flanders : he fell in battle ; and my mother having 
conveyed ine to my uncle's house^ died there soon after 
leaving me in his care. 

** My uncle was the parish priest, a kind-hearted simple 
man. Having no near relative but myself, he hecarae 
much a'tached to me, and formed the resolution of educat- 
ing me to the church, that I mi?ht assist him when old 
and eventually succeed him in the parish. Poor man ! his 
Block of learning was not extensive ; but such AS it was he 
did his best to impart it to his nephew. 

From my infancy 1 felt averse to the idea of becnminij^ 
a priest. I suppose my father's habits had descended to 
me, I would follow a i?roiise-shooter all day ; or employ 
myself in digging for foxes in the hills, and spearing otters 
in the river. If an eagle's aerie was to be robbed, I must 
be present at the perpetration. T fished with skill ; and for 
my opportunities none shot better. T was sent tor to all 
hurlincr. matches ; and at foot-ball was considered to be un- 
rivalled. All this was hut a poor preparation for divinity; 
but I wm iinsuitcd for the cowl ; and had I ever thought 

of a life of cLlibacy, circumstances occurred which made mo 
abandon the church for ever. 

" xMy uncle's parish was one of the remotest in Erris ; 
it was separated by a chain of mountains from the more 
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open parti of the county ; tnd, besides the petsantry and 
fishermen, there was but one family of the better order 
within the Uinits of his spiritual charge. 

This was a gentkroan's of ruined fortune. He had 
been in early life extraicagant ; and having utterly destroyed 
a property which came to him overloaded with debt^;, lie 
had been forced in his declining years to retire to the mi« 
salable remnant of his patrimony, a laige mouaiUB lauv 
situated by the side of my unde*s house* 

^' Mr. Pereiyal had en only daughter. Like her pomV 
she had seen happier days; but she had cheerfully fol- 
Wwed him to his letiiement^ and every exertion of heis wit 
used to make their liumUe home comfortable, and ffwdal^ 
his declining years as happy as their linitad means would 
permit. There was naturidly an iatimaqr between the piieil 
and his ptindpal parishioner. They were every day lo» 
getiier, and Agnes Perdval and i became insepa r abl e oom^ 
panions; She was an ardem iutereating girl, and beibve I 
even suspected danger, I found that I loved her pas8ionate1|r« 
I never onee oomideEed tfatat a barrier was placed belween 
us which oould never be removed by roe. I was an or- 
phan — a dependent My unde had not saved as X bo- 
Heved, a shilting i^om bis small income; for he wai 
hoqtitable and humane, and consequently his ptmsh wai^ 
soaroeiy able to support him. I was destined for « ohurcb« 
man-* for I had no other hope in life. My unde was weft 
advanced in years — end if he ceold defray the expenses at. 
tending my education at MayxMotk ooUege, it was Uie ntmesl 
I 'Oould expeot ilrom him. 

Yet I madly permvered in loving. ' The Fatbee^' 
and the few duU tomea of dckgroatk theology which formed 
my nude's library, were ahandoned for SbalGapeare and some 
lighter books wlddi Perdval bad brought with lum. My 
time was spent in killing game and fish, for presents to my 
mistress, or in wandering on the sea-shore, or reading by 
the side of a mountain stream the magic pages of the bard 
of Avon ; and when twilight fell I mused on imaginary 
days of bappinesa, which, in all probability I am never 

fated to realise. 

Jiut liuft Uream YiiA i^on to be iii|«olfed. I had spent 
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the efemng with Agnes ; our conversation had been h&& 
and unreserved, as we sat on the heathy bank of hcT little 
garden, nvhich with my assistance she had formed. Insensi* 
Wy I became excited, till throw int: off all restraint, 1 con- 
fessed my secret attachment and implored her to return my 
love. Her face was crimsoned ; her eyes were filled with 
tears ; she trtmbling and agitated^ and I kneelin*? at her 
feet, when Percival stood before u« ! His coiinteMance 
fla.sJicd with rage, he shook with violent pataion, he indig* 
nantly cursed my presumption, ui)hraided me witli my 
poverty, and scornfully contrasted his daughter's family 
with mine; and then ordering me to quit his presenctr, took 
Agnes harshly by the arm, and hurried. h«r from my sight^ 
leaving me rooted to the spot. 

" When I recovered my recollection, I hurried to the 
fchore and for some hours wandered among the rocks. It 
was dark when I returned to my uncle's — Percival had 
been already tliore, and from the priest's manner I couM 
easily guess that he had received from the father of Agnes 
no favourable account of the evening scene in his garden. 
The old man reproached iiie bitterly with duplicity- — •! had 
deceived him — he hatl educated me carefully for the priest- 
hood — and was 1 about to thcow awa^ aii»o£|)ortiuiitjr of 
aettiing myself for life ? 

I was silent and he marked my irresolution. ' Pat/ 
■aid be with much emotion, ' I. have hitherto been a father 
to you^ and out of my small income saved this purse for 
your college expenses.' He took from his bureau an M 
^ve filled with silver coins and a few bank notes. ^ I 
have promised Mr. Percival that you shall leave this place 
to-morrow. £nter Maynoodi forthwith^ sad this will do. 
fray your cliarges there — come back to me a student^ or 
never come again 1' So saying he rose abruptly, entered 
his little sleeping room^ bolted the door^ and left me ataiuk 
ing in the kitdien^ with the old glotre filled trith * duoi aid 
efferings' ia my hand. 

Left to myself I quickly foiined> ny dttenninatioai 
I collected my small stock of linen^ wrote a tender epistle 
te Agnes biddiag'ber adieu, and teMftig' her that for hnr l' 
heA Mtf kfimc' ead* loiidredf ; hrtnuled my* ]eme tsi an;' 



Digitized by Google 



STORIES OF WATERIjOO. 



i^ot boy who lived with my undo, and with my bundla 
OTer my shoulders and the priest's purse in my poeket, I 
dfossed the mountains by moonlight, and ere morning 
dawned had reachetl the town of BaUina, and finding • 
recruiting party there> enlisted^ and entered the dragoon 
guards. 

A year passed away^ while my squadron was quartered 
in Ballinrobe. My fate was unknown to my fi lends ; and 
my }>oor undo little thought that the youUi he had dea* 
tined for theology had abandoned the church for the riding* 
house. I was already made a corporal^ and was a genend 
favourite with the regiment. 

One eveniog I wsa cleaning my appointments at the 
stable door> when I perceived a wild .looking lad wandering 
through tbe barrack-yard^ and ataring at every dragoon he 
passed. His appearance was familiar to me — I approached 
him, and diaco%'en'd the wdi-known features of Morteein 
beg (little Martin), my uncle's fool. The poor creature 
uttered a cry of delight, and with strange grimaces and 
great caution gave me a sealed letter. 1 broke it open, and 
my heart beat, my cheek burned as I read it. It was from 
Agnes — told me thai 1 had been recognised by a herd^ 
while driving cattle from the mountains to an inland fair 
— implored n.e if" I still loved her, to come home without a 
moment's delay. I'eicival, she said, had deleniiined to 
marry her to a wealthy trader from Cialway, who though 
. old u^'^Iy dissipaiL'd and disagreeable, was immensely rich, 
and ullered settlements which her father had accepted. 
The suitor was now absent completing arrangements for 
tbe marriage and her removal to (Jalway; and on the third 
evening, unless I found means to prevent it she would be 
a bride. 

I had a comrade, who since I joined the regiment had 
been my bosom friend, and I showed him Agnes' letter. 
By his advice I applied to the commanding officer for a 
few (lavs' leave of ah?( nee. Unfortunately the colonel was 
absL'iu, and the major, who was crc ss and gouty, refust'd 
me. J atttmpled to expostulate and plead my cause, but 
he cut matter?? short by thro%ving a hoot-jack at my licad, 
and awearing he would send me to drill for my impe(ti« 
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nence. My blood already in a fever, now boiled with nge, 
9nd I determined to dtsert that night. Accordingly I con. 
rejed by Marteein a suit of coloured clothes which I had 
fortunately preserved, to a publichouse in the town, told 
my friend of my desperate reBolution^ and unmoved by hia 
iemonstrances> once more put the priest's purse in my 
pockety and waiting till all was quiet, scaled the wall^ 
changed my drees^ and, accompanied by MoHeein, left the 
dragoon guards as I had my mnde's house— -by moon- 
lil^t 

We walked all nighty and to avoid ponoit rested dur- 
ing the day. On the third moming, the morning of thai 
night which would see Agnes united to another^ I gained 
the mountain pass above my node's house. I stopped to 
rest myself and contrive some plan for seeing my mistress 
piivatelyj when suddenly one of my former companions 
appeared bdow, and waving his hand hurried up the hiil 
to meet me. 

*^ The news of my desertion had abeady reached the 
mountains '; for on the same night an officer's room had 
been plundered of a considerable sum ; snd as I had bees 
olMerved counting money in the public-house where I had 
changed my dress^ I was suspected to be the thief, and a 
military party had been despatched after me. Heavena 
and earth ! accused of theft ! and bow strongly would dr. 
cnmstances tell against me ! I had unfortunately been re. 
marked by the publican reckoning my uncle's purse, and 
from my flight no wonder I was denounced as tlie robber 
of the barrack-room. 

What WIS to be done ? I dared not approadi the 
village lest I should be seen and apprehended, and in a few 
hours Agnes would be lost to me for ever. I told my 
friend my situadon *^ showed him the priesfs purse, with 
my uncle's name on the notes, and at once removed any 
suspicion which might be attached to me for the felony. 
My companion took a warm interest in my affidrs, and 
leaving me concealed in a ravine, hastened to coUect my 
young friends and consult ^vith them what was the best 
course to pursue in this desperate emergency. 

I remained in my rciitat till evening, when Austin 
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MtUksf iitaned. He lyronght me ralAreshinents, and tAm 
Ike welcome news that he had seen my misti^^ and re- 
moved from her miiid the disgraoifal charge of robbery 
i^ich h«l bten insfamaced against me. He told nre ^1 
Pereival was uneasy at my desertion, and was determined 
Ibat the Galway trader who had just arrived^ should hi 
iiunrieil tbao night to Agne% and set off next morning fm 
his own resUenee with the bride* AttsltR hwl sounded mf 
old ooomides; and found them ardent to eviWDe their af!be>* 
tion by assisting me in this my hoar of need. We held * 
•ouncU of wsTy and it wu rtaalved that Agnes should be 
tamed off" that evening. 'To e^ket Ibis would be some- 
niiat ferilous, for Connolly having come by sea, had fiUed 
bis hooker * with friends to assist at his bridal* 

^ Late in the evening I left my pliM Of ocneealmeit^ 
and by ^e l^ift of a fioU harvest woeir approached the 
4welltng of my miatreaa. Mnaat m doaen ftnt able young 
fellows were wuting for me well mounted and amed. We 
kil oai< Innca- in a boDoWj and with Auattn a»i half a 
dam of faia fidenda adraneed to Ferdval's home. Alt 
wMntt waa neiaa and joy and vsvehry ; die aervMita ms» 
dattcing in the bitchen ; die gaeata wwe drinking in diif 
paifanr; and diis being die room wliero the prind^ can* 
panyi assembled, it waa litnally crowded with peo^ 

Gotmolly had bronght a strange prieat with him ; for 
mf nnde being apprised of Agnea' avefskm to dte-marriaigv 
bad xvfused fee perfoim the ceremony. Suddenly thM^ 
waa a brade among the company ; die* priest put on bi» 
Testmenty and the missal waa open in bia hand; the 
doughty btidegroom wia vainly endeavouing to bring my 
bandaome mistieaa forward, when I biirat into die apasrlL 
asMit* Hie women uttered a tremendoot yell— the men 
fwaiod m to aee wbat bad cauaed diia uneaqMCted inter* 
wpticn. I threw them right and left aaidc^ until I gained' 
tbe place where dM bride waa standing. Connolly inter*, 
paaed bi^ I hnded Mm to the end of die chamber, and 
liAing Agnen in my ama-oanded her fidnling to the doofw- 
Imvain Bane?!! and' GmtMft Menda woidd have tont ^ 

♦ The large fiihlof wuMiia aas lo odled asnenUj i^iob Uie Mwtbwii uA 



Digitized by Google 



TRIB OUTXiAw't 8T0BT. 



her from my grasp — my comrades seconded me gallantly^ 
and covered my retreat until we reached our horses, when^ 
mounting with the biide> we epumd them to a gallop and 
left pursuit behind us. 

" Next day I made Agnes my wife : — we were obliged 
to leave the county and conceal ourselves in the mountains 
here; and through the winter have had a perilous and 
wretched life. I need not conceal from you fliat necessity 
obliged me to head a lawless band ; bat, except in prose, 
cnting contraband adventures^ I have never commanded or 
joined them. I have restrained them from robbery^ and I 
have prevented the commission of any act of violence. 

Gibbons and Garland were my deadly enemies. The 
former attempted to deprive me of the command ; but^ in a 
personal contest^ I defeated and disarmed him. The other 
ruffian^ who fell by my hand last night, waylaid and fired 
at.me a few days since. But I had devoted him to death 
— I overheard him with Cribbons plottii^my mmder, and, 
what sealed his fate with me^ the viokidon of my wife." 
The outlaw's face flashed as he alluded to the intended in- 
jury of Agnes. 

But, Dwyer^ why did you interest yourself for me ? I 
was a stranger to you, and you owed me no favour.*' 

Pardon me, captain^" said Ihe outlaw, I did^ and a 
heavy obligation it was. Last winter^ on a desperate snowy 
nighty you surprised the cabin whesre I was sleeping, and 
I had hardly a mranent to conceal myaelf. There was a 
hollow in the wall beside Ihe pallet where my wife and I 
lay, into whidi I crept Agnes^ as if fiom alarm, ahiank 
<to that side and efl^ctually hid me. You entered ; the sol- 
diers searched the cabin ; their information of my being 
there waspodtive; and, irritated at not finding me, tliey 
attempted to remove the bed coverings from my wife, and 
even threatened to pull down the roof. Poor Agnes was 
nearly dead vddi tenor, when you approached the humUe 
pallet where she lay — ' Fear not, my giri ; I would rather 
a dosen Ribbon-men escaped than one unprotected female 
should be injured ; yourself and your poor hut shall be re- 
spected. Turn out, lads ! * and, bidding my wife ' Good 
night ! ' you took tiie men away and left ihe hovel* I then 
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swore thai I would repay the life yon unintentionally saved ; 
and when I saw you this morning hioding to the lake, I 
stopped the spy who was hastening to apprise Gibhons and 
Garland of your being in their powen Both had vowed to 
be revenged of you, for you had often exposed them to im- 
minent danger^ by following them in dark and stonny 
nighto^ when they did not believo thai the soldiery would 
leave their quarters." 

And now, Dwyer, what can be done for yon?'* aatd 
Kennedy, 

" Let me go with yon/' laid the ootlaw. Let me, by 
loyal and hmiest aernee, prove thai neeeaslty and not 
choice led me to oppose ihe lawi." 

^< Your wish shall be gnnted; yon thaU be enrolled m 
my own company* 

The ontUw bowed m grateftd admowledgment; and on 
aniving ai head^narters, l^e commanding officer receited 
Dwyer into (he 28th, and promiaed htm his protection. 
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Earlt on a sweet spring nKurning^ tbe detached companiea 
of the S8th marched from Woodford for head-quarten. 
Than this diatingiiifihed r^ment no finer body d men 
could he found. Some corps might boast larger grenadiers^ 

or a more compact light infantry ; but a military eye would 
dwdl with pleasure on the ranks of this gallant regiment. 
The termination of the war had enabled Colonel Hilson, 
the commanding officer^ to invalid all whose best days had 
gone by ; and while a large proportion of veteran soldiers 
remained, the vacancies were filled with the ^lite of the 
western peasantry, who, from their naturally martial dis- 
position, and tlie absence of useful or manufacturing^ em- 
ployment, are ever ready to adopt a military life^ and leave 
a home, which, from neglected advantages, and the aban. 
donment of the heartless landlords, can promise no perma- 
nent advantage to the tenant, beyond that acquired by 
labour barely requited by procuring the common necessaries 
of existence. 

On the third evening the flank companies rejoined the 
regiment — and tl\e route being for a northern sea-port, it 
moved the following morning in two divisions^ directing its 

march on Newry. 

Ireland, the great military depot of Britain, was in 
agitation from one extremity to the other. A sinuiltaneous 
movement of the soldiery had taken place ; the effective 
regiments were ordered to the coast for embarkation ; the 
field artillery left the forts where they had been cantoned; 
and the corresponding marches of militia and veteran com- 
panies to replace the garrisons vacated by the corps ordered 
on service, crowded the leading roads, and tilled the towns 
lying in the line of march to an overflow. On the fourth 
day the Eimiskillen dragoons and the i!8th regiment, which 
had been moving by parallel routes^ crossed each other al 

M 2 
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LongforcL The barrackfl being occupied by English militia^ 
the inns and private houses were assigned to the soldiers on 
their march ; and^ from the smallness of the town, thej 
ootild afford but indifferent accommodation to both dia* 
goons and infantry. Colonel Hilson and Kennedy were 
billeted in the same house where Captain Mac Carthy with 
Comet Mansell had been already quartered ; and» as the 
three former had been well acquainted^ and served together 
during the Peninsular war, tlie accidental noeetang on the 
march was a sulnject of satisfaction to alL 

.Colonel Hilson commenced bis military career in the 
Boyal Irish Artillery. He served in that corps till its re* 
duction after the rebellion of 179S> and r^oining the army 
aflter the short peace, entered into die line and distinguished 
bimself in the Peninsula. He had been on the personal 
staff of the lamented Picton, and, pn the termination of 
the war, obtained the command of a regiment for his past 
• services. Hilson hdd a proud place in the annals of 
British bravery. Admired by his officers and beloved by 
his men, he had^ by a system peculiar to himself, hrought 
his regiment to a state of efficiency and discipline which 
jnstiy ranked it among tiie finest in tiie service ; and yet 
severity of drill, and that disgrace to the British army, 
corporal punishment inflicted for trivial ounces, were 
unknown in the 28th. 

Hikon was in the prime of life ; his figure tall and 
alight^ with a burnt brow and faded dieek» which told of 
fatigue endured and a residence in unheslthy climates ; hia 
^ye, like Napoleon's, was dark^ quick, and, searching; and. 
in tile character of his face there was something so manly 
and intelligent, that one preferred it far to fresher beauty 
and a more regular cast of features. Mac Carthy had 
been for a time attached to the same staff with Hilson ; 
and although no two men on earth were more dissimilar 
in] their habits, tiiey entertained for eacli other a sincere 
regard. 

As the evening advanced, the lowering of the clouds, 
and a rising wind gave token of an approaching tempest. 
Young Mansell complained of fatigue and retired t^arly, 
leaving his companions to talk over their wiue of past 
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campstgni and military adventuej and tpeculate on those 
icenes of martial life which were now in perspective. Time 
flew unheeded — Hilson^ though proverbially moderate in 
his cups, exhibiting no wirii to abridge the eonviviality of 
his friends, while Mae Carthy, whose spirits rose as the 
hours adyaneed to midnight, amused his companions with 
curious anecdotes of himself, given in that nasve mamier 
which, when he pleased, made his stories irresistible. 

Kennedy alone seemed thoughtful. — Frank," said 
the dragoon, art thou arranging thy aAirs, man ? 
Come rouse thee, boy ; for ' when shall we three meet 
again y What, ho ! some wine, here. Hang it^ the beU 
is broken. Kenedy, thou art some ten years younger 
than Hilson and myself; thou hast, moreover, a happy 
share of effrontery, with a swagger in thy gait which no 
bar-maid can withstand — the host's daughter is pert and 
P'^y -~ down, use thy winning ways, and get us a 
cooper of sounder port than the last the young jade sent 
us." 

Kennedy rose with a smile^ and left the room to do his 
comrade's Udding. 

Frank is but dull to-night/' said ihe ColoneL la 
he in love, Maurice ? " 

Probably enough," answered Mac Carthy. " It would 
be a pity he made a fool of himself — he's a kind lad." 

And a brave one," said Hilson. " We should be 
proud of him, Maurice, for he's a favourable specimen of 
Ireland — he has a lion's spirit, ^vith a woman's heart/* 

" A woman's heart ! Pish ! — a woman hub no heart,'* 
said the dragoon scornfully. 

Come, Maurice, leave the sex alone. I mention Ken- 
nedy, to prove tliat a sensitive heart may inliabit the same 
breaist which holds a daring spirit. When we retired from 
Burgos his was one of the covering regiments, and conse- 
quently its losses were severe. A sergeant who was ac- 
companied by his wife with an infant in her arms, 
was killed early in the retreat, and she soon after died 
from fatigue. At the close of a hot skirmish Kennedy 
was retreating, having driven back the French advance, 
when the body of a young and beautiful female lying on 
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the road-side attracted bis attention. He stooped to look 
at it, and the men recognised the wife of their deceased 
comrade. A child was folded in the arms of the corpge. 
Kennedy gazed on the infant — it \\ as alive and sli cping — 
and his eyes filled as he looked on this singular picture of 
human destitution — a sleepinp^ infant — a dead mother — 
and all around bespeaking war, and want, and desolation, 
^ I could not leave it/ he said ; and raising the slumber- 
ing child, he folded it carefully in his cloak, while the 
soldiers turned a few sods with their bayonets, and threw 
them lightly over the body of the ill-starred mother. 
With the assistance of his servant he conveyed the poor 
orphan safely to the lines^ and afterwards had it sent to 
England and plaoed in one of our military asylums for 
soldiers' children. 

I saw Kennedy at the storming of Badi^oa ; the goidp 
pany lost its captain, and he led it to the assault. I saw 
him place the first ladder: he mounted it> and it was 
thrown from the walls by the French. He mounted it 
again and again ; and though bleeding from bayonet 
thrusts and sword cuts, he made good at last his desperate 
footing, and followed by his daring comrades, carried in 
succession the different defences of the castie^ and as they 
drove the French fnm work to work^ above the infernal 
din of that tremendous night, the roar of cannon and the 
loU of musketry, the hissing of rockets and the bursting 
of shells, the wild and terror-striking cheer of the 
was audiUe, mingled wilh their welLknown cry of ' Fau^ 

Frank is a gallant feUow," said the dragoon. " But 
what a night it is ! how it Uows — and lif^tning too I 
^ it is a regular tempest." 

A tremendous nightto be in the Channd* Ha ! that 
squall 1 it shakes the very table/' 

It was such a night last autumn/' said Mac Cardij, 
"when the American vessel went ashore on the northern 

♦ •* Faugh a Imllagh " i» the charging word of the 87th and 88th TrisTi rptri- 
mcnta. Its literal meaning i», ** Clear the way." A French officer, speaking of 
the Peninsular war, says, " that nothing bhook the steadiness of the French 
Infkntry, but the wild duwr of tbe Iiiw na^meots, m tbej cmm to their 
bAjmM duurge.** 
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coast, where I was then quartered. We were brought out 
early next morning by the next magistrate,, to preserve 
from plunder any property which might come ashore. At a 
short distance from the vessel, which was now lying high 
and dry upon the sands, I observed something drift in with 
the tide. Some of the peasantry had watched it, and de- 
scending from the cliffs were examining what it was, when 
I rode off to ascertain if it was any thing worth saving. 
On coming up, the country people left it and retired 
hastily. It was the body of a man ap])are[itly, a foreigner. 
No clothes except a sailor's trowsers were on the corpse ; 
but the shirt appeared too fine to be the property of a 
common mariner. The peasants who had been before 
me had plundered the pockets, and no clue remained to 
assist me in determining who the stranger had been. I 
was retiring slowly, when at the distance of a few paces, 
my horse struck with his foot a small tin case which the 
plunderers had dropped in their hurry. I dismounted, 
picked it up, and finding that it contained a roll of written 
paper, brought it with me. Thc^ watt r had not penetrated 
the case, and the writing remained uninjured." 

" What was the manuscript?" enquired ^Colonel HiL 
son. 

I have but partially looked over it," repUed Mac 
Carthy. ^' Are you Ililson, an adept at deciphering a 
cramp handwriting ? The scroll is in my writing- box.** 

*^ Bring it hither, Maurice," said the commander. 
" A tale a story or even a sailor's will, will be some relief 
from the tedium of a dull night in dreary quarters." 

The dragoon produced the case ; and on opening it, the 
papeti were found in perfect preservation. Kennedy 
haying returned with the handsome bar- maid, on the open, 
ing of a fresh bottle, was pronounced by Mac Carthy to 
have executed his commission successfully ; and while the 
storm roared fearfully without, the bog^deal fire was re- 
plenished, and Hilson finding the manuscript sufficiently 
leffhk, read the following narrative to his comrades. 
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SABSFISLa 

If lusty love should go in qtiMt of beauty, 
When ■hould be Und it fliirer than in Blanche? 

If zealous love should go in q up>t of virtue, 
Where should he find it purer than in iilanche ? 
If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 
^ yfium veliM boondricber blood than Lady Blanche t 

Theue is not a sweeter spot on earth than the village of 

M . To view it to advantage, to the little hill 

which rises near the river ; and, seated beneath one of the 
splendid lime-trees which grow upon the mounts turn your 
eyes down the valley, and follow the many windings of the 
gentle stream. The large and venerable park of the 
ancient family of De Warre bounds the hamlet with its 
ivy-clustered walls ; and the mansion, unaltered for ages, 
displays its shafted chimneys through the dark oak wood, 
wiiich screens it from the village. Farther off, and in fine 
relief, the church appears ; the old tower in lone and iso- 
lated majesty rearing its mouldering battlement above the 
sombre yews^ which have been its companions for a 
century. 

The hillock from which this fair scene is bt3st viewed is 
a favourite haunt of mine. "When the summer's day is 
closing, it is refreshing to visit this quiet spot — following 
the wooded banks of the sparkling rivulet. And yet this 
retreat is seldom sought by others : some wild story of a 
lonp;-for<:otten murder is prevalent in the neighbourhood : 
the peasant returning i'roni his labour hurries hastily on; 
the milk-niai(i peases in her caroi ; and the schooDKiy winds 
up his hsbinp:-Hnc, and passes quickly dowm the brook, 
although a sullen pool eddies around the base of the accli- 
vity here^ and ofiers a likely retreat for the larger fish to 
rest in. 

But here I love to wander : here I love to see the even- 
ing ^un descend behind the distant high grounds ; and 
bere my full heart can often find relief^ undiatorbed by the 
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mockery of human sympathy^ and spared from the insulting 

^ity of a heartless world. 

( ) Crod ! — my boys 1 — and thott^ too, my youngest, 

and ray last 1 * • * ♦ • 

• • • • • • 

I spent the best portion of my life beneath the ^lowin;:^ 
skies of India. Ambition taught me to submit to all the 
inconveniences and dangers of a torrid clinic. T prcw 
opulent, and looked impatiently to the hour when my 
labours should be crowned with success, and I should re- 
turn to my native land, with wealth not only sufficient 
for my wants, but for my wishes. That time came, and 
I returned to £ngland safely. My name was but a lowly 
one, my family obscure — 1 would raise it up by a proud 
alliance; and I succeeded. My ambition was nearly sa- 
tisfied, for I had children and I had wealth. I was allied 
to a family old as the Conquest-^ had become purchaser 
of their and^t place ; and under a well-concerted plea^ 
assumed the proud name and arms of my wife, .who waa a 
descendant of the house of De Warre. 

My wife died suddenly ; and with that event a conse. 
qnent course of misery opened, which has seldom been 
surpassed in the detail of private suffering :<^mark how 
quickly my calamities sucx;eeded each other. 

I had purchased a West India property, and it was ne- 
cessary, abflolutdy neceisary, that a master'a eye ahould be 
placed oyer it for a time. I went, and, aa a companion, 
took my eldest boy with me, and my voyage out was pro^ 
sperouB as my earlier career in life. I visited my estates, 
arranged their economy, and re-embarked for Europe. 
The wind waa fair as I could wish ; the sea which divided 
me from home was deft rapidly :^di8tance decreased, and 
I retired on the tenth evening of my voyage to my cabin, 
to calculate the day on which I should be again in my n** 
live En^and. 

Midnight came: the hell was struck, and the watch 
changed ; the lamp burned dimly, and I listened to the 
light slumbers of my boy, who was sleqdng in a berth be- 
side me. I quietly sank to repose — deep unbroken repose. 
Suddenly I heszd a fearAil rushmg noise — I was thrown 
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violently from iny cot — the lamp fell and was extin-* 
guished : — all was confused — indefinite — horrible ! The 
water poured down the hatchway — I rushed madly on, and 
gained the deck ; and in another moment the ship settled 
and sank ! a squall had struck her when under a press of 
sail : she upset instantly ; and every soul except myself^ 
went down with her 1 • • • • 

Time brought its cure, and I partially succeeded in for- 
getting my lust child. My second, a p:irl, ^rew up with 
promises of mental endowments, well calculated to encou- 
rac:c brilliant hopes in the ardent breast of a parent. Nor 
was this precocious talent evanescent : her mind was de- 
veloped with her years, and nature had formed her in her 
fairest mould. One circumstance alone alloyed my happi- 
ness : there was a delicacy of oonstitatioii perceptible from 
the cradle, which rendered every care requisite ; but I 
hoped the best^ and trusted that ahe would strengthen as 
she advanced to womanhood. 

The unroffled sweetness of her temper, the innocency of 
her artless disposition, wound round my heart, and I 
adored — nay, worshipped Emily. Alas! how fugitive 
were the pleasing hopes I indulged in ! Her looks under- 
went an alarming change and my suspicions were fearfully 
awakened. I hunried to London for advice ; and the ap- 
palling intelligenoe was conveyed to me that my girl's case 
was a eonstnnptive one. I look her instantly to Lisbon. 
I spent three years in torturing snspense ; but change of 
climate was unsuccessful » human aid was inefficient— 
the decree had gone forth, and at Nice the darling of my 
flonl resigned bar gentle spirit, and, calm as a dying infant, 
breathed her last sigh invoking a blessing upon her father ; 
and sinking on my agonised bosom, her eye dim in death 
was turned upon mine, to give me its last lingerii^ look of 
earthly love. 

I brougbt her corpse to Eng^d, and yonder marble in 
libe viUage church stands over all that remauM of ihe duM 
whom I idolised. • • a • 

• a • • • « . 

Evening has doted a sultry day. The nm it linking 
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slowly^ and the dew, rising in fleecing wreaths from the 
meadows beneath, eddies round the mount I stand upon. 
Was ever scene so quiet and so fair ? It would afford a 
goodly subject of repose to the maj^c pencil of Lorraine. 
All is peaceful, heavenly rest. All^ did I say? () God ! 
not all. My breast, my tortured self-accusinp: breast, for- 
bids me to share that calm which pervades aii beside. My 
boy — my youngest — and my last! • • ♦ 

I hear a sound distant and indistinct. The dust rises, 
where the thick hedges of holly interrupt my view of the 
road. The tread of horses' feet is aiuiil)le, and now lances 
appear, and pennons float gaily on the evening breeze. It 
is cavalry on their march — bow beautiful ! how imposing ! 
The horse hair dances on their caps — the rays of fading 
sunshine flash from bit and lance-blade — they issue from 
the thick fenced road, and sweep gracefully round the hil* 
lock where I stand. 

Merciful Heaven ? what bitter recollections are mine, 
when I view the horsemen's foreign air and dark uniform ! 
Edward, my lost one, such were thy coiniianions : thy 
laugh was once as liL^it as theirs, tliy seat was once as hrm. 
They sliared tliy hours of military idleness, and they rushed 
with thee to that fatal cliarge, that last desperate eneounter, 
which closed the day of Leipsic, and dyed its fatal river in 
the best blood of France's proudest chivalry. They have 
survived — and where art thou ? — lying with the count* 
ks8 thousands who fell there^ unnoticed and foigoUen ! 

I am hurrying to the painful period of my history : — - 
would I could for ever erase it from my memory ! I was 
in a moment reft of my eldest son : it was the visitation of 
Providence, and I submitted. I saw the fairest child which 
Heaven could gift a father with fade gradually on my bo- 
som, and hasten to that pure existence which more than 
human innocence and beauty were best adapted for, and yet 
I did not sink beneath the blo^^-. But — £dward — bitter 
recollection ! — insane pride and heartless ambition robbed 
me of thee! 

To connect my tlory I must return to that time when I 
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came back from Jamaica. While absent, a stranger ar- 
rived and settled in the village. He resided in a neat orna- 
mented cottage surrounded by a garden and shrubbery, 
and separated from the hamlet by a paddock and pleasure- 
ground. He called himself General Sanfield ; but minute 
particulars of what were his means or his objects in select- 
ing the village for his residence^ bad not yet transpired to 
the most industrious gossips, as the stranger s cold and 
haughty bearing had hitherto cut short every etifort at ci^ 
quiry. His family comprised an only danghteri and a few 
male and female domestics. 

I visited him. He was training flowers in his garden ; 
a lovely girl of about fourteen years old beside him, and a 
middle.aged man» his senrant^ attending him with some ne- 
cessary implements. 

He receiyed me haughtily, but like a gentleman easy and 
unembarrassed. He conducted me to his hoose^ and the 
interior surprised me ; the furniture was handsome, the rooms 
heautifnlly clean^ while the more elegant articles of do- 
mestic use, the harp, the piano, and the well.filled bookcase, 
bei^oke the owner as hebnging to the higher grade of 
society. 

And yet he and I were never intimate. There was 
something in the lo£ty bearing of ihis singular man which 
claimed a tadt superiority over me. I felt it was sc^ and 
I disliked him« Oth^ dreumstances also excited those 
leelings deeply. He was avowedly an Irishman and a Ro- 
manist — I was prejudiced against the one-* I was bigoted 
against the other ; and my ayeision towards General San- 
fidd became uncontroUaUe and unbounded. 

It was posuble that time, or a more intimate acquaint- 
ance with his character, might have induced me to alter 
the fedings whidi unfavourable first iropresnons had given 
birth to ; but an inddent occoned whidi fatpdly confirmed 
our enmity. 

I was piwud and tenadous of my manorial rights* A 
pheasant having wandered from my preserve^ was inad. 
vertendy shot by iheGeneraVs favourite servant in his shrub- 
bery^ I had the man summoned before the next magistrate. 
The village attorney, a vindictive troublesome wretch. 
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Incited my angry fedings. I prewed the charge en^-^he 
was convicted accordingly and the fine recorded: the General 
paid itie penalty on the spot : we aeparated^ and from ih»t 
time ceased to visit or to apeak. 

It was shortly after my quarrel with General Sarsfidd 
that my daughter's indisposition commenced. I left the 
country immediately^ first intmsting the education of my 
son to the dergyman of the parish, who had lately left a 
fdlowship in Oxford for the living of which I had Uie pie<« 
sentation« His ehmcter and acquirements were such^ as 
to relieve me in a great degree from any anxiety in leaving 
Edward hehind ; and I could now turn my undivided at* 
tention to my dedining daughter* The village and all its 
lighter concerns were soon forgotten> and I ceased to re- 
memher that such a person as General Sarsfidd was in 
existence. 

It was evening when I struck off the great London road 

which passes within two miles of M- . The spring 

was wdl advanced, the hedges in full leaf, and the hirds 

singing merrily from the surrounding coppices. I had now 
entered on my own estate^ and a proud feeling rose in my 
hreast, while my eyes wandered widely round, and only 
rested on what was mine own." But it was soon checked. 
I thought on Emily: she had heen l)esi(lc mi' ^vheQ i last 
travelled this road, and the carriage now lu Id but me, its 
solitary occupant. This chain of hitter thouglit was inter- 
rupted by the postilions coming to a sudden stop. The 
narrow road was undergoing some repairs, and a pony 
phaeton was passing the broken way, and obliged me to pull 
up and wait its egress. I looked at the travellers, aiui ielt 
my cheek redden. It was my old acquaintance General 
Sarsfield. Time hail made some changes in his appearance, 
but one look showed that the proud spirit of the man was 
unbroken. His figure was still erect and dignified, his eye 
retained its former fire, and his hair, silvered by age, was 
turned back and hun^r down liis sliouhJers in a military cue. 
A youii<? fomale of exquisite beauty was beside him; — 
never had 1 seen a lovelier creature. He bowed coldly as 
he drove slowly by, but his daughter saluted me with glow* 
ing cheeks and evident emotion. 
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And did ihe fed for ne? I looked upon my mourning 
dreis and the mUo liveries of my aenranti. My leoent Iom 
nuhed badk upon my memory — I hid my face in my 
handkerchief, nor removed it nndl the carriage atoj^ed at 
tbeHalL 

I sat alone in the gloomy oak.pandled dining-room. 
The walla were crowded with heavy ilLderigned portrait 
of the De Warrea* The armed knight and stately dame^ 
the croelered prelate and the ermined jndge were there. 
What were diey to me ? I would have given up all the 
heraldic glories from the Heptarchy for one radiant smile 
of a daughter like Sarsfield*s ; and I had such another: — - 
hid — but she was gone. What a strangely constituted 
mind was mine ! That innocent lieaveiily p:irl sliould have 
smoothed the asperity of my tamper, and softened ray ani- 
mosity to her parent ; but the reverse was tlu consequence. 
I felt that he possessed a blessing which had been refused 
to nie : — I envied him his treasure, and I hated liim 
anew. 

On the morrow Edward arrived from Oxford with his 
tutor. He entered my dressing-room, and I held niy sole 
surviving child to my heart. I had left him a boy ; but a 
handsome well-formed man now called me father. All my 
pride returned as I gazed on his fine intelligent counte- 
nance, for there the spirit and the beauty of the De Warres 
were blended. Sorrow for my former loss abated ; my 
mind was now directed to plans for Edward's aggrandise- 
ment; it became a leading principle, and engrossed my 
thoughts — my dreams ; and once more I indulged in my 
darling vice — boundless^ unrestricted ambition. 

Not very distant from the Hall was the mansion of the 
Earl of Eustonby, and his property joined mine. For many 
years the Earl had held a leading situation in the cabinet ; 
but owing to causes not relevant to this story, he had failed 
in a diplomatic mission, fallen into tlisgrace, and been obliged 
to retire from office. Like myself, he had been the founder 
of his own fortunes, and raised himself by political intrigue 
to the peerage. He had an only daucrhter, and it mutually 
occurred to US that we might ally our children and unite 
the propertiea. 
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» 

' The lawyer whom I cursorily mentioned before waa 

employed, and in a few weeks we had arranged preliioi- 
Baries, and laid the foundation of a towering; superstructure. 
"With my wealth, and his peculiar talent tor aggrandisement, 
"what was it not possible to etfect ? i'lie union of our estates 
would leave my son the wealthiest individual in the county, 
and Lord Eusionby had been too long conversant with state 
intrigue to feel any difficulty in attaining the primary ob- 
ject of my ambition — the earldom in remainder to JEdward 
and his heirs. 

Our negotiation was so privately carried on that we had 
completed the arrangements without a suspicion being en- 
tertained of our designs. All was in train. T advanced 
50,000/. to LordEustonby to pay ott" the last instalment 
of the purchase money of his acquired property, and he 
had taken preliminary steps in the important design of se« 
curing to my son the reversion of the title of Eustonby. 

The material points of this important affair being now, 
as his Lordship and I supposed, finally arranged, all that 
remained to be done was to introduce the parties to each 
Other, and permit them to go through the ceremonial of a 
formal courtahip. £dward, who had been graduating at 
Oxford, was accordingly sent for* and I canoed him with 
me on a visit to Eustonby Caatle« 

The fiarFa daughter was young, tolerably welLlooking, 
ihowily accomplished, and fashionably brought up. She 
assented to her father's project when it was mentioned, as a 
matter-of-course transaction of life, and seemed agreeably 
disappointed when, as her intended husband^ a handsome 
nobleUooking yonlh was presented. The day passed heavily 
over — the dinner was grandj tedioaB,(and dull— wines, 
and plate, and servants were aU arranged to produce eflhet. 
I watched Edward nanrowly to see how his mind waa af- 
fected by this pomp ; bat his demeanour did not by any 
means satisfy me. Throoghout die evoiing he was abl 
atracted and reserved — and when the hour te tetiiing 
came, I beckoned him to ftllow me to my chamber. 

I doaed iSbe door, and drew my. chair near his. I com- 
menced with due ddiberation an egpoti cf my phma, while 
I gqieraUy xeoommended an early maniage, aa ISody to 
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ooDdttee to his happiiieaa^ and aa bemg accordant to mj 
own wishes. He heard me cabnly and without interrap* 
tiott ; bit when I wound up my speech by acquainting him 
that his liitiire wife was aheady selected^ and all matters 
arranged for his being speedily united to Lady Candine 
Sing^ton^ he started as if from a reverie^ and declared ihat 
such an event was utterly impoisible J In vain I pressed 
him to state any reasonable objection ; in vain I pointed 
out the proud prospecto that this aUianoe would, open up* 
I used every argument ; I resorted to every artifice ; I 
tzied to play upon his filial afiection ; I attempted to strike 
the chord ik his ambition. Peerage^ and weal^, and power 
were placed before him. He was immovable, and my 
temper gradually gave way. 1^ who had never experienced 
aught firom a child but implicit obedience^ became pas« 
sionate — violent — delirious — ordered him from my pre- 
sence, giving him one night's time for reflection^ witli the 
alternative of obedience to my wishes^ or ceasing to consi- 
der me a parent. 

I passed a sleepless night. A few hours ago I imagined 
my wishes on the point of being realised ; but suddenly a 
gigantic obstacle had arisen^ and my darling scheme was 
threatened with total shipwreck ere it was well launched. 
Early next morning I sent to my son's chamber : it was 
unoccupied, and the servant presented me with a letter 
which had been just brought by a peasant. 

The ktttr was from Edward : it simply stated " that 
any further discussion oa the tiubject of our recent convers- 
ation would be at once unpleasant and unnecessary ; and 
therefore he had gone to the Hall^ there to abide my deter- 
mination.'* 

I foiuid too late, that I had committed a great error in 
calculating on passive obedience from Edward. The tone 
of ])is letter was firm, respectful, and decisive. I had a 
bold and resolute spirit to subdue, or my ambition- built 
edifice would crumble to the earth. 

I sent for Lord Knstonby. He was surprised — thunder- 
struck ; but his habitual self-possession soon returned. — 
" VV^e must," he said, be prudent and politic. Had he 
formed any attachment^" I could not tell; I never 
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dmmed oi each ft iMmg occamng. Our consultation 
ended by my itaitiiig Ibr the Hftll MomnpAiiM by the 
£avL 

But where was Edward ? He had retired to hii Foom 
half diatreclad ; for that intenritw with me had dispelled 
the loye.dream on which for months he hed esiated. Yen^ 
he loved passionately — devotedly. lie met General San* 
field by accident ; they became ecqueiDted^ and Edward 
Tinted at the cottage ; and what young heart could be neer 
Blaache SaiefleUl and uimoved? Kor was hia love un- 
bleflied; ehe vetunied it ihithlUly. 

They loved impmdendy, Ibr they loved In Kcret ; but 
my vetum wae anxkraaly expected, and when the poignancy 
of my domestiG aiKetioa ihoald be abated, Edward would 
adc me to eanctioQ his addreews, and demand Blanehe 
limn her Mm. But this eudden blow ! how could he 
brade It to hev^herj whoae high honour had leooiled ftom 
lietoning to his Towa^ unhaUowed by a fbfher^i i^jpiobation? 
how would that pvoud one feel, when told that he was al« 
mdy affianced to anolher, an4 if she dared to follow him 
to the altar^ a parentis curse would mingle with the nuptial 
benisen ? He left the fatal house whidi direatened ruin to 
his peace, and before a domestic was awake had concealed 
himself in the General's Ambbery. 

Nor was young Blanehe a late sleeper that morning: she 
faiew hsr lover had Mtumed, and that he would not be 
dilatory in weking her. Her heart beat, her dieek flushed, 
t as she crossed the garden pride would have restrained 
her; but would she give pain to one so devoted to her as 
she believed Edward was, and when the time had aln^ust 
come when concealment would be at an end ? 

Who could blame her? she was scarce seventeen. And 
oh ! at that age, did ever pride contend with passion, that 
the latter gained not the mastery? She came: Edward 
was standing in the well-known arbour ; his lieatl rested on 
his hand as if lost in bitter thought ; and leaned against 
the broad beech which sheltered him : the lip] it step had 
not been heardj when Blanche — his own loved Blanche was 
beside him. A cry of delight burst from him, as he caught 
her in his arms — pressed her to his heart — called her by 
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endearing name^ and coTered her dtetk and neek 
-with kisM. Blandie atarted back^ and gently withdrew 
from his embrace* He was mudi agitated : they had been 
separated^ and probably hia fedinga overpowered him. 
She gazed on hia face : there was n^dnesa in hia lock- 
unwonted and exdted aidoor in hia manner* He took her 
hand in his — the toueh waa hot and tremnloua. 

"Bdward^ you axe disturbed — unhappy.'^ He smiled 
aadly* 

. I am agitated^ dearest Blanche : you came unexpect* 
edly^ and your appearance flurried me for a moment'* 

Yes, dear Edward^ such must be the consequence of 
acting as you and I have done : we have suffered ourselves 
by degrees to be surprised into a forgetfulness of our duty ; 
but^ thank Gotl, t)ie hour h come, and I shall 1:0 longer 
reproach mystlfwith duplicity. Nay, Edward, your cheek 
colours ! think not I meant to pain you ; think not, because 
I prize your honour and my own above any other feeling, 
that ray affection for you is, or can be abated. No : con- 
science has rci)roached me with want of candour to one 
who has so entirely contided in me ; and I rejoice that , I 
c&n now throw myself upon a father's bosom, confess my 
error, and hear liim say that he forgives me." 

There was a momentary silence. — Blanche, a few 
hours have made me the most miserable wretch existing 
and it rests with you^ whether life shall be endurable much 
longer/' 

The blood deserted her pale cheek ; her eye was fixed 
upon his speaking countenance. He continued in faltering 
accents, " You have told me I was dear to you. Wilt 
thou^ Blanche, be mine, — mine onlt/j and for ever?^ 

" Edward, why doubt nr.e ? I have confessed more tlian 
maiden ought. I have owned for you a woman's love—* 
do you want proof?" 

" Yes." 

" Be it so — come witli me to my father ; I will kneel 
at his feet, and ask him^for my Bake, to forget unkindness 

to your parent, and " 

Stop, stop, Blanche ; — poor ,G:irI ! little dost thou ima- 
gine what misery a few lioura iiave wrought." She trembled 
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violently. 1 cannot proceed: — hast thou courage, my 
loved one ? " A struggle was vikihle in her face ; but it 
was momentary : she was a woman, but a proud one ; her 
eyes were elevated, her lips compressed, and she paused to 
collect her resolution. 

' ''Courage!" she said, — ''yes; go on: I am the 
daughter of Sarsfield — prove me." 

"Blanche, I am wretched? — miserable beyond idea! 
T have heard the ruin of my hopes from ])im, on whose 
breath my happiness depended. I am debarred from wed- 
ding f/iee — and — I am destined for another!" 

A shriek burst from her lips ; and the next moment she 
was insensible in his arms. He placed her on the rustic 
bench — called her by every dear name: — he prayed — he 
raved- — he cried aloud for help: — some one approached 
rapidly, and General Sarstield stood before him. 

Lord Eustonby and I were seated in deep consultation 
in the library. Simmonds, the Tillage lawyer^ had been 
with lis— he had discovered the secret of my son's attach- 
ment ; and the mystery of his aTeraion to our arrangements 
was now demd up. I felt enraged and mortified^mj 
plans interrupted — probably overturned ; and I owed my 
defeat to my ancient enemy. Edward was not to be found; 
and we despatched Simmonds to place spies upon his move* 
ments^ and ascertain whether he had visited the cottage 
since his letum. My mind was a perfect chaos^ and Lord 
Eustonby appeared imhappy and chagrined. Suddenly we 
heard a noise : steps paced the corridor hastily ; the fold*, 
ing doors flew open ; and Edward, in great dkorder en« 
tered. 

A stranger was with him^he advanced de]fl>erately to 
the centre of the apartment— and one glance at his com. 
manding figore assared me it was General Saisfleld. 

For a eonsiderable time we looked on this unexpected 
tisiter in bielrthleas astoniafament* Sarsfield alone was oool 
and coOeeted, and ibe first to break this ominous silenoe* 
I came here, Mr. De Wane," he ssid, in a deep so.. 
lenm%oice,'*to discihaigea double duty. I owe it to you, 
as a genilemin; and it Is due tone as a father.* I 
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hm a dm^ter ; and cireainitiiiioes wh&di bive oeciimd 
irithin ibis hour mfktt ^ intemew vnaToicUlile. Your 
nm, sir, has profeisad an attachment for my child ; and 
his d^dsi^ation has heei|» I fax, too fkvoiiiahl^xaoatadfoi: 
ib» happiness of ciiher/' 

I had gfadually recoyered my composure, and felt piqued 
at Ihe cdd manner in whidx the Geneml alluded to the 
av«^t: whidt had mamd my projects* 

" I thank you^*' said proudly ; ''hut for this unweU 
come nevs I am already dehtoc to another/' 

Sarsfidd coloured a^ my obsenration.; but proceeded with 
wondeiM composuie— Your remarks^ sir^ are ndther 
flattering nor gentlemanly ; hut let them pass* I have pro* 
mised one who is very dear to me, tp leam your sentiments 
from your own ]ips» I beg to ask distinctly, have you^ sir, 
been aware^ which I was not, of the existence of the at* 
tadiment I haye hinted at ; and whether your son would 
have your full approbation for prosecuting further bisjid* 
dresses to Miss Sarsfield?" 

I was burning with rage ; — Lord Eustonby seemed lost 
in amazement^ and Edward hung upon my words as if his 
life was induded in my reply. — '''General Sarsfield^ if 
such title in reality be yours^ allow me to answer you 
briefly and definitively. Till this morning I scarcely re- 
collected that such a person as Miss Sarsfield existed ; and 
the boundless disparity in rank and fortune between the 
parties, precluded all thouglit of ray son's wise intention 
of marrying the daughter of a papist, and, for aught I know 
to tlie reverse, an Irish refugee and adventurer. I have 
but to addj for your and for his information, that the nio- 
ment he unites himself to her I cast him from me for ever, 
and my curse — a father s deep^ desperate curse, shall attend 
him to his dying hour.** 

With ominous calmness Sarsfield listened until my ma- 
lediction was pronounced. *' You have answered me,*' he 
said, ** in full. You have done more ; you have wantonly 
insulted me, my religion, and my country. For myself, I 
fling your false and slanderous insinuations back, with tlie 
contempt that the offspring of Sarsfield and tlie descendant 
of a line of princes bestows upon a peasaot-boru wretdi. 



Digitized by Google 



'•ftiuratLD. 



trho strives to Yeil bis lowly origin under a borrowed 
linne. Your insult to my laith> 1 leaire you to settle with 
your God — but for my country, you bave my mortal de- 
fiance." So sayings he pulled his |^ove from his band and 
hurled it in my fsoe. And if craven and coward m not 
die inhetitance of your menial cradle^ 1 shall expeet you 
sn hoar hence at the three large efan trees^ a mile east of 
llie village." 

With the utmoBt ifignity he strode from die room — I 
attempted to follow^ bat Edward ML 'ia a fit upon die catr<- 
pet We canriedliim to bis room — while Lord Eostonby 
endeavoored to calm my passion^ and persuaded me to 
abandon erery intention I mig^t have of meetrog Swsfleld. 
Aoon afterwtfda he left me, wHh an assorance dnt fae 
would return on die monow* 

Hie day dragged heatrfly on. My ^ynner was rem o ved 
untested. I sat in melancholy soHtude brooding over die 
tfkilure of my sdiemes, when Stmmonds was introduced, 
fiis spies had been on the alert, and brought him inteDi* 
gence dial there was unusual busde among die inmates of 
die cottsge. Trunks were ^tMng, and preparadons mak- 
ing for an instant journey ; and it was the attomey^B opt. 
nion that an dopement would take place that night, and 
that Edward's movements ^ould be dosdy watched. The 
informadon brought by Simmonds was fruriher confirmed, 
by finding diat my son*s chamber was deserted, and neither 
he nor his servant could be found. 

1 determined to counteract thdr plans. I ordered horses 
to be saddled, and despatched messengers to watch the 
northern road, which t deemed the route most likdy to be 
taken by the fugitives ; and, muffling myself in a doak, I 
set out with SimmondiB to observe die movements of my 
enemy. 

It was now quite dark ; and by a private door in the 
park wall we came out close to Sarsfield's cottage. Leaving 
the attorney to watch the road, I crossed into the shrub- 
bery which surrounded the General's house, and favoured 
• by the darkness, stationed myself before a lower window. 
Within, much confusion was apparent ; the furniture was 
disordered, and the floor covered with trunks and boxes. 

f 3 
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I was anxiously waiting for the demonstration of what was 
going forwani in the cottage, when suddenly a powerful 
hand was laid upon ray collar^ and a pistol presented to my 
Lead. I turned round alarmed^ and found myself in the 
grasp of my enemy. 

" So V he said, as the cloak fell, " is Mr. De Warre, 
as he chooses to call himself, come to visit General Sars- 
field, not as a manly foe with his weapon in his hand^ and 
the hlessed light of day to witness the result, but in the 
dark, as best becomes an eave's dropper and a coward ? ** 

I was unable to articulate a word — I felt abased, de- 
graded. Contempt, ineffable contempt, was on the Gene- 
ral's lip as he addressed me in hitter scorn — I at last 
found words to mention the object which had brought me 
within his premises. " And you feared that the heir of 
— I Ttally foriret your })ro]KT appellation — would he tre- 
panned into matrimony with the daughter of the Irish 
adventurer ? Come in, I will relieve your doubts. Nay, 
fear nothin^j;. I will not harm thee, man ; for, God's 
•ooth ! thou art utterly beneath my vengeance." 

I felt as it were paralysed in his presence, and mechani- 
cally followed him. He took a lamp from the hall table, 
and ushered me into a back apartment in which I had 
never been before. 

The room was evidently intended for study or private 
devotion. The sbelves were filled with books — the table 
strewn with papen. Beneath a fine oil painting of the 
Virgin there was a small altar and crucifix* On the for. 
mer an illuminated missal was lying open> and a small 
casket beside it. Sarsfield reverently approached, and 
crossing himself, took up the casket, and returned to where 
I was standing lost in astonishment. I visited yon this 
morning, sir. I put a simple question to you, and you 
answered it with mockery and insult. I am known as 
General Sarsfield, and you as Mr. De Warre ; and now let- 
us see which has the better daim to the title he has aa- 
sumed." 

He paused and unclosed the casket ; it appran d filled 
with jewels and other articles of value. He pointed with 
hia finger to a crosa of the order of Maria Theresa^ and 



Digitized by Google 



continued — That was on my breast w hen, on the morn- 
ing of the 14th of June^ 1 carried hy assault the village of 
Marengo ; and, but for the muxpectetl arrival of Dessaix, 
might have changed that proud day for France into one of 
mourning and defeat. That medal 1 wore at Hohenlin- 
den ; and this at Bardint tto." He took out a small minia- 
ture, richly set with tliamonds — There is a memorial 
of my youth ; it is the likeness of a lovely woman, and a 
queen. She came to a stranger's court — and she was coldly, 
cruelly welcomed. She was lu gU cted, despised, and ^n- 
dered. I was but a nameless hus.sar, but accident made 
me her champion. I fought Count N— , her dtadliest 
enemy her implacable and unwearied persecutor. He 
fell beneath my sword ; and tliat ill-used lady bestowed 
this portrait on me, and continued my friend and patroness 
imtil her deatli. ddiese," and he uncovered his scarred 
bosom — These are memorials of llivoli and Bassano ; 
and those sabre-cuts" — he turned back his lonp^ grey 
treses — 1 received in the passage of the Miucio ; and 
now, sir, are these the tokens of imposture ? " 

I was silent, and he continued — You called me trai- 
tor too, and now to the proof.'' He raised the lamp, and 
turned its light up<Hi two pictures — These w^re my 
ions — my only seas. That was the elder." I looked^ 
as he pointed to a portrait of a young man in a naval uni* 
form. He commanded an English frigate, and was con* 
▼oying troop-ships. Two French vessels of superior force 
duised him ; and one choice was left him — to lose the. 
oonvoy or himself. He chose the latter, dared the unequsl 
conflict, and new was England's flag more desperately 
defended. His masts went over the side, but the thunder 
of his cannon was unabated. His assailants hoarded him 
together : he drove them back with slaughter* They told 
him his ship was sinking : be collected the remnant of his 
men^ ' leeble and few, hat fearless still/ sprang upon the 
Frenchman's deck, and eUed there, while his shattered fri* 
gate went down with the English colours flying to the last, 
in no enemy's hand had touched them 1 

And this/' conthnied he^ after a panse^ " is the like-, 
pess of my other boy. He would be a sddier^ and, like his 
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brother's, his carter was hut a short one. He died at 
Ciudad itodrigo. His foot was oi^ the breach, his sword 
vas in his hand — he fell — his last Itreath was a cheer — 
his last word was — * Forward !' They are gone. 1 gave 
them to my country — they sealed their loyalty with their 
lives. Were these the gifts of a traitor ? 

Ax\A now, sir, return to your home. You have 
wrought me much mischief and misery. Before to- 
morrow's sun j?ets T shall be far from this spot ; and to 
avoid you and yours, I leave, what was to me, a quiet and 
a happy resting-place. Let not your son presume to fol- 
low me : if he does, his biood be on his head. Tell 
him he knows not the daughter of Sarsfield. Though his 
portion was a kingdom, Blanche would not wed him, if 
that union was unhallowed by her parentis blessing. One 
word^ and we part^—- 1 recommend you (Aariity; and when 
you next speak of my poor insulted eonntry, remember she 
hM laviflhly given England her treasure aad lier Uood; and 
if you cannot be generous — be just !" 

He pointed to the door, led the my with hanghty 
courtesy^ and left me at his gate. 

Two days elapsed. Sarsfield, faithful te his word^ had 
ranored with all his family, leaving a servant in charge 
the cottage^ with directions to forward his baggage 10 a 
distant seaport, where he sboold reoeivv further orders. I 
was in dreadful alarm for my son : we had heard no tid« 
iags of him since he left the HaU, when late in the evening 
an expresa arrived from hit aenrant, to aay that his master 
was dangerowdy ill in a neighbouring town. I instantly 
aet ofl^ and found him in a brain fever. He raved incea* 
santly of hia *^ lost Bhtncbe and my name and 8ara- 
fidd'a were often mentioned in hia d^finm« I leaned 
fh»n hia aerrant that he had followed and attempted to in- 
tenmpt General Sarsfidd'a jouimey; hnt the attempt failed. 
A diatreaaing interview between him and hia miatieaa had 
taken plaee^ aad they parted in a atate Ixndflring on die* 
faction. 

Edward lecorered alowly yonth prevailed — hia 
atKDgtfa letomed^ hut hia i^irita had totally Ibraaken him. 
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On the day wImhi jmy guerte wm caqwcted, my wim, «l 
mkte howr, iwd not appciered* I fcit tkuwaed^-Mid frwt » 
peneii to Mfwitilii the -emMe* He was s one ; the nhimhwr 
wu deserted, and the bed had not been oeenpied the pre- 
eedng night. A note addnewcd to me wei left upon the 
taUe — wHh trembling anxiety I biehe die aeni ; -*it te. 
fonaed me that he had left the kingdoaft." fimy thing 
ahent the Sail lecalled mbappy lecoUeetieng ; he amlted 
at the idea, of meeting Lord £aatonby, aa he attached mseh 
af Ae niiery he anl^red to him — aaHired me diat aU 
enquiry afta- him would be frnitlen, for he had changed 
his naroe^ and adopted other meaaiuea to prevent dis. 
ooTery. 

And so the result proved ; every exertion to gain any 

information of himself, or Mervyii, the servant who accom- 
panied him, was abortive. 

A year — a miserable year passed, and still no tidings 
of niy absent l)oy. Europe was convulsed and in arms : 
the disastrous campaign in Russia robbed France of half 
her glory, and Napoleon was hurled from his throne. 
There was joy and exultation througliout Britain. But 
what were victories and events to one so bereaved as 1 ? 
Could I have found fid ward, i would liave gone with him, 
and humbled myself at the feet of that proud man whom I 
had once sconifd and insulted. 1 would have sacrificed 
ambition, and power, and fortune, could they have restored 
to me a son, a happy son, as mine once was, and would 
have ))een but for my false notions of aggrandisement. I 
determined to use fresh exertions to le&m his fate, and 
prepared to set out for Ireland, where 1 imagined he might 
have gone, under the supposition that Sarafield would na» 
turally settle in his native country. 

Full of this idea I issued orders to prepare for my de- 
parture, wlien a person from the village inn arrived to tell 
me that a dying man was there, and anxious to speak to 
me without a moment's delay ; but lie had declined to tell 
the roeeeeBger either hia name or huaineM. I obeyed the 
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inmmoni^ and was conducted to ndc mtn't fAanlier* 
III t feeUe T«tf ce he nqoarted the ollien to wiihdimw, end 
heckoned me to approach the bed. I came forwaid and 
loolced at him :— he was a young iddier^ dressed in the 
mifotm of a 8axon lancer^ and apparently in the last stage 
of life. He asked me if I remembered him. I viewed 
him more attentively : the face was pale and much dis- 
figured by a sword«cut : slowly memory returned — it was 
Edward's servant. 

With evident exertion lie succeeded in telling me his 
disastrous tale. My son assumed another name, and re- 
pairing to the theatre of war, entered the Austrian service. 
Mervyii loved him too well to iseparate froia him, and he 
eiirulli d himself in the same corps. They served that 
sanguinary campaign together^ and Edward perished in the 
streets of Leipsic^ in the last fwrioas charge which decided 
that fearful day. Mervyn lay beside him badly wounded, 
and received from his dying master a small packet, which 
with his last breath he entreated him to cuiivey to me. 
The attaclied servant faithfully obeyed tlie wishes of my 
boy, and usetl the feeble remnant of departing Ufe to reach 
the village. SloAvly, autl with painful exertions, Mervyn 
communicated iiis fatal message. The people of the inn, 
surprised at the silence of the apartment, at last ventured 
to enter it. They found me stretched across the bed in. 
sensible, and Mervyn a corpse beside me ! * * 

Montlis rolled on unmarked and unregarded. The world 
was a blank to me — T retired from it, and refused any in- 
tercourse with mankind. Since the dav 1 heard of Ed- 
ward's death I never left the Hall but in the gloom of 
evening, to wander in some secluded part of the domain, 
and commune with my own sad thoughts in secret. One 
evening 1 ventured earlier than usual on my melancholy 
walk. T was passing an opening in the thick plantations, 
where a turn of the high road was for a moment visible. 
I threw a glance suspiciously forward, to satisfy myself that 
nothing human would disturb my sohtudc. I became 
jTOOted to the apot a funeraL waa paaaing* Tiiere were 
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tall white plumes waving above the hearse, and one dark 
carriage carefully closed up, followed it. I felt a creeping 
at iiiy lieart as 1 looked at tliat lone funeral, and liasteaed 
home to brood in silence over my own destitution. 

Night came ; the library was wrapped in deepest gloom^ 
where, by the sickly light of an untrimmed lamp, I wa* 
sitting in melancholy abstraction. I heard the door open^ 
and su|ij)osed it to be one of the domestics coming to per- 
form some necessary duty with their accustomed silence. 
I felt my shoulder gently touched. I raised my eyes ; — 
a taU figure in deep mourning stood beside me. Merciful 
Hearen ! — it wasSarsfield — but oh ! how altered ! — the 
ruin oidy of my once haughty enemy was now before me; 
the cheek was sunken and colourless as a marble statue j; 
the fire of that onc^ proud eye was totally extinguished ; 
the silver hair fell in neglected ringlets down his shoulders 
— the step was humble as a penitent's — the tigure bent 
and emaciated. And was this broken-hearted old man he 
who had ridden through the red ticlds of Hohenlinden and 
RivoH and Marenp^o ? God 1 what is man — his pride — 
his pomp — his glory I 

There was a long and harrowing silence ; the deep tones 
of the moimier at last broke it. De Warre," he said, 

T am childless 1 the last of that proud name I gloried in 
now stands before you. My last child to-night is laid in 
the village cemetery." I was utterly overwhelmed. I 
sunk upon my knees — I implored him to have mercy — to 
have pity, and to pardon me. I sobbed conviilsiTely — I 
too am childless ! " 

Yes, De Warre, we have been both to blame ; your 
false ambition and my erring pride wrought ruin to those we 
loved best. I am heie to obey the last wishes of a departed 
angel — to interchange foig^Tenew with the father of him 
■he died for." 

And did she hear of Edward's death?" 

" She did : her heart hroke; and she never smiled again. 
At her own request I brought her remains here ; for km 
the first tale of mutual love was told. De Wane, I come 
IQ saj larewdll" 
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I pfasped Oh ! stay — stay here — lire here-*^ 
(lie here — and let u& wear cut our miserable existence to*> 
geAer ! " 

** No, De Warre ; we never meet again in this world ; 
— may we meet in another and a better one! My last 
earthly tie is snapped_, and my few remaining days are 
dedicated to Heaven. De Warre, farewell — for ever ! 
accept this pledge of my forp^veness" — stooping, he laid 
kis trembling lips on my cheek — God comfort you — and 
tner 

He then gathered his mourning cloak around him, and 

with noiseless steps glided throug-h the ^rloom of the chamber. 

I remained in speecliless agony. Next moment I heard 

the wheels of his carriage — and never saw him more! 
• ••••• 

Tlie bells were tolling a death-peal from the old tower 
of the village church ; the pulpit was covered with black 
cloth, and over the pew of the De Warres there hung an 
escutcheon, charged with their numerous and ancient bear- 
ings. The last of that name was gone: — he died child- 
less, and there was no heir to inherit his extensive posses- 
aions. 

A funeral entered tlie churchyard gate : there was but 
one mourner, and a few of the villagers had followed it 
from curiosity. The stranger's face was buried in bis 
sable cloak, while the corpse was committed to the earth; 
but the customary service for the dead was omitted. The 
last turf was placed on the grave, as the gates of the 
domain of the De Warres were flung open^ and a long 
train of mourners and attendants issued forth. 

The sable stranger raised his head quickly, and enquired, 

whose WM that Aineral procession ? " They told him. 
" Then is my message useless/' he muttered; — " there 
WM hut little time between them. Mother of mefc^j par- 
don them their sins ! *' 

He hurried from the spot^ and mounted a horse whicb 
was in waiting. Rapidly^ however^ as he rode off, there 
were some in the crowd who rebogniaed the man:-— 
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he was tkc follower aad fosler*brother of Geueial Sar^ 
field. 



The Colonel ceased reading:::; just as his servant entered to 
say tliere had been somt: mistiike about the apar tin cuts ; for, 
on invesLigatioD, there appeared to have beeu uo accom- 
modation reserved fur the solclicri>, but a portion of a 
wretched sort of barrack-room, in which one of the beds 
was already tenanted by a sick traveller. Mine host was 
instantly summoned ; and when the worthy man, with 
considerable danger, had clambered up the steep stairs to 
the presence, it was discovered that he could not render 
any assistance in removing the difficulty, having just at- 
tained that respectable state of drunkenuessj when the 
power of articulation ceases. In vain Hilson remonstrated, 
and Kennedy stormed. Beds, excepting cribs in the sick 
man's chamber, were not to be procured ; and no alter- 
native was left, but sleeping on the iloor^ or dtting up 
quietly till morning. 

The latter ])ro|)()sition was made by Captain Mac Carthy, 
who appeared to bear his disappointment with laudable 
equanimity. The regiments were to move by the first 
light next morning ; and as the night was now far ad- 
vanced, the party resolved to pass away as they best could 
the few hours that remained. 

Frank/' said the dragoon, finish that bottle — order 
supper — it will kill time ; and as we have a leisure hour^ 
and are a little melancholy after that sombre story, pro- 
bably you wiU favour us with your history, which no 
doubt will be sufficiently farcical to make us forget that 
deep tragedy we have iiitened to, of love and Heaven 
knows what." 

Fardcai 1 God help thee, Mac ! The wisest can 
hardly escape the urchin archer, and how should Frank 
Kennedy? Ah! Mauiioej I too haye been a butt for 
Cupid s arrows/' 

You!" exclaimed the dragoon, with a loud laugh. 
<f Fott/— -Oh! for ymir tendexest adveataxa-— and oonu 
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pared ^ith it^ ' Billy Taylor' would be German sen* 
timent." 

Stop, Maurice," said the commander ; let us hear 
and judge. Come, Frank, that gloomy tale has dispirited 
us, and yours must divert our melancholy." 

" Divert melancholy! — why mine is a most calamitous 
narrative ; but, if you please^ such as it is yuo shall have 
It;" and filHng his glass, which example his friend Mac 
Carthy faithfully followed, the captain of grenadiers com- 
menced his story. 
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8m noir ait li much better than being in love: Iia! ha! ha! T)u re 'i 
tome spirit in thisl What signifies brojikwij^'^ some scores ul m Iliuii jjrfujiM 
— aU that *» of no consequence, you know. I'erhaM they may be ili-natured 
enough to hint that the teotteniMifnw tlndoT tbe lady, and Ibnook her : bul 
dont let that fret you! , TkeJUgtOM. 



My father left the carabineers some years before the Irish 
rebelhon of ninety-eight. Like greater warriors, the crop 
of laurels he collected in that celebrated corps was but a 
short one. It is true he had seen service ; his sword^ like 
Uutler's knight's, of ^' passing ^vorth/' had been unsheathed 
in executing warrants and exigents;*' and more than 
once he had stormed a private distillery^ under the Ip-ading 
of a desperate ganger. 

He was, however, a stout slashing-looking fellow, and 
found favour in my mother's sight. She had reached the 
wrong side of thirty ; consequently she made but a short 
resistance, and bestowed her hand and fortune oik the bold 
dragoon. My mother was an heiress; but the estate of 
Killnacoppai owed a trifle of money now a trifle in 
Connaught is sometimes a sweeping sum ; and you cannot 
safely calculate on rents in Connemara being paid exactly 
to tile day. 

I never exhibited precocity of intellect ; but before I 
was sixteen 1 discovered that our estabiishmeiU occasionally 
suffered from a scarcity of specie. At these times my 
father was sure to be afflicted with cold or rheumatism, 
and never left the house ; and I suppose, for fear of dis- 
turbing him, the hall door was but seldom opened, and then 
only to a particular friend; while an ill-favoured trades- 
man or suspicious-looking stranger received their c<HiuiuuMki 
in the hciefiest maimer from aa upper window. 
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M^t WM to be done with me had cnielly puzzled both 
my ptrents : and whether I should omameiit the churchy 
or benefit the revenue, was for a long time under consider- 
mtion. The law, however, hdd oat more promising pro* 
apects than either; and it waa dedded that I should be 
bound to an attorney. 

Duncan Davidson of Dorset Street, Dublin, was msnied 
to my fiither^B sister. He waa of Scotch descent, and like 
that ^* thinking people" from whom he sprung, he held 

a hard grip of the main chanoe*'* Duncan was wealthy 
and childless, and if he gouM be induced to bring me up 
at his feet, God knowa what might be the consequence* 
My father accordingly made the application, and the gra* 
dous Duncan consented to recdve me for a time on MaL 

What a bustle there was in Kilinacoppal when my mu 
de's letter anived ! due preparations were made for my 
departure ; and as the term of my absence was computed 
at seven years, I had to take a formal and afibedcNiale leav« 
of my rektives to the flfteenth d^ree of oonsanguini^. 
My anilt Macam, whose cat^s leg I had unfbrtuuately die* 
located, and who had not spoken to me sinoe Candlemas^ 
mm Induced to rdont on the occasion, and fkvound mo widll 
her blessing and a one-pound note, although she had often 
declared she new could banidbi die idea from her mind, ' 
but that I should travel at the puldic expense, if my career 
were not finished in a more summary manner. 

I arrived safely in Dublin — and awful were my feelings 
when first ushered into the presence of my uncle Duncan, 
lie was a short i\it rnnu, in a brown coat and flax-coloiired 
scratch-wig, porcheil upon a high office stool. Considering 
his dimensions, I used to marvel much how he managed to 
get there. Holding out his forefinger, which I dutifully 
grasped^ he told me to be steady and attentive, and that my 
aunt would be happy to see me up stairs. On leaving the 
room, I heard him softly remark to the head clerk, that lie 
did not nuich like my appearance, for that I had " a wild 
eye in my head." 

I was duly put to the desk, and the course of trial was 
not flattering to me, or satisfactory to my intended master. 
It was allowed on all hands that my writing was abominable; 
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and my spellings being untrammelled by rules, was found in 
many material points to dlflfer from modem orthographers. 

Nor was I more successful in comparing deeds — my desk 
and stool were unluckily placed beside a window which 
looked into a narrow court, and a straw-bonnet maker oc. 
cupied the opposite apartment. She was pretty, and I was 
naturally polite — and wlio with a rosy cheek before him 
would waste a look upon a tawny skin of parchment? I 
mentally consigned the deed to the devil, and let the copy 
* loose upon the world ** with ail iU impetiecuons uu its 
head/' 

The first trial was nearly coirIusivc — for never before 
had such a lame and lamtntaltl ' ([ocument issued from the 
oftice of the punctilious Duncan. I bad there omitted 
setting forth one huiidicd dove-cots, " and, for jiuglu I 
know, left out one hundred castles,'* to keep tbtin com- 
pany, ^ly uncle almost drojjped from his percli at the 
discovery; and Counsellor Roundabout w;is hcartl to re- 
mark, that a man s life was not safe in the hands of such 
a delinquent. I was on the point of getting my congS, and 
free permission to return to the place from whence I came; 
but my aunt — good easy woman, interfered — and Dun- 
can consented to give me a farther trial, and employ me to 
transport bis bag to the courts and bis briefs to the lawyer. 

Any drudgery for me but the desk. With suitable in- 
structions the bag was confided to me, and lor three days it 
came back safely. On the fourth evening I was returning; 
the bag was unusually full, and so had been my uncle's 
admonitions for its security. I had got half way down 
Capel Street, when, whom should I see on the other side 
of the way but Slasher Mac Tigue } The Slasher was five 
akin to my njother, and allowed to be the greatest buck at 
the last fair of liallinasloe — and woidd he acknowledge 
me, loaded as I was like a Jew clothesnian AV^hat was to 
be done } I slipped the accursed bag to a raira:ed i)oy — 
promised him some halfpence for his trouble — j)rudeiitly 
assured him that his cargo was invaluable — told Idm to* 
wait for me at the corner, and next moment was across the 
street, with a fast hold of the Slasher's right hand. 
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The Slasher — peace to hia aahet 1 for he was shot stone 
dtad in the Phdenix Park — we never well understood the 
quarrel in Connemanj and it was said there that the poor 
nan liimself was not dioroughly informed on the sulgect— 
appeared determined to support his justly-acquired reputa- 
tion at the late fair of BaUinasloe. Not an eye in Capel 
Street hut was turned on him as he swaggered past HiS' 
jfckey boots — I must begin below — were in the newest 
Style ; the top sprang from the ankle-bone^ and was met 
ndlUeg by short tights of tea-coloured leather; three smootlu 
IngJlron seals, and a chain that would manacle a deserter^ 
dangled from the fob ; his vest was of amber kerseymere^ 
gracefully sprinkled with stars and shamrocks; his coat 
aky*blue> with basket buttons^ relieved judidously with & 
purple neckdodi, and doe-skin gloves ; while a conical hat 
with a. leaf full seven inches broad topped all. A feebte 
Imitationi of the latter aitide may still be seen by the curiou% 
in a batter's window. No, 71* in the Strand, with a label 
aHwL thereto^ denominating it Neck or Nothing,** 

Lordt how proud I felt when the Slasher tucked me on* 
der his arm! We had alseady taken two turns — the 
admiration of a crowded thoroughfsre, when I looked rotmd 
my bag-holder; but he was not visiUe. I left my 
Jdnsaoan hasttf y, ran up and down the street, looked round 
the oomers, peesed into all the puUicJiouses ; but neither 
nof boy wss^theie. I recollected my unde's name sod 
addissa wem written on it, and the urehin might have mis- 
liken his instnietions snd carried the bag home. Off I 
lan^ tumbled an apple basket in Bolton Street, and spite 
id threats and curies, held on my desperate course, until I 
fii»ttfid myid( bteathleis, in my uncle's prwuce. 

He sternly reproached me for being diktory. What 
hid. doteUied me ? Here had been Counsdlor Leathcrw 
head'sr servant waiting this half hour for his pftpers ; «^ 
faring in the bag.'* I gaped at him^ and stuttered that I 
supposed it had been almdy here ; but it would certainlj 
anl^ shortly. Qyestion and answer followed rapidly, and 
Uie fatal truth came out — tka bog wa$ loitf-^fat the cad» 
advertised of the value of his charge, had retreated the mo^ 
meut I turned my back ; and although, on investigation he 
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must have felt niucli disappointeil at the result of his in- 
<lustry ; yet to do him justice, he lost no time in trans- 
ferring the papers to the tobacconist^ and pocketing the pro- 
duce of the same. 

For some moments l>uri can's rage prevented him from 
speaking. At last he found utterance : — *^ Heaven and 
earth ! " he exclaimed ; " was there ever such a villain ? He 
was ruined ; — all the Kilgobbin title-deeds— f.ady Splash- 
board^sdraft of separation — papers of satisfaction for sixteen 
mortgages of Sir Pheiim O'Boyl ! — What was to t)e done ? " 
I muttered that I supposed I should be obliged to give Sir 
Phehin satisfaction myself. " Oh ! curse yonr satisfaction/' 
said my uncle ; these are your Connaught notions, you des- 
perate du-no-good. What an infernal business to let any one 
from that barbarous country into my house ! Never had 
but two clients in my life on the other side of the Shannon, 
I divorced a wife for one ; and he died insolvent the very 
day the decree was pronounced, and costs and money ad- 
vanced went along ^\ilh him to the devil. The other quar- 
relled with me tor not taking a bad hill for my demand, 
and giving a large balance over my claim, in ready cash. I 
threatened law, and he threatened tlagellation. I took cou- 
rage and sent down a writ ; and the sheriff returned a ;ioti 
e^t inventus, although he was hunting with him for a fort- 
night. I ran him to execution, and got tmlla bona on mf 
return* As a last resource I sent a man specially from 
Dublin : they tossed him in a blanket, and forced him to 
«at the original; and he came back, half dead, with a civil 
intimation that if I ever crossed the ^uridge of Athlone, the 
defendant would drive as many slugs throng my^ body as 
ihere were hoops on & wine-pipe ! " 

I ootUd not help sniling at the rimile: the client was 
a wag ; for my uncle in his peraooal proportioiis bore • 
striking retemblsDce to a quarter.cask. 

" B«t» 'run every soul of you/' be conthuied^ and trj 
to get some elue by which we may trace the papers*'' Away 
elerk and apptcntice started; but their researches were un- 
successful ; many a delicate cut of cheese was already encased 
in my Lady Splashboard's separation bill ; and the Ki£- 
flobbia titla-ckeds h«l issued in subdivisions ftom 
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•miff thop^ and yrexe making a npid circle of liie me. 
tropolia. 

My aunt's influenoe was not sufficient to olitain my 
pardon^ and mollify the attorney ; and I was despatched^ 
per mail^ to that re/ugium peccatartmj as Duncan styled 
Connemara. 

The gentle anditor may anticipate that on my return no 
fatted cidf was killed ; nor was there joy in Aatlan/' as 
the poet-laureate has it* I re-entered Killnacoppal without 
beat of drum — and indeed my demeanour on this occasiott 
was so modesty that I had been in undisturbed possession 
of the Iront attic for two whole days, before my worthy 
parents were adyertised that I had retired from the 
study of the law, with no future intention to stick to the 
wookack." 

To communicate the abrupt termination of my forensic 
pursuits to my aunt Macan, was an affair of nice and deli- 
cate management. When, acquainted witii tiie unhappy 
incident which had drawn down the wrath of my undo 
Duncan, she particularly enquired if thare had been any 
mopey in the lost bag," and requested to see the last " Hue 
and Cry/' 

God knows whether I should have been enabled to wet^- 
ther the gale of fiunily displeasure, as my aunt bad again 

resumed the mantle of prophecy, when, luckily for me, the 
representation of the county of Galway became vacant by 
the sudden decease of Sir Barnabas Bodkin ; the honest 
gentleman being smothered in a hackney coach returning 
com fortable from a corporation dinner at Morrison's. 

On this distressing event heing known, Mr. Denis Darcey 
of Carric:-a-howley castle declared himself. He was strongly 
supportt'd by ?klr. Richard Martin, the otlier nieniber ; and 
his address, from the pen of the latter gentleman, \vas cir- 
culated without delay. In it \\v set forth his family pre- 
tensions ; pledged himself to support Catholic eiiiaiicipation 
and the repeal of still fines j- — liunianely recommended his 
opponent to provide himself with a coffin previous to the 
opening of the poll ; — professed strong attachment to the 
House of Brunswick, and the church by law established; 
and promist^d to use his utmost exertions to purify the penal 
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code^ by making accidents in duelling amount to justifiable 
homicide; and abduction of heiresses and dogs^ felony 
without benefit of clergy. 

A person of Denis Darcey's constitutional princijtk .s was 
a man after my father's own heart : the Killnat op|)al in- 
terest was accordingly given him, and 1 was despatched at 
the head of sixscore freeholders, " good men and true,'* 
untrainuielled with tight shoes or tender consciences, to 
give our most sweet voices " in the ancieDt town of 
Galway. 

But I was not intrusted with this important command 
without receiving full instnictions for my conduct on the 
occasion. My father, tio doubt^ would have led tlie Kill- 
nacoppal les^ion to the hustings in per^^on, had it not hap- 
pened that the sheriff was on the otlier side ; and, therefore, 
lus public appearance within the bailiwick of that redonbted 
personage would have been a dangerous experiment. 
" Frank, said my father, " don't overdo the thinp: : poll 
your men twice, f and more cannot be expected ; but mind 
the outwork, for it *s there the thiiiit? will shine." 

I obeyed him to the letter ; aiul without person al vanity, 
I ascribe tlie hajipy return of my esteemed friend Denis 
Darcey to the unwearied exertions of the freeholders of 
Killnacoppal. What between pelting the military, smash- 
ing the booths, and scattering the tallies, we managed to 
keep up such eternal confusion, that our adversaries could 
hardly bring forward a man. If dispersed by a charge of 
cavalry here, we were ralhed in a few minutes in the next 
street, cracking heads and crashing windows : if routed by 
the riot act and a row of bayonets^ before the sheriff was 
well rounrl the corner we had a house pulled down to the 
tune of " Hurrah for Killnacoppal!" At last, all human 
means being found unavailable by our opponents to bring 
in a freeholder, the booths were dosed and Mr. -Denis 
Darcey declared duly elected. 

After such feats, how eould it be wondered at that 
I was 

" coiiilcd aru! t arfs-f^d, 
High placed in halls a wi iMint. g '^sit ; ** 

eated within seven of the chairman at the election dinner, 

o 3 
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drtok wine with Iht new ncmlier, touted liy dieiild oii#^ I 
mmn Dick MiHin — and embrmd BUkm, Browna^ 
mod Bodkios in endlcM yariety ? — Nor did th^ lewaid of 

high dooerl" end hm ; for in the next gazette I wte 
appdnted to » lieutenancy in the South Mayo militia. 

With Tory different fedings I now returned to my pa. 
temal mannon — I, who had left the little lawyer in Doraet 
6Creet in disgrace, and been happy to effeet a aort of ielo- 
nioua vestry of the premisea at Killnaeoppal — I noir 
came home a conqueror; an hundred blackthorns rattled 
above my head ; an hundred voices yelled ZSfinltfy for 
ivir !" — a keg of potlein was broachcMl before the door ; a 
ataok of turf was blaiing in the village ; and all was triumph 
and exultation. We had brought back^ of course^ the uanal 
aaaortment of broken bones, left some half-score damaged 
aknlls to be repaired at the expense of the county^ and car. 
tied back one gentleman totally defunct, who had been suf- 
Ibcated by tumbling dead drunk into a bog.hole. My fame 
had travelled before me, and my aunt Macan had taken to 
her bed not from vanity, but vexation of spirit." 

My leave of absence expired, and I set out tc join my 
regiment. My mother consulted tlie Army List, and dis- 
covered she had divers relatives in my corps ; for there 
was scarcely a family from Loughrea to Belmullet with 
whom she was not in some way connected. Some of her 
relations in the South Mayo she mentioned as being ratlier 
remote ; but there was Captain llattigan : his father, Luke 
Rattigan of Rawnacreeva, inarried Peter Fogarty's third 
dautrhter ; and Peter Fogarty and my aunt Macau were 
coiivins-german. No doubt the gallant captain would know 
and acknowledge the relationship, and take that lively interest 
ill my welfare which was natural ; but, for fear of mis- 
takes, she wrote a letter of introduction with me, having 
very fortunately danced fifteen years before with the said 
Mr. Rattigan, at a fair ball at Ballinasloe. 

For the second time I left my fatlier's house. The 
head-quarters of the regiment were in Naas, and there 
I arrived in safety ; was recognised by Captain Rattigan ; 
presented by him in due form to the Colonel ; introduced 
to the corps i paid plate and band.fimd fees ; dined at the 
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mess; got drunk there as became a soldier of promise, 
and was carried home to my inn by a file of the guard^ 
after having overheard tlie fat major remark to my kins* 
man — Rat, that boy of yours will be a credit to the 
regiment ; for as I'm a true C atliolic, he has taken off 
three bottles of l\i;j;o's port, aiui no doubt he'll improve." 

A yrar passed over — ■ 1 conducted my sell" creditably in 
all reiiimental matters, touchin^^ drill duty and drinking, 
wlien an order suddenly came for a detachment to march 
to Ballybunnion ; in the neighbourhood of which town, the 
pleasant part of the ])npulation were amusin|j; themselves 
nightly in carding middlemen, and featherini; tithe proc- 
tors. Captain llattigan's company (in which I was an 
unworthy lieutenant) was selected for this important 
service. 

The morning I left Naas for Baliybunnion will be a 
memorable day in the calendar ot my life. My cousin 
Rattigan frequently boasted, after dinner, that " he was 
under fifty, and above five feet three but there were 
persons in the corps who alleged that he was above the 
former and under the latter: — but let that pass — he is 
now, honest man, quietly resting in Craughane church- 
yard, with half a ton weight of Connemara marble over 
hhiij on which his virtaea andliif yem ate recorded. 

Now, without stopping to ascertain minutely the age 
and height of the departed, I shall describe him as a thick 
square-shouldered undersized man, having a short neck^ 
and nrab nose — flatter organ fully attesting that Page's 
port was a sound and well-bodied liquor. The captain, 
on lam pied pony, rode gallantly on at the head of *^ hiu 
charge I modestly followed on foot — and late in the 
evening we maiched in full array down the main street of 
, Baliybunnion, oar ftfe and drum playing to the best of 
didr aUlity the captains favourite quick step, ''I'm 
orer yotmg to marry yet" 

My kinsman and I were peaceably setUed over our wine^ 
wlien the waiter annotmced that a gentleman had called 
upon us. He was shown up in proper form ; and having 
managed by depressii^ his person, which was fully six 
ftel Ibor indieoy to enter ^ ^srtment he annouioed 
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himidf as Bfr, ChiiBtopher Clinch ; and in a handsome 
speech^ declared himsdf to he an amhassador from the 
stewards of the Ballyhunnion coterie ; which coterie heing 
to he holden that evening, he was deputed to solicit the 
honour of our company on this occasion. Captain Rat. 
tigan returned our acknowledgments duly; and he and 
the amhaasador having discussed a cooper of port within a 
marvellous short period^ separated widi many squeezes of 
the hand, and ardent hopes of a future acquaintance. 

There was a suhject my kinsman invariahly dwelt upon 
whenever he had transgressed the third botde — it was a 
hitter lamentation over the numerous opportunities he had 
su£%ied to escape of making himself comfortable for tife^ by 
matrimony. As we dressed together, for we were can. 
toned in a douUchedded room, Hat was unusually elo- 
quent on the grand mistake of his earlier days, and declared 
his determination of even yet endeavouring to amend his 
/oudiftil error, and retrieve lost time. 

The commander's advice was not lost upon me. J took 
unusual pains in arraying myself for conquest, and in good 
time found myself in the ball.room, with thirty couples on 
the floor all dancing ''for the hare life," that admired 
tune of Blue honmU aver the border" 

The attention evinced in his visit to the inn by Mr. 
' Christopher Clinch was not confined to a formal invitation ; 
for he assured us on our arrival, that two ladies had been 
expressly kept disengaged for us. Captain Rattigan de. 
dined dancing, alleging that exercise flurried him, and he 
could not abide a red face, it looked so very like dissi{)ation. 
I, whose countenance was fortunately not so inflammable 
SB my kinsman's, was marshalled by Mr. Clincli to the liead 
of the room. " He was proing," he said, " to introduce 
me to Miss Jemima O'Biieii — lady of first connections 
•—lame fortune when some persons at present in posses- 
sion chopped off — fine woman — much iollowed — sprightly 
^ofF-handed — fond of military men. Miss O'Brien, 
Captain Kennedy." T bowed — she ducked — seized my 
offered haud^ an<l in a iV'w iniimtes we were going down tlie 
middle like two-year-idds i'or the Kirwans/' Nor had 
Captain iiattigau been neglected by the master of the cere- 
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monies : he was snugly seated in a quiet conier at rribbage, 
a game the commander delighted in, with an eidtrly gen- 
tlewoman whom my partner informed me was her aunt. 

Miss 0*Brien was what RattiL^an called a ffjxmker. She 
was dressed in a blue silk lutestrini: p'own, 'witli a plume 
of ostrich feathers^ flesh-coloured .st<)ekiii<:s, and red satin 
shoes. She had the usual assortnu ut ot buads and curls^ 
with an ivory fan, and a well-scented handkerchief. 

She was evidently a fine-tempered jrirl ; for, observing 
my eye rest on an immense stain upon her blue iutesti'ing, 
she remarked with a smile, that her aunt's footman had 
spilled some coffee on her dress, and to save him from a 
scolding, she had assured the dear old lady that the in- 
jury was trifling, and that it would be quite unnecessary to 
detain her while she should change her gown : it was quite 
clear she never could wear it again ; hut her maid and the 
milliner would he the gainers/' Amiable creature! — the 
accident (lid not annoy her for a second. 

The hrst dnnce had concluded, when the long gentleman 
whispered softly over my shoulder, how I lilted the 
heiress ? " The hei}'es.sf — I felt a faint hope rising in my 
breast which made my cheek colour like a peony. Katti- 
gan's remorse /for neglected opportunities rushed to my 
mind. Had my lucky hour come.^ and had I actually 
an heiress by the hand for nine-and-twenty couples ? We 
were again at the head of the room, and away we went — 
she cutting and I capering, until we danced to the Tery 
bottom, The wind that shakes the barley f** 

I had placed Miss O'Brien with great formality on a 
bench, when Rattigan took me aside: — *' Frank you're a 
fortunate fellow, or it's your own f^t — found oat all from 
the old one — lovely creature — great catch— who knows ? 

strike while the iron is hot," &c. &c. &c. 

Fortune indeed appeared to smile upon me. By some 
propidoos accident all the men had been provided with 
partners, and I had the heiress to myself. " She was, she 
confessed, romantic — she had quite a literary turn ; spoke 
Of Lady Morgan's ' Wild Irish Giri ; * she loved it— doted 
Upon it;-»and why ahouid she not? for Lieutenant* 
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Colonel Cassidy had reinatedly sworn that Glorviiia was 
written for herself — and sh^ raised her fan 

*■ The oomdmu biuili to bid&*' 

Walter Scott succeeded — I had read in the Gnlway 
Advertif^er a quotation from that poet, which the news- 
paper had put in the mouth of a travelling ])rit'st, and 
alleged to have been spoken by him in a charity sermon, 
which I now fortunately recollected and repeated. Miss 
O^Brien responded directly with that inflammatory pas« 
mge, — 

In peice love tuaet fheiliepberd*! reed.** 

And could she love }" — I whispered with a look of 
tender inquietude. " She could ; she had a heart, she 
feared, too warm for her hap[)i{iess : she was a creature of 
imagination — all soul — all sympathy. She could wander 
with the man of her heart from 

« EgjptH 6iei to Zembla*! ftoct** 

There was no standing this. I muatmd sll my resokt* 
tion — poured out an unintelligible rhapsody — eternal love 

— life gratefully devoted — permission to fall at her feet 

— hand — heart — fortune ! 

She sighed deeply — kept her fan to her face for some 
moments — and, in a voice of peculiar softness, murmured 
something about " short acquaintance," with a gentle sup- 
plication to be allowed time for ten niiimtes to consult her 
heart. Rat again rushed to my mind ; procrastination had 
ruined him ; I was obdurate — pressed — raved — ranted 

— till she sighed^ in a timid whisper^ that she was mine 
for ever ! 

Heavens ! — was I awake ? — did my ears deceive me? 
The room turned topsy-turvy — the candles danced a reel 

— my brain grew giddy — it was true — absolutely true ; 
Jemima O'Brien had consented to become Mn, Keru 
nedy ! 

Up came Captain Kattigan, as my partner left me for an 
instant to speak to her aunt. Kat was thunderstruck — <• 
cursed hia fate^ and complimented mine. But^ zounds 1 
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Frank, you must stick to her. Would she run away with 
you ? These damned lawyers will be tyini; up the pro- 
perty, so that you cannot toudi a t^Liiiiea but the half- 
year's rent — may be enquiring about settlements, and 
ripping up ihe cursed mortgages of Killnacoppal. At her, 
man — they are all on the move. I'll manage the old 
one : — mighty lucky hy tlie by, at cribbage. Try and 
get the heiress to be off — to-morrow, it possible — early 
hour. Oh ! murder — how I lost ray time 1 " 

iUl was tione as the conmiander directed. Rat kept the 
aunt in play while 1 pressed the heiress hard — and so 
desperately did I portray my misery, that, to save my life, 
she humanely consented to elope with me at twelve o'clock 
next day. 

Rattigan was enraptured. What a chance for a poor 
lieutenant — as be shrewdly observed, from the very un- 
pretending appearance of Mrs. Cogan's mansion, that 
" rijy aunt's " purse must be a long one. We settled our- 
selves joyfuDy at the inn lire — ordered two bottles of 
mulled port — arranged all for the elopement — clubbed 
purses — sura total not burthensome — and went to bed 
drunk and happy. 

Next morning — the morning of that day which was to 
bless ire with fortune and a wife. Captain Rattigan and I 
were sitting at an early breakfast, when, who should unex- 
pectedly arrive hut Cornet Jiircbam, who was in command 
of a small party of dragoons in Ballybunnion, and nn old 
acquaintance of my kinsman. How lucky !" whispered 
Rat; he has been quartered here for tlirce months, and 
we shall bear the ])ariiculars of the O'Briens from him." 

While he spoke the trooper entered. " Ah ! Ratty, old 
lx)y, how wags the world? — Just heard you had been 
sent here to exterminate carders — cursed scoundrels ! — - 
obliged me to leave a delightful party at Lord Tara's ; but^ 
Rat, we '11 make them smoke for it.** 

Mr. Bircham, my cousin Kennedy. Come, cornet, 
otf with the acimitar and attack the congo. Any news 
stirring ? " 

" Nothing but a flying report that you had determined 
on lobriely^ and forawom a drop beyond the third bottle; 
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^ hat, damme, that ahake in jour claw girea a lie direet 
to the tale« And you were dancing. Rat, laat nigbt. How 
i^d the carniTai or coterie gd off ? Any wigs lost or gdwna 
tatteiedP Any cataatrophe ? " 

Why, no — pleasant thing enough— -some fine wo« 
men there." 

Were there, fkith ? Why, Rat, you're a diaooyerer ; 
for such a crew as figured at the last one, mortal eye never 
looked upon/' 

' *^ I only particularly noticed one — by Jove, a fine wo^ 
man!— a Misa O'Brien/' 

Miss Jemmy O'Brien, as the men call her. Why Rat, 
what iniquity of yours hi^ delivered you into the handa of 
the most detestaUe harpy that ever infested country quar. 
ten?" 

Detestable harpy Rat and I looked cursedly 
foolish. ^'Bircham — hem! — are you sure you know 
thehuiy?'f 

Know the lady ! to be sure I do. Why, she did me 
out of an ivory fan one unlucky wet day that the devil 
tempted me to enter Mrs. C<^;an's den. Phoo ! I'll give 
you what the beadle calls 'marks and tokena.' Let me 
see. — Yes — I have it — bLue dress cursedly splashed 
with beer — she says coffee; soiled feathers, and tricked 
out like a travelling lustress." 

I groaned audibly — it waa Jemima to a T : — Captain 
Ratdgan looked queer. 

^ My dear Biroham — hero I —you know among mifi* 
tary men ^ hem ! — honourable confidence may be repoaed 
— hem ! My young friend here danced vrith her — re- 
presented as an heiress to him " 

By a cursed hag who cheats at cribbage^ and carriea off 
negus by the quart." 

True bill, by !" Maculated the Captain. ''Com- 

plained eternally of thirst and the heat of the room, and 
did me regularly out of thirty shillings." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! — llat^ Rat, andwert thou so soft> my 
old one?" 

But, Birchy/' said the Captain, "the devil of it is. 
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my young friend — little too much wine — thought himself 
in honourable bands, and promised her " 

** A new silk crown — ah, my young friend, httle didst 
thou know the Jezebel. But it was a promise obtained 
under false pretences — she toid you a cock-and-bull story. 
about Lady Morgan — sported Scott — dealt out Tom 
Moore by the yard — all false pretences. See her damned 
before I wouki buy her a yard of riband. What a pirate 
the woman is ! 

Rat jumped off his chair, drew his breatli in, and 
gulped out— A gown I Zounds^ mao^ he promised to 
marry her !" 

Up jumped Birch am. — "To marry her! Are you 
mad^ or are you hoaxinp: ? " 

SerioTiR, by St. Patrick," said Rat. 

a Why then it's no longrr a joke. You are in a nice 
scrape. 1 beg to tell you th it Jemmy O'Bn'rn is as noto- 
rious as Captain JR^^ck. She has laid several fools under 
contribution, and has just returned from Dublin, after 
taking an action against a little drunken one-eyed Welsh 
major, whom her aunt got when intoxicated, to sign some 
paper or promise of marriage* The major, like a true 
gentleman, retrieved his error by suspending himself in his 
lodgings the day before the trial ; and it is likely tliat Jem 
and her aunt will be in gaol ior the law expenses.'' 

Rat and I were overwhelmed, and looked for some mi. 
nutes in silence at each other. At last I told Bircham the 
whole affair. The dragoon was convulsed with laughter 
<<So," said he^ ''at twelve o'clock the gentle Jemmy 
is to be spirited away. But come, there's no time to lose 
— sit down. Rat, get a pen in thy fist^ and 111 dictate and 
ihou inscribe." 

Madam, 

" Having unfortunately, at the request of his afflicted 
family, undertaken the case of Lieutenant Kennedy of 
the South Mayo r^ment, I beg to apprise you that the 
unhappy gentleman is sutgect to occasional fits of insanity. 
Fearing from his mental malady, that he may have miscon- 
ducted himself to your amiable niece last night at the 
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ooleriey I beg on the part of my poor friend (who is toler* 
ably collected this morning), to say that he is heartily 
K>rry for what has occurred^ and requests the lady- will 
consider any thing he might have said only as the wander- 
ings of a confirmed Uinatic. 

I am^ Madam, &c. &c. 
** Your obedient servant, 

Tebbncb Rattioan, 
Capt. S— M— MiHtia. 

To Mn. Cogsn, &c &e. ftc." 

How very flattering this apology was to me I submit to 
the indulgent auditor. I was indubitably proven to have 
been an ass over nighty and I must pass as a lunatic in the 
morning. We had barely time to speculate on the success 
of Bircham's curious epistle, when my aunt Cogan's an- 
swer arrived with due promptitude. The cornet separated 
the wet wafer with a Faugh I " and holding the billet at 
arm's lengthy as if it exhibited a plague-spot, he favoured 
us with the contents^ which were literally as follows 

Captin Batigin, 
** Sir» — I have red your paltrej appoUogey for your 
nephew's breech of promis. I beg to tell you^ that a lady 
of the famuly of Clinch will not submit to be ensulted 
with impunnitey. My neece is packed and reddy ; and if 
your friend does not apear acording to apointment^ he 
will shortly here as will not plase him^ from yours to 
command. 

Honor Cogan, otherwise Clinch* * 

*• Hawtlioni Cottage, Friday morning.** 

Twelve o'clock passed — and we waited the result of 
Mrs. Cogan's threats, when the waiter showed up a visiteri 
and Mr« Christopher Clinch, the prime cause of all our 
misfortunes, presented himself. He persisted in standing, 
or more properly^ stooping — for the ceiling was not qmito 
six feet from the floor — coughed — hoped his inteilierenoe 
might a4just the mistake, as be presumed it must be on. 
the part of Lieutenant Kennedy^ and b^ged to inform 
him that Miss Jemina CBrien was ready to Mcompiny tfao 
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laid Mr. Kennedy^ as last uif^t arranged. Cafitain Ratti- 
gan took the liberty to remark^ that he, the ciq>taiii« had 
been very explicit with Mrs. Cogan, and requested to refer 
to his letter^ in which Mr. Keaiiedy s sentiments were foUy 
conveyed, and, on his part^ to decline the very flattering 
pfoposal of Miss Jemima O'Brien. Mr. Clinch stated 
that an immediate change of sentiment on the part of Mr. 
Kennedy was imperative^ or that Mr. K. would be ex« 
pected to favour him, Mr. with an interview in the 
Priest's Meadow. Captain Rattigan acknowledged the rem 
quest of Mr. Clinch to be a very reasonable alternative, and 
covenanted that Mr. Kennedy should appear at the time 
and place mentioned; and Mr. Clinch waa then very 
ceremoniously conducted down stairs by the polite com« 
Qiander. 

Through motives of delicacy^ I had at the commence, 
ment of the interview retured lo the next apartment ; and 
as the rooma were only separated by a boarded parti- 
tion« I overheard throu^ a convenient chink with desper- 
ate alarm> Captain Batcigan giving every facility te my 
being shot at in half an hour in the Priest's Meadow. No 
wonder then Rat found me pale as a spectre» when burst* 
ing into the room he seised roe by the hand, and told me he 
had brought Cfaia unlucky^ business to a happy termination* 

the capti^, diesded that Jemima would have been 
looking for le^ redress; but^ thank God! it would only 
end in a ducL 

I hinted at the chance of my being shot. 

Shot!*' esebdmed my cemfinrter^ why» what the 
dflivil doea thai signify ? If indM you had been under ih» 
iMOesslty of himging yourself, like the one-eyed major, it 
would have been a hardship! No funeral honoura — no 
decani wake-— but smiled into the eavth like a half-bale 
e£^ntrahand tofaaeos ; — but, in your case, ecifaltt of re* 
apectable treatment-^ reversed- arms — dead march — and 
Christian burial: — vow to God, quite a comfort lobe shot 
under such flattering ciremnstances ! Frank, you have all 
the luck of the Rattigans about you !" — and, opening the 
door, he hallooed — " Myke — Mykle Boyle, bring down 
the pace-makers to the parlour." 
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In a few leooiiclB I heard the Captain and his man hurily 
at work> and by a nnmber of viUanoua clicks^ which Jamd' 
timnigii my system like electricity, I found these worthiea 
were arranging the commander's pacMnakere for my use 
in the Priest's Meadow. 

At the appointed hour I reached the groond, which was 
but a short distance from the inn. Rattlgan and Bircham 
accompanied me^ and Myke Boyle followeid with tke took. 
Mr* Christopher Clinch and his friends were 'waiting for 
us; and a eadavetoii8.1ooking being was peeping through 
the hedge^ whom I afterwards discovered to be the village 
apothecary, allured thither by the hope of an aceident, as 
birds of prey are said to be collected by a chance of 
carrion* 

The customary bows were formally interchanged between* 
the respective belligerents — the ground correctly measured 
—pistols squibl)cd, loaded, and delivered to the principals. 
1 tolt devilish queer on finding myself opposite a truculent 
fellow of enormous height, with a pair of projecting whis. 
kers upon which a man might hang his hat, and a pistol 
two feet long clutched in his bony grasp. Rattigan, as he 
adjusted my weapon, whispered — *' Frank, jewel, remem- 
ber the hip-bone ; or, as the fellow's a hell of a length, 
you may level a trifle higher;*' and, stepping aside, his 
coatljutor pronounced in an audible voice — One ! — two ! ! 

th ree ! ! ! 

Off went the pistols. I felt Mr. Clinch's bullet wliistlc 
past my ear, and saw Captain Ratti<:an, next moment run 
up to my antagonist, and enquire if lie was much hurt." 
Heavens 1 — how delightful ! I had brought the engage- 
ment to a glorious issue by neatly removing Mr. Cimch's 
trigger-finger, and thereby spoiling his shooting for life. ' 

With a few parting bows we retired from the Priest's 
Meailow, leaving Christopher Clinch a job for the vampire 
apothecary, and a fit subject for the assiduities of Mrs. 
Cogan rmd the gentle Jemima. 

If Captain Rattigan had registered a rash vow against 
port wine, it is to be lamented ; for never were three 
gentlemen of the sword more completely done up at an 
early hour of the evening than we. 
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Nezi day we were mfonned that Qinch was tolerably 
well, and that their attorney had been closeted with the • 
ladies of Hawthorn Cottage. We held a coundi of war^ 
and while debating on lihe expediency of my retiring on 
leave to Connemaray where I might eet Jemmy and her 
lawyer at defiance^ the poet brought us intelligence that 

a turn-out for ^e line was wanted;" and If I could 
muster the necessary number, I should be exchanged into 
a regular rerriment. Off Rat and I started for Naas^ and 
with little difficulty succeeded in making up the quota ; 
and tibe first intimation the prototype of Glorrina received 
of our movements was being seduced to the window by the 
drums, as I marched past Hawthorn Cottagej widi as 
choice a sample of food for gunpowder" as ever left BaL- 
lybunnioQ, I saluted the once-intended Mrs. Kennedy 
with great respect ; the fifers struck up Fare ffou tM, 
KUhan9jf and Captain Rattigan, who accompanied me 
die first clay*s roarch^ ejaculated^ as he looked aakanee at 
this second Ariadne^ " May the devil smother you, Jemima 
O'Brien I" 

And now^ my dear friends, having brought my antobioi. 
gnqphy to that interesting period when I left die militia 
fiir the line, I shall pause in the narrative to direct your 
attention to the moral of the tale. It is quite evident that 
a young attorney should never compare deeds within duel. 

distance of an accomplished bonnet-maker, nor an 
elderly one divorce a nckly gentleman's wife without se. 
earing his costs before he announces his instructions to 
proceed. No bilious bsiliff should cross die Shannmij for 
it Is not every stomach which will digest a stripe of pardi- 
ment ; and exercise, a good thing enough in its own way, 
may^ if taken on a tense blanket, be very inconvenient to 
penona of sedentsry habits. 

I have a mighty afi^ection for the army, and, therefore, I 
supplicate young soldiers never to propoie Ibr a lady in a 
public baII..room the first night they arrive in country 
quarters, and to shun, as they would the chorea vUi^ that 
seductive tune, called The wind that ehdkes the hofky!** 
•^and, finally, to give no credence whatever to any apology 
ofoed for a soiled silk unless they have perpetrated the 
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oUbiee in perwMi^ or h«Te teen >le eommitted in tfadr own 
actual pretence* 



Here Captain Kennedy paused, and the attendants of 
the Red Cow, marshalled by an Irish bat-man of Mac 
Carthy's, entered in due form with supper. Whether its 
arrangement would have been lauded by Ude, or its quality 
commended by Kitchener^ we shall not atop to determine ; 
but certainly either artist would have pronounced it suffi- 
ciently substantial. 

When supper had given place to Roscrea, a liquor which 
Captain Mac Carthy admired mightily, Colonel Hilson 
expressed much curiosity to hear the rest of the history of 
the grenadier. Kennedy willingly assented, and thus con- 
tinued his adventures. 



' After an affectionate parting with Captain Rattigan, 
on tlie second evening I marched into the metropolis at 
the head of my "^'charge of foot!" J male my grand 
entree in full regimentals, and recalled, with no small vanity, 
the difference of my present appearance in tlie redoubted 
capital of the Emerald Isle, with the unassuming manner 
in which 1 first sought the residence of my uncle Davidson, 
when bent on studying jurisprudence at the feet of that 
gifted Gamaliel. Who, indeed, could have recognised tfie 
staring rustic bestriding a trunk upon the roof of the Gal- 
way mail, in the spruce and jaimty commander, who was 
now leaving, Theseus like, the Ariadne of Ballybunnion ? 

I found my uncle perclied on his well-known stool. He 
made a most formal bow when I entered, and when, in a 
most dutiful strain, I enquired after his and my aunt's 
health, and he discovered that the smart soldier before him 
was no other than his quondam disciple, myself, I never 
witnessed such a display of astonishment, excepting that 
occasioned by the abstraction of the liiigobbin title-deeds. 
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There would have been a demur touching my re-entry of 
the premises, I verily suspect; but — my aunt, what 
would she say if her nephew should be rejected like hear- 
say evidence? The little lawyer summoned up all his 
civility, and taking my protruded hand between a couple 
of his fingers, as gingerly as my mutilated friend Kit 
Clinch would have done, assured me he was glad to see me, 
that he had a room at my service, provided I did not out- 
stay the end of term — an event, by the by, of some three 
or four days ; and telling me my aunt was paying a sick 
visit, and that his niece was in the drawinp^-room, warned 
me from entertaining the latter lady with any love or non- 
sense, and pointing to the tloor, signalled me to retire. 

T mounted the drawing-room stairs, leisurely communing 
with myself. I had heard that Duncan had an only niece, 
to whose education he had been most attentive, and that 
TOoreover she was youn^ and lively ; and iny aunt Macan 
delighted in prognosticating that siie would inherit every 
sixpence." Hut I rather looked down upon the little so- 
hcitor in his proper person ; the blood was clearly on our 
side of the house, and my mother a thousand times averred 
that my aunt's marriage witli Duncan ^vas the first intro- 
duction ot an attorney into the house of Killnacoppal. 
" But, God help him, poor man ! " thought I ; " little does 
he imagine what a heart-scald love and sentiment have 
given me. 1 11 insure Miss Davidson against similar con- 
sequences as far as I am concerned/' As I soUloquised, I 
opened the drawing-room door; there she sat with her 
back to me, playing with might and main Tom Cooke'a 
overture to Mother Goose, which was at that time addling 
and distracting man, woman, and child. I nearly levanted 
without a further cultivation of our relationship ; for, ob- 
ject of my aversion — not Tom Cooke's overture — there 
she was, lileraUy and abtolately invested in blue bombazine ! 

Oh I for one speck of coffee," thought I, <* and I ra off 
far ever." But the frock bore my acnitiny, and I set 
down the colour as a lamentable instanoe of falae taste, and 
determined the first moment of our intimaey to supplicate 
a total abandomnent of blue for the term of her natural 
life. 
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Whether she really had not heard me^ or pretended it, I 
Icnow not; but I was obliged to approach close to her elbow 
before she would exhibit a symptom of acknowledgment. 
I bowed — she bowed— and both were silent. I mustered 
courage — I, a soldier^ and afraid of attacking a ooumny 
and that too on Duncan's side of the house ! 

" Madam^ I presume — mj fair cousin^ Miss Luey 
Davidson ? " 

Exactly, sir." 

I have the honour^ aJiem I— to be Mr. Kennedy of 

the 88th." 

So I supposedj" said she with perfect unconoem* 

Is this ease or stupidity/' thought I* ^' Yott have 
beard of me before, then?" 

O Lord^ yes ! repeatedly : my uncle spoke of nothing 
dse for a year ; — you ^re the man that lost the bag !" 

" Lost the devil^ madam J has not that infernal miataVe 
been yet forgotten?" 

Don't otll it a mistake — it was a cause of great service 
to the community* Lady Splashboard tired of her loyer 
before a new deed could be engrossed^ and is now living 
with her noble spouse in the greatest connubial felicity— 
and Sir Phelim 0*Boyl popped off suddenly in a passion^ 
before half his mor^ga^ could be re-satisfied^ and thereby* 
dSscharged his debt» and concluded a chancery suit ; events 
which would otherwise have been incomplete. tiU the day 
of Judgment*** 

I stared at ber during the singular dialogue. I bad 
made a wrong estimate of my cousin : .of us two it was 
dear that she was the stouter vessel ; and I at once deter, 
mined to give in. At diis moment my aunt's knock was 
beard at die door. Lucy turned to me with arch good 
nature, *^ Come, cousin Fnnk> here's my band^we are 
friends ; and excepting when Ute-^'tite, we will never al* 
lude to the title deeds ;** and sitting down to the piano she 
recommenced Mother Goose." 

I bad been an inmate of my unde's bouse but a few 
days when I discovered I was absolutely in love with 
Lucy* She was a dever^ warm-hearted girl ; a compound 
of wildness and good^natuie— teasing me this moment^ 
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and softening me the next. We strolled arm-in-arm 
through the city ; and as the time for my departure drew 
on^ I found that Lucy had, as Dnnean would have said, 
^ected former occupants^ and taken undiaputed poaaeaaion 
of my heart Full of die idea ci my fair ooaaui> ire were 
returning home through Capel Street^ when, on coming 
abruptly round the comer of Mary's Abbey — blessed 
apostle of Ireland I whom should we meet, full front, but 
Christopher Clinch, with one arm in a ding and the other 
supporting Jemima O'Brien — I thougbt I should liaTe 
died on the spot ; and, indeed. Kit was not apparently on 
a bed of rosea — Jemima, too, notwithatanding her braaa^ 
had rather what we call in Ireland a bothered look about 
her/' 

We passed hastily on, none of die party having any in« 
•dination for aalutationa in the market-i^ace. But Lucy 
^waa too dever not to remark, that some more than common 
understanding existed between this amiable couple and 
myself; and when we reached home, finding we were 
alone, ihe pressed her enquiries with such tact and per* 
tinadty, duit no alternative but a fuU confession was left. 
Accordingly, amid roars of laughter I made a dean breast, 
and only brought my unhappy story to a close when Dun- 
can's peculiar cough waa heard in the hall. Why, Frank, 
this far exceeds the title.4eeds : ah ! my poor cousin, two 
such scrapes in one short twelvemonth!" and tapping my 
cheek with her glove, she ran out of the room bdfm our 
gradous uncle entered. 

While congratulating raysdf on llie rapid advance in 
my cousin's estimation, which no doubt my character had 
just acquired^ by her being more particularly acquainted 
with my private memmrs, my sergeant arrived with orders 
for our embarkation the next morning. Any chance I 
might have had of gradually removing Lucy's impression 
of my idiotcy was now over, and I should leave Irdand, 
satisfied that my mistress considered me the veriest ass that 
was permitted to go at l:ii<^e through the world. No won- 
der, when I joined her after dinner, my spirits were any 
thing but buoyant. 

In the eveuiug 1 approacUed her at the piano. What 
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is the matter with you, Frank? tut jon loiry that jroit 
admitted me farther into your oonMeooe than you first 
purposed ? Come^ I won't play n itk your fedilig*— in« 
deed I won't — don't be depressed/' 

How can I be otherwise^ Lacy ? here is the order for 
my embarkation ; and I leave yon in the full persuanoK 
that J appear a weak and contemptiUe imUeile in your 
eyes — a fit sabjeet Ibr being fooled by flirts and bulliee.*' 

N04 no — not by bnllica. Yon have enough of your 
country's pugnacious properties to prevent your iMsing 
dragoomdj — bat wlien do yoa go? and when do yon 
probably retom?'' 

I golo-fnoffow/ I letnm, proboblyj never. Obi Lucy 
— on this^ our last evening, forgive me when I tell my 
secret I never ftit I loved a woman till I met you.*' 

She tuxned her eyes quickly upon mine: she read there 
the sincerity of my dedsrations, and coloared deeply as I 
oontinued — ^ Lucy^ how shall I woo yott ? how ^all I 
win yoa? Be mine — nttne oimi. Love ! boundless, 
eternal love— 

Hush! for Heaven's sd^ef some one is on tibe stalls;'^ 
and taming hastily some leaves of music, she contimied, 
vnlh apparent UBConcem, *^ It is composed by my master. 
I'll sing it for you, and of its merits yon vriU then be a 
better judge.** 

••liCvo, wilt t^iou build a cot for rnr 

Where ro«es red shall blush around it? 
And therstball bloom Love's lattci tm^ 
And muif a myrtte wreath larnmiid tt. 

Lore, wilt thou twine for me a bower 

To shade me from the summrr's plnw * 
And there the jasmine white shall fiower. 
And them tha 9111^ hanJMil tiloir. 

Lore, wHt thou come when day is over. 

And softly lay thee down to rest ? 
Nhrarms shall clasp m fiilthAal k>ir8r; 

My bead be pOlma an hie hteaiti'* 

Beftyre her song was finished my annt had again left at 
to oundvesj and I pressed my wild suit with all the ardent 
arguments of first love. Lucy was not unmoved : she li^ 
ienedf and then calmly trnniig to me^ replied^ " And would 
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you have me, Frank, leave home and kindled to J4M1I my 
destinies to yours ? Now, Frank, hear me — calmly heir 
me. We should have to eat and drink and be ckdied W 
other mortals are, and this on five shillings and OXpOloe 
per day, and you be sliot at for that sum into thchargain I 
As to private property I have some fifty pounds, being the 
bequest of an affectionate aunt, who left double Aat mm 
for the maintenance of her poodle ; and you liave probaUy 
not so much to carry you over the Peninsula. Now, dear 
Frank, where would be the wisdom in our marriage? No, 
no — wait five years — and when I have five thousand 
pounds in the funds, who knows but I may become Mrs. 
Kennedy? — there's my hand on it." She smded— "Come, 
you are dull — my uncle will be coming up to supper, and 
in the interim 1*11 sing you my favourite ballad." 

Fair Jeuie, when the moon was new. 

Stole out to meet her Highland lover : 
Tll«S!litiening leaf wa» bathed in dew, 
AndMUBdlj depc ber tratcbAil ntttber. 

•« The moon grew round, still Jessie hied 

Ewh night to bear youog Donald's atocji 
And oft the gentle maiden «ighed 
0*et teles of tovt, vad Adds of gUMTf. 

«* Behind her doods the wan moon sleeps ; 
But Jessie loves no more tlue gloaming: 
Alone sha sighs — alone she w«eS»— 
For, fiir ftwn her, lUie DoMld'fe foenin^ 



•> Sweet imnes the moon upon the lea, 

While on her snow-wreathed throne she ileqWI 
But, ah I that fickle smile will flee, 
ifiid, HkeJdM iev«, wtn end in M|4nc.* 

As Lucy sang she cast a look of arch application to me 
<i Ladies have been lo?ed, and ladies have been left 

befoie WW, Frank." 

Agsia I commenced rhapsodising — What! leave you, 
Lucy, were you once mine 1 Never, by Heaven ! 1 would 
live for yau — labour for you — die for you — but never 
mi^ my cursed voice was pitched so loud as to pre- 
Tent me hewing the opening of the door — ''^ I wiU never 

leave you — never leave this house till " 

There's a writ of ne exeat regm served on you, at \h& 
ioit of Jenaima O'Brien, spinster, for breach of promise;" 
«nd, to our nnuttanUe dismay, Duncan Davuison was 
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Standing at tiie back of my chair. Oh J Frank — Frank 
Kennedy — what will he your end f By yoa^ Lovd Splash- 
hoard loet his divorce: I lost my costs: 8ur Phelim lost his 
life : Jemima O'Brien lost her character ; and Mr. Clinch^ 
as I am instructed; lost the use of his hand/' 

I Mi hurt and mortified at these multifarious allegations; 
and with some heat, told him I should remove myself 
forthwith from the house of a relation, who seemed to ex- 
tend a scanty share of Itospitality to one who had new 
been a trespasser on it. 

No, no — don't be in a passion : Poucett my Bcnvmer, 
heard of the intended proceedings by chance^ and gave me 
the earliest information — but^ you sail in the morning ; 
be on board before die court aits ; avoid the ne exeat — 
and God speed you ! — To your bed, Lucy ! — what keeps 
tile girl up? " and with a significant look, my mistress rose 
and left the room. As I was to be off early in the morning, 
my uncle ayailed himself of this opportunity of bidding 
me farewdl. Having calculated that ihe odds were against 
my ever troubling him again^ he made me a parting present 
of a five^pound note. 

I retired to my chamber^ but not to sleep — and was 
gazing listlessly from the window hearing the sleepy watch, 
man tell the droning hours^ when a gentie tap called me to 
the door, and, on tiptoe^ my fair cousin glided into the 
apartment. 

She placed her finger on her lip, and producing a small 
pared carefiilly sealed^ spoke to me in a cautious whisper— 
" I hare brought you, Frank, a trifle — a bauble — it is 
for a recollection of your cousin, when you are far away j 
but give me one promise, or I take my present with me— 
Can you patiently wait a given time before you open this 
enclosure ? " 

I had thrown my arm around her. but an emphatic 
gesture prevented me from uatcliiug her to my breast; — 
I murmured a liasty promise. 
" Will you s\vear it?** 

By your own sweet self," I whispered. 
Enough !" — she smiled — " the oath is certainly au 
awful one J — Have you nothing to give me in return ? " 
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T looked confounded.—** Nothiog/' I cyaculated^ but 
this poor hand.** 

Nothing !" she repeated. Has woman never had 
an offering of your hair ? ** 

" Never/' I exclaimed aolemnly. 

" Stoop." 

I did 80^ and she removed a ringlet hastily — dien tiim* 
ing. her lips to mine^ she bade me a fond adieu. I would 
have followed^ but a menace from her finger^ and an ex> 
pressive lookj forbade me. — I never saw her since ! 

Well — my tale is near its close. The little packet was 
carefully secured, and a written order prohibited its being 
opened until we landed in Portugal. Vain were my con- 
jectures as to what might be Lucy's present; the time 
came — I broke the seals eagerly — the packet contained 
a picture of herself^ and a purse of fifty guineas^ — being 
the legacy of her aunt the poodle fancier. 

Five years have nearly passed, and I have been in many 
a stirring scene ; I have shared the pleasures of a military 
lifCj and like my comrades, I have bent to woman^ and 
urged the lightly *won" suit of a sddieri but never has 
my heart been disengaged from that generous^ high-spirited 
girl. I have dreamed of her in the bivouaek, I have 
thought of her in the battle ; I returned^ ardent to catch 
my gentle cousin to my hearty and renew upon her lips my 
TOWS of eternal constancy. Bui when did love's course 
run smooth? — My father and Duncan had quarrelled 
beyond the possibility of being reconciled ; for my aunt 
Macan had as usual interfered^ and to evince what she calls 
proper spirit/' favoured my unde Davidson with a letter^ 
in which ahe satisfactorily proved that all good luck had 
abandoned the house of Kilhiacoppal^ since one of its 
daughters had degraded her name^ hj intermarrying with 
a low-bom quill-driver.** 

No wonder Duncan's door was dosed against me ; no 
wonder Lucy was commanded, under the heaviest denun« 
ciation of bring dirinherited^ to avoid me. Poor girl ! — 
she wrote to me^ It waa a letter worthy of her: she 
pointed out the delicacy of her rituation^ and showed me 
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the Tiecesbity of a farther separation ; — yet, I know I hold 
a place in her heart, and if woman was ever true 

Mac Carthy coloured deeply — True ! — ay, to the 
tomh !" he muttered, as he rushed out. There was a mo- 
mentary silence, and Iliison hroke it. " Poor Maurice — 
there is some hidden mystery j^^naws tliat bold heart, and 
which even his desperate resolution cannot Bubdue ; but he 
is right — woman can, and fms, and wiU be true : — yea, 
/have witnossed faith to the tomb!" 

His eyes filkd with tears as he traverbed the apartments. 

Kennedy, I can bear record to woman's truth, and wo- 
man's constancy — did you but know my early history.** 

The crrenadier artxioiislv entreated him to tell it : and 
Mac Carthy having returned^ Colonel Hilfioa ^thus related 
his youthful adventures. 



Digitized by Google 



■ 



107 



THE SXOilY OJ?: COLONEi. HILSON. 

* Oh the )u art that has truly loved, never lblie(t» 
But AS Idndly tov«s on to tke doM^'* Moobk. 

I AM die leoond ton of Sir PhiUp Hi]go&» mj elder bratliery 
the late baronet, and I were the loie inae of Sir Philip's 
nunrnage. Mj father and lirodier have been long dead ; 
and my orphan nephew (a minor) and myaelf are aU Uiat 
anrrive of that ancient name. 

My eaily hiatory U so doaely interwoven with my father^a 
timt I muat describe him. At the time I last saw him he 
was in hia fiftieth year<— a man ef eecenttic opinions^ and 
atmij tmemnpiunislng temper. In his youth he had been 
a haiff bustling intriguer in politics^ and had ao materiaUy 
ii^nved hia property by election eontesca, as to make it 
necessary to s^air it by meana of a wealdiy allianee widi 
my mother. How two snch beings oonld come together is 
marvdkma: ihe one seemed to be tlie hottest prodadion 
nf the tropic tun ; and she^ the offspring of an iceberg. I 
have oflen tbouf^t tliat Sheridan and my fadier were in- 
timate ; §n Sir Anthony Afasolme^ in the Bivab^ was bnt 
a aoftened portrait of Br Philip. 

IMftrent aa were my parents, there waa a comparative 
difference between my brother and me. Thomas was a 
qniet^ tame-spirited, millr-and-waler character ; he waa the 
counterpart of hia mother^ and she literally d«^ on him. 
As to myself, I beKer e die did not dislike me ; but die 
certainly new wasted a thoogbt npon what I did, or what 
I shoold hereafter do. Not so my father : I was hononred 
with a dtte share of his attention (for he never minded my 
brother). Every day I was scolded or chastised, right or 
wrong ; and the sun never set without my having received 
some personal iavoui m the shape of an oath or a blow. 
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I pass over my iniancy, and now imagine me fifteen years 
old. 

The family estate was entailed, and of course devolved 
upon my brother ; and a valuable church preferment being 
in our giftj I was destined to possess it. 

My education for a churchman was after the peculiar 
system of my worthy father. I had a tutor who was fond 
of me, and endeavoured to teach me Latin. The hunts- 
man gave me lessons in riding — and T learned shooting 
and swearing i'vom the keeper; and under these instructors 
T have some doubts whether 1 should have attained much 
eminence as a theologian. 

A circumstance occurred about this time^ which will 
mark the state of the family of Hiison Hall, l orn had 
scarcely nerve to ride a donkey, but from his childhood a 
pair of horses had been kept solely for his use ; while I 
was obliged to follow the hunt on foot, or get an odd ring 
from the huntsman or whipper. " St. Stephen's day, that 
blessed morn," as the old hallad goes^ I was in the field, 
with nothing to depend on bn t my own supple legs ; for 
on that grand day^ my friends, the gentlemen of the kennel, 
would have sooner parted with their lives than their cavalry. 
Tom, sorely against his own incHnation had ventured out 
to look at the hunt, and the chase unluckily headed towards 
^he rising ground where he had estahhshed himaelf ; and 
the galloping of horses made his mare so uneasy that he 
dismounted. At this moment the fox broke cover, and the 
hounds made a gallant burst from the coppice beneath us. 
Haman nature could not bear it. I sprung on Tom's 
. mare^ seised the bridle, and with a shout of dc^ght was in 
« second across the fence, and alongside my wor&iy friends 
.the huntsman and whipper. The chase was long and 
sharp; and unfortunately, Tom's mare not being in wind, 
made a mistake at the last leap^ and a broken knee was the 
result 

Trembling for the consequences of my rashness^ I had 
scarcely time to change my clothes before the dinncr^beli 
rang. One of the capital offences of Hiison Hall was not 
being regularly at the table. I hurried down. My lather 
had had an additional twinge of the gout in the course of 
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the day, was seated near the fire, his loot rolled in flannel^ 
and a huge crutch standing [lerpendiciilarly against the 
chimney-piece. My mother sat in imperturbable placidity, 
while occasionally Tom threw a rt proachful glance across 
the table, first eyeing my father askance, to see that he 
did not observe him. Our dinner passed with its cus- 
tomary accompaniments — my father, between every mouth- 
ful;, rating the attendants and cursinc the cook. 

The only accomplishment that I can remember to have 
learned from bir Philip, was the art and mystery of making 
a turf fire. Poor Tom's nervous habits prevented him 
from beinp^ employed ; for he never took the tongs in his 
hands, that his dread of my fat her did not occasion the fall 
of a peat, to the imminent peril of the Baronet's gouty toe. 

The cloth was removed, and T was summoned to my 
duty. 1 had ap{)roat'hed awfiilly close to Sir Philip, when 
tlie head groom came in and whispered him. My hand 
trembled, my face grew paie, as he bellowed — Blood 
and thunder!" — I thought Tom would have fainted. 
Who broke her knees, you rascal ? " 
" I can't tell," said the groom. " Mr* Thomas rode 
her out quite well in the morning." 

" Ay, you nincompoop," returned my father. 
My mother, comprehending by this epithet that my 
brother was implicated in the business, with her usual pro* 
Tokiug calmness enquired what was the matter. 

The devil's the matter," replied Sir PhiHp. <^ MiflB 
Macnamara's knees are broken." 

I am 8o 9onj," said my mother^ with perfect vn* 
ooncem. 

Blood and fury ! " said my father. Will your sor. 
row grow hair upon the mare's knees ? The mare I re. 
fiued one hundred guineas for from that puppy in the 
dragoons ! How did this happen, you hen-hearted do-no- 
good ? " Tom was perfectly thunderstruck, and looked at 
me as if he was fascinated.-—'' Who broke her knees?" 

I didj" said mustering desperate resolution. 
In a moment the crutch described a rapid circle roand 
my head. '' And why^ yoa blockhead^ did you lend your 
mare to the villain 
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He did sol lend her," aaidl doggecygr. 

And bow^ yott gnMckss rogtat, did yen bmk hn 

knees ? " 

He could not ride her, and I took her fotm him ; ihe 
was in no wind^ and fell at a leap." 

Now cMDes the Uow, thonp^ht I ; bat^ tony wup t i m, 
the crutch was lowered. " Humpli ! a good mson enoof^ 
for taking th^ fellow's horse; a thirty.yewooU donkey 
would suit the siinpleton better than the best mare I bred 
these ten years. When I was yoor age I would hafo 
ridden the devil iiimaoif had he but a hone's akin om 
him* Ah ! if you were but like me ! " 

" God fortnd ! Sir Philip^" vQoined my mother, who 
bad cooUy collected her needle-work, and with the hairw 
apparent was leaving the room. 

Fiah!" cried my father, " these Phudds (my mother 
waa of family) would drive a passionate man mad. 
Here, you sir !*' and he filled a bomper of pott — Heie, 
never' run your bone off his wind again.** I took the glass, 
and drank with suitable gravity towards hie better hirahh. 
•^'^ Humph !" said he, and thinking he had enoouraged 
too much freedom between us, he gruffly added ^ " I tdl 
you, George, my eaay temper, and your mother's stHy in- 
dulgence, will destroy you. Ah I if you had Sir Hum. 
phry my father to deal vrith;«-^bat be off:" and he 
pointed to the door. There waa no miamiderstanding my 
lather — I accordingly retired, wondering what kind of 
man Sir Humphry had been. 

I pass over two years. My entrance into the Dublin 
University was fixed for the ensuing month, but dreum. 
stances gave my life a very opposite colour ; and now I 
must introduce you to Ihe only two beings whom I may 
say I ever loved. The one was my Idnsman, Arthur 
HUson, and the other, Emma Folingsby, the daughter ef 
a deceased officer. 

Ardiur was the only child of my undo. HiaMiermade 
an imprudent match, and died of a broken heart before my 
kinsman was bom. The widow did not long snrvivt him, 
and the orphan fell to the protection of Sir Philip. 
IVhether it was to Arthur's destitution, or some superior 
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qualifications he possessed that my father's predilection for 
the boy can be ascribed, 1 know not ; but certainly he 
treated him with common civility, asked him for an 
opinion, and supplied his pecuniary wants with delicacy 
and liberality. Artluir was indeed a fine creature. His 
character one of quiet decision ; his manners particularly 
bland ; but, with external gentleness, there was much manly 
feeUng in Arthur Ililsoii. His character, indeed, was 
unknown, until an incident called his latent spirit out. 

In one of those afflictions of Ireland, a general election, 
Sir Phihp must, forsooth, as it was his wont," interfere ; 
aud any interference of his was sure to create confusion to 
all parties. He said sometliing harsli to a yoiinp: c^entle- 
man, which drew forth a rejoinder that my father called 
an insult. Away he posted for his friend and pistols ; for 
among his numerous virtues, it is but common justice to 
say, that he was always ready to fight for any quarrel^ or 
for no quarrel at all. 

Arthur happened to be fortunately at the election ; and 
promptly waiting on the gentleman, pointed out the in- 
equality of years between my father and him, and con. 
eluded by offering himself as his substitute. A kind of 
Sir Lucius, who happened to be the friend^ thought it 
mattered nothing who fought, provided there was a battle ; 
and the offer was acoordlngly accepted. My cotuin took 
« my father^a plaoe, received a fkte, and afterwards an apology. 
This generous conduct of course raised him highly in his 
mdb*s esteem, as well as in the good opinion of all the 
neighbourhood. 

Arthur noticed the injustice with which my parents 
treated me^ and when staying at Hilson Hall endeavonzed 
to lighten my sufferings. I sincerely loved him as a 
brother, and the aflfecdon of my youth followed him, poor 
fellow, to his grave. 

I remember the last interview I had with my parents^ 
and as it is characteristic of both I will relate it. 

I had latterly been promoted to be a kind of deputy 
master of cavalry to the establishment, and had occasion to 
call on my father professionally for something required in 
the stables. He was sitting in his usual place, which waa 
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called the study, although Sir Philip seldom used it for 
purposes to which such apartments are commonly appro- 
priated. Within this room was a small closet wliich was 
the Baronet's sanctorum ; it was a curious repository of 
all sorts of things. Here ;vas gunpowder for the keeper, 
specifics for the gout, leather for the harness, and iron for 
the plou«^hs. To this Noah's ark my father directed rae, and 
when employed searching through the lumber^ the study 
door opened, and my mother sailed in. 

A voluntary call from the good lady was so extraordi- 
nary that Sir Philip immediately growled — How now 
— any thing wrong ? " 

" Sir Philip^'' replied the dame^ *^ I have made a dread« 
ful discovery.*' 

^* Humph ! " said my father. 

" I and my maid/' continued my mother, *' were in 
my flower-garden, when, on the other side of the hedge, 
we saw George kiss the huntsman's daughter, and put hit 
arm with frightful familiarity round her waist.'' 

Well, madam, and what next ? " 
" " What next. Sir PhiUp I Oh 1 if this shocking affair 
has proceeded to the height of my apprehensions " 

My father here burst in with a tremendous " Pish ! 
All I shall say is, that I hope your fears are realised to 
thdr fullest extent ! What ! all this bottle of amoke 
ab(nit a fellow kisilng a wench ! But be under no alarm 
for ninoompoop, your pet — no fear of him. Zounds! 
he's a man of snow — an automaton. Why, before I was 
his i^e the increase I gave the population would astonish 

you. Zounds ! if be was but like me " 

Heaven forbid J ^ ejaculated Lady Hilson^ as she glided 
in unruffled composure from the chamber. 

But the fears of my lady mother were unfounded. I 
had indeed kissed the keeper's daughter ; " but that was 
Ae " head and front of my offending." I should have 
required, no doubt, as much philosophy as my neighbours 
to have withstood the inflnenoe of Susan's rustic beauties ; 
but i liad a coiinter«diami— my heart was already full of 
another, and a faiier objeet«^in short, I was distractedly 
in loTe. 
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Emma Folingsby — even yet my cheek reddens as T 
name her — was an orphan, and resided with a respectable 
elderly lady, her grandmother. She had Tuither fortune 
nor family to boast of^ and like many a village beauty, 
her existence was unknown Ijeyoiul the liamlet where she 
bloomed. She was one of those rare creatures wlio are 
occasionally found in obscurity — beautiful^ graceful, ta- 
lented, and spirited. Our year^ were about equal ; we had 

been intimate frnni cliildhoixi, and my passlon for her had 
grown with my growth. 

1 was now seventeen. Latterly, indeed. Sir Philip had 
not subjected me to the indignity of a blow ; but the dread- 
ful severity of his temper made my existence intolerable. 
Years must pass before I could be emancipated from do- 
mestic tlnraldom, and sometimes I despaired of longer en- 
durance of my slavery — but love supported me through 
all. Emma heard my complaints, witnessed my sufferings, 
and cheered me when I drooped. She was the only being 
with whom I held Gominuiuoii ; for my cousin was about 
to graduate in college, and was addom at home. Her pi^ 
1 mistook for paarion, and her sympathy for love. 

The romance of my story draws near to its catastrophe* 
Arthur was expected home, having completed hia atudiea ; 
and happy in having any excuse for being near her who 
engrossed my every thought, I walked to the cottage lo tell 
Emma that my kinsman was retaming. 

The garden of Mrs. Fofingaby was only separated from 
the park by a holly hedge, and by means of a little door 
the inmates could visit Hilson HaU without passing through 
the village. It was a anltry day in July, and I found 
Emma in her favourite retreat. She never looked so beauti- 
ful before — the colour of her ehedcs was heightened by the > 
Bummer heat, and her expressive eyes sparkled with mom 
ihan their usual brilliancy. Emma,'' said I, sitting ba* 
side her on the rustic bench, you look so luppy, 99 
handsome, to-day ; has any thing occurred to give you 
pleasure?*' 

There was an ardiness about hi^ No'' that would have 
been understood to meftn the contrary by any one but 
mysdf.— I have good news to tell you/' oentiBued I, 

1 



Digitized by Google 



114 



tTOBIBB 09 WATEXMJOO* 



*^ our faTmuite Arthur it to be at ibe Hall to-day* I am 
10 happy." 

And are you really 8o> i/w George ? " she replied^ vith. 
animated quickness. 

A look-* a word'— wiU often decide a man's destiny; 
and such did mine. Oh, that I was dear to you !" I 
exdaimed, as my full heart found utterance, and in £ervid 
language told its secret. Emma's brow and cheeks grew 
red and pale by turns — I watched the varying expression 
of her countenance— Ilistened^ trembling, for the first 
word she would articulate. Agitation kept her silent for a 
minute, but summoning resolution she spoke, and my hopes 
were blasted* She told me, quietly, a£^tionately, but de« 
cisively, that she had no heart to give me : she told me 
she would ever love me as a brother, but circumstancea 
rendered all else impossible. Whfle she still spoke to 
soothe my disappointment, her grandmother entered the 
garden ; my mhid was distracted — I knew scarcely what 
I did ; but leaping from the bench, I bounded over the 
hedge, and rushed into the thickest of the underwood* 

Hours passed, and still I lay upon the earth; tears 
rolled down my cheeks, for never was man more wretched. 
At last the dinner bell sounded, and I mechanically rose 
and hurried to the Hall. 

I was late in entering the dining-room : something had 
irritated my father, and in his common coarse manner he 
commenced one of his philippics. To his and the surprise 
of all 1 answered coolly, that it was useless making any 
noise about a trifle, and that the inconvenience of cold soup 
would be a more than adequate punishment for my offence. 
A reply had heretofore never passed my lips. Sir Philip 
got red with rage — the domestics trembled lor tlie con- 
sequences — my fathur t'Luld not speak for passion, but 
pointed to the door — 1 understood the hiiu, and rose and 
quitted the apartment. 

Unconscious of what I did T wandered to the shrubbery. 
I flunt; myself on a bench and indulged in bitter musings 
uninterruptedly, till before I was aware of their appioach, 
Lady iUUoii and Tom were besitle me. My mother, with 
her characteristic calmness, passed mc, coolly remarking — 
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*f Well, GeorgCy your temper is so liln joat poor father'a 1" 
''By Heaven ! I exdaiiiiecl» ^* among you,' I thatt W 
driven mad and I wildly rnabad fiom tlie Bhrobbsiy. 

Arthur had taken the earlleat momaal quitliiig the' 
Baronet to come and look for me. I waa niahing paat him 
when he fordUy arreated me. I waa ahnoat <naed, mdr 
when my oonain took my hand> when he aftctioBately 
hegauj '' JDear George/* the recollection of the monung 
perfectly unsettled my nnderatandingj'and) with an esecra^ 
tion on my wayward hiie, I ruahed from him, and 'with 
die q^eed of a hunted deer plunged into the dadeeat of the 
plantationa. 

Stretched on the graBa, evening came on ^ the ahadea of 
night fell faaty and hours elapsed whik l lay on the ground 
in hitter liatlessoesa. At length the roUhig of the mail- 
coach^ and the winded horn of the guard, hroke my me* 
knchdy reveries. I rose up — it waa nearly dark ; one 
of the viUage atreeta was parallel' with the park wall, and 
by acddent I took the path which « ran ' beaide it ^ the 
night waa atill — and I overheard two persona in oonveti^' 
ation, one of whom I recognised to he the poatoMater. 

'' This news will make a atir at the HaU."— '' It wiU/' 
replied the second voice.—*'' What aays the letter?' — 
" Nothing more than that Dr. Dosewell died on Saturdi^." 
— " That is one thousand a year for George Hilaon 
and the speakers separated with a " good night. *^ 

You can scarcely imagine how coldly this important oc- 
currence affected me — for I had already formed a plan lur 
immediately leaving home. " Coidd 1 but see Emma once 
more^** thought I, could I but know the reason of my 
rejection" — and instinctively my steps led me to the 
t^arden. 1 will, at least," said I, visit the t;pot. which 
witnessed my misery." 1 started — the little wicket was 
open, and voices were talking softly at no great distance. 
" Oh, if it be Emina !" thought I; and that sweet voice 
is surelv hers." 1 advanced cautiously — the e\ergreens 
concealed me — I approached the rustic beiicli — and, 
heavens and earth! I saw Emma herself sitting beside a 
man whose arm encircled her waist, while her head iuudly 
rested on his shoulder^ - ' 

I 2 
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I leaned for tfttftpoit ifMiftit a Me, uten a well-lcnown 
tsica told me (hat the ittm^^ was toy fie bod 

been just liitflniBg l» Inr aceotint of atir mcmiiiig intenrievr* 
<^ And did yoti MlHeii the hittemcM of a refasal, deareat 
BMba ^ — did you Boothe the agosy of such a disappoint. 
Mit? Geed Heaven I poor youths 1h>w I pity him! 
Emm, I love hka, neift to yaunelf, beat in Aewcttid, and 
Miid sacrifice dfety Ibing " 

BtttM/ inteimpled die bhMhing girl. 

Efrnt a^" tdA my eoMln, aa he kissed her tendsfiy^ 
^ to mA9 CSeMige Ifilson happy; and when I think of our 
engagement, this, like all the rest, omens badly for ita issae.** 

ttay, dear Arthur, yea «re eiiraya apprchenslTe." 

If I am^ Emmn, It Is Ihr you ; am I net iignring yod, 
in tadueing you te make engageineHta wMi a beggar «^ yon, 
rn hnt betoly, whidse weMh would inaore yon a Inndaome 
gMdemeBtinttfor 

" Stop, Ardmr; I Imow your feeHnga — yoa ate richer 
llian aU the world to toe — and none but Ardiur Hiison 
shtdl esfi me wilb.'* 

My kiilimaa, with hia happy msstress, talked of Ida 
fbtiM platia— of forlenea to be made, and years to be 
endured in hopea of happiness. And now, dearest, we 
must part till to-morrow night ; my heart is ftdl ef anguish 
fat my poor oounUi I will see him, and acquaint him 
with our long altaehment : his henoor and hia affisctton for 
ne eaU for ihia diseowy" — mi again the ^ parting kiss 
Was given.** 

I: Ind fiatened wilh a brain on fire ; but e9tn in my 
miiness I determined on my fntme course ef action, flnd* 
denly I eioed befote them. £mma aereamed, and nearly 
famted. Nent mment I bad sdaed her passive hand-^ 

Fear not, Bmma," I exetaimed ; I would not harm you 
for liie uniteise^ Hear me, Arthur I have been a 
listener from aecident, and for the last time you see me 
here. Happier days await you ! — to-morrow shall unfold 
the mystery. — Adieu for ever !** 1 kissed her cold lips, 
and before either could speak I bounded across the hedge. 

I retired to my chamber, but not to sleep. 1 wrote two 
letters — one to Emma, bidding her adieu, and congratu- 
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luting har on the prospect of independence which Doaa* 
well's death had opeiied up to my kinsman Arthur. The 
other was to my father, stating that his tyranny made my 
home so comfortless, tliat to avoid the repeated indignities 
I suiFertd, I had resolved to leave Ireland, and seek my 
fortune beyond the seas. Having enclosed £rama s letter 
in a cover to Arthur, I next prepared for my departure. 
My half-yearly allowance had been paid me only a few 
days before. I made up a small bundle of linen, and with 
a good stick in my hand and twenty guineas in my pocket, 
jumped out of my bed-iroom window^ dud- bade a loag adieu 
^ Hilsou Hall. 

Morning was just breaking as I passed down the village 
street. One minute I stopped before Emma's door. I 
knew her room, and gazed fur a moment on her lattice— ~ 
then depositing my letters as I passed the post, I took the 
most unfrequented road^ that led across the oouDtry^ to the 
nearest sea-port. 

I siung my bundle across my stick and moved rapidly 
on. A weight seemed to press on my breast, and my re- 
spiration was difficult and uneasy. I stole a side-look at 
the 1 1 all and village, and then, as if I had seen some object 
I dislii^ed, hastily turned away my eyes. At last a turn 
in the road shut out both objects — and raising ray head 
erect, I fancied that I breathed more freely. In three 
hours my home lay twelve miles beiund ine — and I en- 
tered the village of N * < n juat as mine host of the 
Spread Eagle was rising. 

The want of food tiie day before, joined to mental and 
bodily exhaustion, made refreshment necessary ; and I 
entered the Sfucead £agle> and called to the laindlofd for 
breakfast. ' 

He> worthy man, was at the moment combining a quan- 
tity of milk and brandy : he looked at my haggard coun- 
tenaiioe~*^ Ym are way^voni, my friend," be ssid ; and 
handing me the mixture, made a droll inclination of his 
head and little finger. I uaderatood this freemasonry, and 
in a second swallowed the spedAe of the Spread Eagle. 
Tkt quantity of alfioboi, which was a trifle to mine hoet^ 
won a&cted my impnetieed ImaL Mj tkptk leeoTipttd' 
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iti faded ciAmaz my eye' lost its leaden hue: I hid my 
meuy bead upon a beneh^ and after two hours' sweet repose, 
waa awakened hj the maid to tell me my breakfast was 
waiting. 

I arose and fbUowed her to a neat small parlour off the 
Idfeben^ which formed the centre of the house ; and ac- 
commodated with cold water and a towel, bathed my hot 
and ftverish bands, removed the marks of dust and fatigue 
from my face, and sat down to breakfajit wiili what appe- 
tite I had earned. 

'* I will not yield to this despondency/' said I; I 
have acted at least a manly part ; and though my dream 
of happiness is dissolved, have I not made others happy ? 
and the world is surely large enough for us all. What's 
to be done ? Rouse thyself, Geoi^e Hilson !" As I still 
soliloquised, a sweet and powerful voice sang as it passed 
my opeii window^ — 

* 

** Jog on, jog on the Tootiiath waj. 
And merrily hent the stile a : 

A naerry heart ^oes all the day; 

Your sad one tires in a mile a." 

I hail the omen," said I; and at the instant^ a fine, 
gallant-looking fellow entered the parlour. 

He vas dressed in an artillery uniform, and three stripes 
acrosy his arm announced his subordinate rank. A red 
handkerchief dangled from the extremity of a sword : his 
knapsack was across his shoulders ; and taking his cap off, 
he placed it on the table, and throwing' himself on a form 
opened the conversation with — No oifence, 1 hope, sir," 

" None in the world," I replied. 

The soldier bowed. — ^' What, ho! landlord, have my 
comrades been here ? " 

*' Not yet, Serjeant Hamilton ; — how left you the old 
dame?" 

Well, and tolerably cheery, considering the odds are 
against her ever seeing rae again." 

That," said the host, is all the chnnce of War." 

It is so," said the soldier with a si^li. 
** But here, Marian," cried mine host^ " have you no- 
thing to Q£&r your old companion?** 
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I thought the soldier drew himself up to his full heip^ht', 
and did not appear to acknowledge the alleged equality 
which mine host's speech would have implied ; who con- 
tinued — " You look but dull this morning." 

" I was just thinkin«r," said the soldier, that my 
grandfather came here a ( iptain of horse, and his descend- 
ant leaves it a sergeant of artillery. However, we hoth 
wore honourable livery^ which i» more than richer men 
can say."* 

MHiile he ?po]<e, the landlord's daughter brought in a 
pltntitul supply of refreshments; and with fresh apologies 
for trespassing on my dejeHni, the soldier sat down with vk 
to brealcfast. 

Although the gallant sergeant flirted freely with the 
handsome Marian, and laughed with her jolly father, it re- 
quired little penetration to remark, that lie was a man far 
above the grade of life in wliich he moved at present. His 
appearance bespoke habitual good-humour, and a naturally 
buoyant spirit, struggling with the frowns of fortune, and 
determining to gain the mastery. 1 took an early occasion 
of following him of the Spread Eagle, and left the gay 
soldier and the young sonhrette tSte-dMte together. 

I found mine host sitting on the bench beneath the 
pent.house of the inn, inhaling, in luxurious indolencCj the 
odorous comforts of a long Dutch pipe. He was as com- 
municative as persons of his calling are said to be ; and 
perceiving that I evinced some curiosity respecting hia 
military guest, favoured me with his history. 

" Ills grandfather/' he said^ was a captain in Ligonier^s 
regiment of dragoons^ and was quartered In a neighbouring 
town. The male descent of the ancient iisinily of the 
Aubreys had failed; and the estates were now possessed 
by the orphan daughter of the late lord. Soon after the 
arrival of the dragoon, a fete was given in honour of Miss 
Aubrey^ and Captain Hamilton danced with the heires 
He was young, handsome, and insinuating ; and the result 
was, that the lady loved and wedded him. 

" But^ unhappily, prudence was not among the qualitiea 
of the fortunate dragoon. There were in that part of the 
conntry leveral distinguiabed families with much larger 
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ti Mu, with wtum HtnoiltoQ nnwiidy cnAmTOoyed (okaep 
Mee in «Ktnfigiiioe and display. His tpleiMlid equipage 
hia weU-^appointfd i^tinve, hia atnd and hu kennd, wcufr 



exploita fonned the theme of many a popular ballad ; and 
Aubrey Hall almoat eclipsed the atfll cdebrated mansion ct 
* Bumner Sqniie Jones.' 

" The consequences may be easfly imagined. Sfore 
Aan a moderate fortune became rapidly embarrassed; and 
Ihe improTident owner died of a desperate debancl^ leaving 
a SOD as thoughtless aa his sire to inhmt his shattered pro-* 
perty. It speedily passed piecemeal to strangers; and 
forty years saw a noble estate acquired and dissipated^ and 
the grandscm of him, who had been the meteor o£ his day^ 
necesdtated to enter into life in the hiimhie drenmstances 
of a private of artillery." 

It was strange enough that chance should bring me into 
contact with one so singularly situated aa my military com* 
panion was ; and, without a momentTs hesitation^ J deter, 
mined to follow the same career. 

Taking Hamilton aside^ I tpld him I was the son of a 
reqpeetable farmer, and that to avoid the consequences of 
an imprudent attachment, it was necessary for me for a 
time to leave my home. I had decided^ I continued, on 
enlisting, and if he would receive me I would enter into 
his corps. Hamilton commended my resolution, and wil- 
lingly enrolled me as a recruit ; and to prevent my being 
discovered I took the precaution of assuming another name : 
the alteration of a letter was sufficient for my concealment, 
and I entered the Royal Irish Artillery as George Wilson. 

The ceremony of my enlistment had scarcely concluded, 
when the expected comrades of my military friend arrived. 
They were all hearty, strapping fellows ; and I an active, 
well-grown lad, at once found favour in their sight. Among 
soldiers little formality exists. I insisted on treating my 
new companions — the howl was filled, and the tankard 
traversed the table rapidly. Hamilton's gay cockade was 
placed jauntily in my hat ; and early in the forenoon we 
l^fjt the village on our route to h^-quartexs. 




wale of unusual magnificence, 
idlesB and profuse: his baccham&m 
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Tki nad look ran tknnig^ a lomaalk and Hdi 
mntij. The high hedge-rows, now in ML tetf, shtlf^nd 
m from the snnshine — refreshing showers fell occa i io n «B y : 
we were all full of life and energy, and, save myself, un- 
hurthened with a care"— the jest and song beguiled the 
mjf and I almost forgot that I was unhappy. A sigh, 
however, would sometimes escape; and as we passed a 
gentleman's park^ which bore a faint resemblance to Hilson 
Hall, my lost love and my deserted home came forcibly to 
my memory. Hamilton observed a tear tremble on my 
cheek, and remarked my agitation — and with the innate 
feelings of his better birth^ he kiadiy eudeavouxed to amuse 
my melancholy. 

Our journey continued for several days unmarked by 
any incident worth recording. Time, and change of scene, 
and the novelty of my present life, did much in removing 
my sorrow; and wben we reached our destination, which 
was Cork, no traces of the heart's disease, " which had 
sent me a wanderer from home, were evident. 

From the moment I first formed the design of a military 
life, I determined to devote myself zealously to its pro- 
fessional duties. I was patient and attentive, and in a few 
weeks overcame the drudgery of drill, was transferred to 
the ranks, having obtained from my instructors the Jd* 
jjutation of being a promising soldier. 

It was a fortunate circumstance that I had taken the 
precaution of adopting another name; for shortly after my 
departure from Hilson Hal), an advertisement appealed in 
the Irish and English newspapers addressed to me, and 
imploring me to return — where independence awaite4 
me, and parental forgiveness would be willingly extended.*' 

The delicacy and warmth of expresision in which the 
article was couched left me at no loss to guess who the 
autlior was ; and though aware that his own happiness 
utterly depended on my being an alien from my home, I 
firmly believe my generous kinsman would have sacrificed 
bis brilliant prospects to have restored me to my family: 
but I was too proud to return like a truant boy ; home had 
no spell to lure me back ; mine should not be the liand to 
puU dowA the fabric on which cousin's ha|H>ii^^ waa 
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placed, and thus annihilate the hopes of her for whom I 
would have yielded up life itself. T would cut my road to 
fortune, and n turn with an honourable name, or perish, 
like multitudes of the brave^ " unwept^ uahonoured^ and 
unsunii:.'* 

Tliore was ati union of science and skill requisite to 
hecoiue (iiiincnt in the profession I had stderted, which 
stimulated me to he indefatigable in minute attention to uiy 
duty. I had many natural advantages to assist me in 
achieving professional superiority. 1 was young, patient, 
and vigorous ; my constitution unbroken, and capable of 
privation and fatigue ; my sight was quick and powerful. 
I measured distances with unerring skill : the shell burst 
where I directed it, and the ball was propelled with fatal 
accuracy. Before I was two years in the service my talent 
was distinguished by my officers ; and when orders came 
for our brigade to embark fbr Holland, I was intrusted 
with the command of a gun^ and promoted to a sergeant's 
rank. 

We landed at Helvoetsluys on the 1st of March, and 
soon after formed a junction with the Austro- Prussian 
armj^ and a corps of Hanoverians and Hessians in British 
pay. In the battle of the S3d of May at Farmas, we 
were successful, and invested ValencieniieSj which fell on 
the S8th of July. This opening success, however, was 
delusory ; and I shall simply mention that in this un* 
happy campaign I was a shsrer in its victories and reverses. 
The gallant Duke who commanded was worthier of a more 
prosperous career than that which he was fated to pass 
through. Attacked hy a braye, active, and enthusiastic 
enemy, opposed to able and enterprising officers, he de- 
pended upon heartless Mends, and operated with un warlike 
allies. Paralysed in victory, and deserted when distressed, that 
brave man struggled Tainly against eurcumstances beyond 
his control, and after an usdess attempt upon Dunkirk; 
was obliged to retreat by Fumess upon Ghent. 

Early next April, Pichegra having moved on West 
Flanders, the disastrcms campaign of ninety-four opened. 
It was, in truth, a continuation of defeats. Repulsed on 
die 17lii and 18th of May the Royal Duke was driven 
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behind tlie Aa. The French crossed the Maes, when all 
our exertions failed to defend Nimeguen, which Avas ( arried 
by assault. During this campaign, in the field movements 
and sieges, the British artillery suffered heavily. Poor 
Hamilton fell before Dunkirk: the most of my earlier 
comrades were killed or invalided : I, from a severe wound, 
was sent home to England, having for my conduct been 
promoted to the rank of sub-lieutenant. 

I mijrht now have returned proutily to my home ; for 
by rny own unassisteil extrtions I had made an huiiourable 
name. In fancy I revisited Ililson Hall, and indulged in 
many a wild conjecture of the state hi which 1 sliould find 
its inmates. What would be my reception there? — would 
my father's sternuesii give way, and nature assert her 
inasterVj arid open liis closed arms to offer a ])rodicrars 
welcome to his long-estranged child? — M Ouid even my 
unexpected return disturb my mother s apathy — and how 
would Emma meet me — where was she-— w^r// was she 
——was she still unwedded — or, had ihc indiss Dliilile bond 
of marriage united her to Arthur, and severe<i lier from 
me for ever ? I still clung to the hope that Emma was 
yet free, and that circumstances 1 could neither name nor 
fancy might make her still my own. Restless and mi- 
serable 1 determined to return to Ireland ; and havini^ 
obtained a leave of absence, I set oft' for Bristol to embark 
in the Dublin packet. 

When 1 arrived ibrre, the vesF^el was on the eve of 
sailing: she only waited for the turnini:; of the tide ; and 
to pass the short time away I sauntered into an adjacent 
cotiee-liouse. An Irish newspaper was before me, and I 
carelessly threw my eye over its columns. Suddenly I 
starteil : i felt my cheek flush ; I had scarcely courage to 
peruse the fatal paragraph — fatal indeed to all my hopes 
of happiness — ** At the Rectory of Ashfield, the lady of 
the Reverend Arthur Hilson of a son and heir ! '* The 
paper dropped from my hand — the dream was dispelled, 
the charm was broken — Emma was a wife — a mother — 
and coidd I, dare I return ? No, no : home was now a 
hmteM Mune; ail there to me weuld be bittmefle and ditw^ 
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sppomtmeDt I threw myself into a coach, and ui m Iww 
was on the road to Woolwich to rejoin my corps. 

It was evening when I returned, and having entered the 
barracks unobserved, I was left for several hours in solitary 
possession of my apartments. The next rooms were oc- 
cupied by a married officer, who had lately returned to 
head' quarters with his bride : they were both young and 
handsome, and, as it was said^ a long attachment had sub- 
sisted between them, and that theirs was what the world 
calls a love match. The partition wliidi separated our 
apartments was but slight, anti_, to my astonishment^ 1 
heard sounds of weeping and distress. All around me was 
still, and 1 easily ascertained that -the lady was in deep 
affliction, and her hubband vainly endeavouring to soothe 
her anguish. Soon after, my servant came to me, and, on 
enquiry, 1 learned that a reinforcement for the West Indies 
was drafted from our corps, and that my neighbour. Lieu.* 
tenant iMowbray, was one of the officers ordered for this 
service. From tlie im[)erative commaiid received for the 
immediate, embarkation of the detachment, it was impos- 
sible that Mrs. Mowbray could be permitted to accompany 
her husband ; and the well-known insalubrity of the cli- 
mate rendered the chance a desperate one oi lh£ Utthappy 
pair being again united. 

The idea instantly occurred tome that it was within my 
power to avert tliis dreaded calamity. Every climate was 
alike to me ; and I could reason with Orlando, If killed, 
but one dead that is willing be so. J shall do my friends 
no wrong, for I have none to lament me ; and the world 
no injury, for in it I have nothing." Without a moment's 
deliberation 1 opened Mowbray's door: his wife, who was 
leaning her head upon liis shoulder, and bitterly lamenting 
the hard lot which was to separate her so suddenly from 
her lover, started when I entered, and he rose up hurt and 
mortified at an interruption, which, in any other than me, 
would have been unfeeling and uii])ardonable. But when 
I told him my determination, and offered to exchangie stfkd. 
take his place, never were surprise and rapture more 
marked than in the features of Mowbray and Ids wife. In 
glowing language he poured out hia ardent acknowledge 
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ihettts, while she hung upon my neck^ and called me her 
saviour, her deliverer. 

Gently cknaching fnyself from her embrace, I left the 
delighted lovers to their }ia])}Mnr'ss, and returning to my 
room commenced active preparations for a long absence 
firofU Englirod. In a few days all necessary matters were 
completed — my exchanp^e of service with Mowbray was 
effected — and for the second time I left my country^ with 
feeble hopes^ indeed, of ever seeing it again. 

But fortune willed it otherwise. T remained in those 
unhealthy islands for four years ; and although twice at- 
tacked by tlie nuilignant fevers of the country, 1 survived 
to bury my companions. The French invested the fort I 
commanded, but I repuWd them. For this service T was 
promoted to a company; and soon after, being relieved by 
a fresh body of victims^ I was ordered home, and with the 
remains of those who survived that fatal climate landed 
at Cove, in the spring of 179^. fi^^' years from the time I 
left its hnrbotir an humble serizeant. 

It was on the eve of that political convnislon which 
threatened the dissolution of the empire, that I returned to 
the south of Ireland. From the period I had left the 
country, to the time of my landing from the West Indies^ 
the kingdom had been a scene of continued disorder and 
violence ; but things were now hastening to a crisis^ and I 
arrived but a few weeks before die insnmction of ninety-i 
eight took place. 

In my military profession I was an eye-witness to the 
dreadful events which ensued^ and was unhappily an actor 
in many a scene of commotion and bloodshed. Even at 
this remote time I recall the memory of those evil days 
with pain ; and though since hackneyed in deeds of vio- 
lence and deaths I shudder at the recollection of this fatal 
iunmer. It was in truth a ieKtM period — assassination 
was peipetrated in the open day — houses were nightly at* 
tacftedj and die inmates, when they failed in repulsing 
ib» amilants, deprived of arms and property, and not un- 
freqaenUy of life. The scaffold groaned with victims, anrf 
the air atank with imboried hundreds^ who fell in oonflieta 
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idlih the military^ and crashed hj oipenor dud^ine per«, 
ished in idle but fearlew oppodtion. 

Time and absence bad cooled the fever of mj Uood : I 
Qould not but feel that I was in the land of my birth ; and, 
qwn a yearning of the heart towards the home I had so 
hastily quitted.. I made the neoessiury enquiries^ and found 
that Sir Philip and my mother were no longer among the^ 
living. An past severity and unkindness were forgotten---* 
my father's sternness^ the chilly bearing of my mother,, 
fiided my memory. They were now resting in the 
grave^ and the memory of their neglect was buried with, 
them. 

Although the tie of kindred was nearly severed^ I felt an 
uncontrollable desire to revisit my native village. Emma 
was there ; but what was she to me ? A barrier, eternal 
and insuperable, was placed between us. Where would 
be the prudence of witnessing Arthur's happiness? Was 
it politic to open the seared wound, and again place myself 
witliin ilu' (htiiLrerous influence of that cherished object, 
whom T ioukl not see without emotion, nor remember 
without pain ? Still the impulse was irresistible — I would 
risk all — I would once more see Kinma, tliough my tran- 
quillity should be broken, and my bosom bleed anew ! I 
obtained, accordingly, a short leave of absence, and engaged 
a place in the mail, which passed my paternal residence. 

Nothing could have marked the insecurity of the times 
more strongly than the unusual appearance of the Cork 
coach. Its double guard was considered insufficient for 
its protection — and apprehensive of attack, the passengers 
were armed, and a party of dragoons, relieved at each stage, 
escorted us through our perilous join ik v. 

Of my fellow-travellers, the one wlio was seated opposite 
to me attracted my attention. lie was, like myself, iKibitcd 
in a sort of military undress ; and from his sallow com- 
plexion and foreign air, I should have concluded liim to 
have bcLn one who had resided long in some torrid climate. 
I made some efforts to induce a convcisation, but he was 
silent, almost repulsive, and 1 left him accordingly to his 
own contemplations. 

The other travellers were persons in the humbler walk 
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of life, and avowedly eiigap;t'(l in trade — and for a time 
their conversation was confined to subjects only interesting 
to themselves. With such dull companions^ to sleep was 
my only alternative ; and I prepared to slumber away 
home portion of my tedious journey. But my attention 
was soon engaged. I found that one of the traders was 
settled in Ashfield, my native town ; and, with a little 
management, I learned the singular changes which a few 
years had produced in my iamilv. 

My fatlier had been suddenly taken off by an attack of 
gout in the stomach, anfl Tom consequently succeeded to 
the title and estates. My niother resided witii liim ; and 
never was an ancient name consigned to weaker represent- 
atives than Lady Hiison and Sir Thomas. 

About this period Methodism made its way into the 
soutli of Ireland, and fitter subjects for knaves and fanatics 
to work on could not be found than the Baronet and his 
mother. Duped by a specious and imposing system, well 
calculated to deceive the weak and unsuspicious, they list- 
ened to desimiiug jneachers, and caught the prevailing en- 
thusiasm of the day. They were flattered into a belief 
that they held a leading place among those elected for ce- 
lestial honours ; ancl those whose mental imbecility had 
unfitted them for interferins^ in the commonest occurrences 
of human life, were intoxicated with the fond delusion 
that themselves had been specially selected to forward the 
great work of Heaven. 

When a weak mind is once well infected with religious 
folly, there is hut slight ground for dreading its disen- 
thralment ; and therefore during the terra of Lady Hilson's 
life, the Hall might be safely reckoned one of the safest 
havens for the elect. But the good lady was evidently 
declining, and it was deemed advisable to guard against 
any contingency of the Baronet's escaping from the toils. 
The most certain prevention was by marrying him to a 
professor — and a daughter of Sion was accordingly selected. 
It^wat no difficult matter for poor Tom*s spiritual director 
to persuade him that completing this holy 4dliance waa 
only fulfilling the special decree ixf Heaven — and the lady, 
who neither wanted devemesa nor beauty, left the home 
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of her father, an humble manufactuier^ to become mistress 
of Hilson Hall. 

The rate of travelling of his Majesty's mail was then 
very diflferent from the birdlike velocity of the present day ; 
and the evening was far advanced when we reached the 
high hill which commands Ashfield^ and from which the 
narrow chimneys and fretted gables of the old Hall are 
first seen. Here the foreign -looking traveller left the 
carriage, and turned into |an unfrequented lane, where a 
person seemed to have been waiting for him ; and toge- 
ther they disappeared behind the hawthorn hedges which 
flanked the narrow path way. 

T can but ill describe my feelings when the conch rolled 
through the long street of Ashfield. Every object was 
familiar — every house — every tree well reniembered. 
We pulled up at the inn, an<l the coach-door opened — I 
looked at the man who assisted me to alight, and I knew 
him to have been an old servant of my father's— the rosy- 
cheeked daughter of the landlord was courtesying in the 
hall to welcome me : but neither recognised me. My sun- 
burnt cheek, my strong compacted figure, bore no resem- 
blance to the wild youth^ whose history was now almost 
forgotten. 

I entered the little parlour. ^' The neatly sanded floor, 
and varnished clock/* were just as I had left tliem ; and 
the corner cupboard froi^ed me, with its full display of 
cracked china and gauze-sfcmmed glasses. Above the 
chimney-piece the efiigies of the Babes m the Wood were 
standing in fine preservation ; — often, when a boy, have I 
gazed on them with compassion and deliglit. There they 
reclined in waxen glory upon a bed of moss, attended by 
the " gentle redbreast," which the cunning artist had re- 
presented by a two-legged animal^ with the air and pro- 
portions of a Norfolk turkey. On one side, a tender couple 
with crooks and cattle were suspended, and im lerneath 
was written, " The Arcadian Lovers and on the other, 
H lean and famiaiied youth was sprawling at the feet of an 
elderly gentleman, arrayed in a full-bottomed wig and 
scarlet hunting-frock, with sky-blue breeches and joclcey 
boots. To insimurte that Hke accne of tb!a iatereathig 
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limmng was eaBtern, an elephant was judickraBly i»tr». 
dnced, seratohing over the court-yard wall a camel's hump 
with his proboscis ; and in golden letters the subject wag 
stated to be " The Pro^Ugal s Return." 

I declined the offer of refreshments, and was leaning 
against the mantel-piece arranging my future course of 
conduct^ when a low whispering beneath the window in- 
duced me to look out. In the twilight I observed several 
persons in deep conversation, and at a little distance one or 
4i two armed men, who seemed posted there as sentinels. I 
was soon aware that I was the subject of their discourse; 
and the casement being imperfectly closed enabled me to 
overhear them. 

Are you certain," en(pjired the first speaker^ that 
he answers the description of the stranger?" 

" Perfectly. He is a dark sallow man — his air mili- 
tary — his height the same — and his dress exactly what 
the foreigner is described to wear." 

" Heavens 1 how fortunate I Did any one remark him 
but you ? " 

**■ Not a soul : 1 saw him alight. It stniclc me in an 
instant that he was the man. I watched him through the 
key-hole: he seemed in deep thought^ and anxious Ul 
avoid observation." 
It must be he." 

"What's best to do?'* 

*^ Arrest him before any chance could let (Hhers see him^ 
and share the honour and reward." 

T agree with you. We'll take him at once to Captais 
Jtlilson s, and there examine him l)tfore the magistrate*'' 
Speak lower — let us lose no lime." 

They hotli retired ; and alter givinir some directions to 
the sentinels, left the inn yard togeilier. 

Short as the preceding dialogue had been, I recognised 
the ])rincipal of the speakers, lie had been employed in 
disciplining the yeomanry of Ashfield ; and from the hum- 
ble grade of a drill-sergeant^ for espionage and other secret 
services, had been made a brigade-major for that district- 
IJe was a fawning sycophant to those in power, and a 
xeady tool for the bigot ami oppressor to woxk yrii^ I 
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remembered he had been an olgect of ayenum to pomr ISr 
Philip-; and it at once occurred to me^ lhat I could dia- 
appoint hia ayarioe, and gain a aafe and nnsaspeeted entree 
to my coudn's hoiue^ hy favouring the mistake into whidi 
-the gallant mijor had fallen* It waa quite dear that my 
foreign-Iooldng fellow.trayeller waa conoeroedy or auapeeted 
to be ao^ in aome treaaonahle ttanaaetiona, and that a aimi- 
laritj of dreaa and appearance would natnraUy occaalon 
much eonfualon. While I waa atiU undecided^ whether to 
«nnoimoe my name at once and pioye my identity^ the 
door waa opened^ and Dalton^ with two armed attendanta, 
«nteted the roomj and approached with due caution to -the 
place where I stood. 

r Migor Dalton opened the conversation^ by enquiring, If 
I had not arrived- by the coach diat evening? " I bowed* 
** Where waa my paasport?"— *' Forgotten.*—** Where 
<waa I last from?''—** Cork."—** Had I been hmg in the 
country ? " — ** No ; only a few days/' — ** I was a French 
officer?' —**No ; I waa an English one."—** Impossible !" 
—and he pulled out a paper which contained my supposed 
description : — *' dark eyes-— aallow complexion — tall- 
-stout — soldierly — blue frock ~- dark stock." I was the 
^ mauj and I must accompany him inatantly to Mr. Hilson^ 
the justice. Again I assured him I was not a French 
g^nml : but my protestations were no; believed ; and in 
a few minutes I found myself in doee custody proceeding 
to my kinsman's house^ and a crowd of ragged boys run- 
ning after to get a sight of *^ General Buonapai te^ who .waa 
just taken at the inn by M^or Balton." 

It was quite dark when I entered the court*yard of the 
glebe house^ where my cousin resided. The capture of the 
.supposed general had occasioned a- wonderM sensation^ 
and I waa ushered into Arthur's mansion with suitable 
formality. My oonsin was absent, and I waa left a pri- 
aoner in the parlour until a messenger should be despatched 
io apprise him of the important event. 

I found myself alone ; and for a few momenta almost 
doubted the reality of my situation. Waa I under the 
roof of Emina — my once — my stiU-loved Emma? — and so 
strangely circumstanced too — a prisoner — ?. supposed 
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spy. I took, a candle from the table to examine jtfae -apart* 
meat, and aatiafy myaelf that I was really in Arthur'^ 
honae* Above the chimney-piece a picture^ richly fnuned^ 
attracted my attention. I gaaed on it — I atarted — it waa 
a faithful likenesa of myadf. I gaied aa it again^ and 
read in a amall acroll npon the comer — Dram fnm 
memory by E, H** Then Emma had not forgotten me ! 
I fdt Bomething touch my foot — it waa a amall apaniel 
amelling me. He waa old and nearly blind. Still he 
moved aa I tiaveraed the room^ and appeared confounded 
and uncertain. I took him up, and looked at him. I 
whiapered — Carlo ! CarioT* — it waa my own «^ my 
favourite little apaniel. In a moment he recollected me, 
and whimpered and gambolled about my feet. 

While atill occupied in caresaing my quondam favourite^ 
the door was gently opened^ and the rustling of female 
garmenta startled me. I turned suddenly round, and — 
heavens and earth ! Emma — my idolised Emma — was 
atanding almost beside me! She was fatter and more 
formed than when I left her, and had now ripened into 
matronly beauty. I felt my cheek glow — my lips trem- 
bledj and I was obliged to lean against the mantel-piece 
for support. The lipjht was favourably i)laced for con- 
cealing my features, and my agitation pas-scd unmarked, 
or was attributed to the feelings occasioned by imaginary 
ca[)tivity. In tones too well remembered, and which went 
to my very soul, Euiuia apologised for intruding on me, 
but *^ she came to offer me refreshment; I doubtless re- 
quired it and a servant laid food and wines upon the 
table. 

Emma was about to leave the room, when, by a power- 
ful exertion, I spoke to her with tolerable composure, and 
offered my thanks for her kindness. I enf|uired if Mr. 
Hilson was soon expected? — He was." — " The por- 
trait above the chimney-piece was his?" — No, it was 
not ; it was a likeness of iiis kinsman — a very dear rela- 
tive of her husband's, and one whom she had loved with 
sisterly affection." — ^'^ W^as he living?" — " No ; he was 
dead — at least there was every reason to come to tliat con- 
clusion." 
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Strange!" I observed, I once knew a person to 
whom that picture bears a striking resemblance." In a 
moment her eyes brightened, and with great apparent in- 
terest she eagerly enquired — " Where I had met the 
person?" I replied, in terms of assumed coolness, that 
" the person I aUuded to had been a soldier — I knew him 
in Holland. Was slu' intereste<l about him ? ** 

She was for a moment silent. " I am, indeed," she 
rephed. " Yes, sir : the person whom that picture is in- 
tended to represent was mine and my beloved husband's 
dearest friend : for us be sacrificed his own prrspects ; 
and, to insure my liappines^;, proditrfilly gave up country, 
and relatives^ and fortune ; and^ alas ! soon aiter^ life 
itself." 

She wept — and I thought my bosom would burst with 
smothered feelings. I endeavoured to be calm. " And 
would she rejoice to hear that he lived ? Might not his 
return interrupt those brilliant prospects which his absence 
appeared to have opened?" — **No," she replied with energy: 

could the unhoped-for return of a cherished frit iul, a I c- 
loved brother, cause any thing but joy ? Oh, poor, generous 
George^ to restore thee to life 1 would give up half my 
own!" 

Slie spoke with enthusiasm : the tear trembled down her 
cheek, as losing all control I sprang forward, cauglit lur to 
my heart, and exclaimed as T kissed her rapturously, 
" Emma, the wanderer is returned !" Uttering a piercing 
shriek she looked for ;i moment in my face: — " It is — - it 
is himself 1" and calling on my name sank in my anus 
insensible. 

I was still supporting Emma when steps approached — 
the door was opened, and Arthur and Major Dalton entered. 
The surprise of both was unbounded ; Arthur, to find his 
wife in the arms of a stranger, and Dalton, to find his pri. 
Boner so unaccountably engaged. An instant ^laireiMtemeiU 
succeeded, and Arthur held me to his heart. 

There was something so indescribably ridiculous in Dal- 
ton's disappointment, when I assured him I was not Ge. 
neral Buonaparte, that gave an air of buriesque to a scene 
which would otherwiae have been opprenive to ub all : the 
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conqueror of Lodi had dwindled into a truant youth, and 
the formidable foreigner was, after all, but a native of the 
village. I readily accepted an apartment in Arthur's house^ 
as, from a short enquiry into the present circumstances of 
Hilson f lall^ I conjectured that a sojourn there would not 
be desirable. 

I shall pass over my first interview with my brother. 
Imbecile as he had been in boyhood, he was now totally 
helpless, and appeared incompetent to act or think for him- 
self. In his house^ and the management of his affairs, he 
was a perfect cipher: — Lady Hilson was master and ma- 
nager, and poor Tom suhnutted to her thrall without a 
murmur. Nor, indeed, was there any person now who 
w ould be likely to dispute the point. All intercourse with 
Artbur and his wife had long since ceased: my kinsman 
waa too manly and enlightened to be a safe intimate with 
the Baronet; and, disgusted with the cant and hypocrisy of 
the gang who infested the mansion of his family, Arthur 
willingly left the field to the fanatics who frequentid it. 

W liether 1 should have been able to preserve even a 
formal intimacy for a time with ray brother is doubtful. 
My return was certainly no cause for joy to Lady Hilson, 
as Sir Philip had burdened the estates with a legacy of 
10,000/. in the event of my being; alive ; and, independent 
of this cause of regret. Lady Hilson disliked and feared me. 
But circumstances occurred which suddenly called rne from 
Asbfiekl. The insurrection broke out on the '^Sd of May; 
and I was ordered otf" to take command of the artillery at* 
tached to the brigade of General Sir James Duff. 

That evening's mail brouj^ht the alarming news that the 
rebels, in great numerical force, were up in arms ; tliat se- 
veral partial engagements between them and the royal forces 
had already taken place ; and a peremptory order was con* 
▼eyed to me to set otf for Gorey, 

My cousin was greatly alarmed by the distressing ac- 
counts which came from every quarter of the country 
around him. He was aware that the peasantry in the 
neighbouring mountains were on the eve of joining the 
general movement of the disaffected; but, a stranger to 
TgmmU hnt, lie wasonlj alarmed liw JfimioaaiidlMr chiUL 

X 3 
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He had been an active reiident magbtrate ; encvgetie in 
pieierying the tranquillity of the country ; and from the 
known determination of his character frequently employed 
by the government in hazardous official aenrioes, which 
wonld haye been better adapted to a more warlike profes- 
sion than his. He was aware that his exertions had caused 
him to be feared and hated by the disaffected ; and threat* 
ening letters^ received almost every post, left him by no 
means uncertain of the treatment he might expect at theii^ 
hands, should they uniurtunately succeed^ and he become 
their prisoner. 

Under these apprehensions, it was determined that he 
should remove his wife and child to some place of greater 
safety than the unprotected village of Ashfield (for the small 
detachment which had formerly garrisoned it was removed 
to strengthen the field force of some of the contiguous ge- 
nerals), and that he should return, after leaving them in a 
place of security, and await the result of this alarming crisis. 
Preparations were accordingly commenced for the intended 
journey; but, alas ! death interrupted it. 

Nor were the inhabitants of the Hall insensible to the 
signs of the times. Although full of professions of un- 
bounded reliance on Providence, they thought it unwise to 
play deaf adder on the present occasion. I'hey considered 
themselves too useful ser v ants to be deserving of a crown of 
martyrdom at present, and contended , if it was inculcated 
to pray without ceasing, it was ako advisable to pray with- 
out danger. The jilate and valuables were accordingly 
transmitted without delay to Dublin; and Lady Hilson took 
her departure for " the city of refuge," as the gang termed 
it, accompanied by her husband and the whole liive. 

My parting with Emma and my cousin was painful, and 
I would say ominous. He accompanied me some miles of 
the road ; and when we took leave of each other and se- 
parated, 1 observed, on a turning of the path, that Arthur 
was still looking after me : we waved our hands to each 
other and I saw him for the last time. 

My route led through a wild and dangerous district. I 
was therefore anxious to reach my destination, if possible, 
before night. Aa evening came on^ the aigna.of the inaur- 
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rection beinp: commenced were frequent and distinct: fires 
were blazing on tlie hills, and, in number and brilliancy, 
were increasing as the night closed. I pushed on rapidly. 
Arthur had presented mc with a horse, and I proved his 
speed and bottom. I had now descended into the level 
country : the distant spire of the church of the town I 
was to hdt in for the nipht was visible; and 1 congratulated 
myself on achieving my dangerous journey unmolested, 
when 1 was surrounded by armed men, pulled by a hook 
attached to a pike from my horse, and found myself lying 
stunned upon the p7"ound, ¥rith a number of truculent- 
looking rudiaiis around me. 

From the sanguinary complexion of the iiduiman warfare 
carried on, I concUided that my death was inevitable, and 
endeavoured to collect my spirits, and summon resolution' 
to meet mv fate with a soldier's fortitude. 

But my death was not the present object of the banditti. 
A stout intelligent fellow, who was afhiressed by the rest as 
captain, examined me minutely as to my name, rank, aiki 
the purpose of my travelli npf. On these points my uniform 
and papers would have satisfied him sufficiently. I wa« 
remounted on my own horse, and, in the centre of the rebels, 
proceeded by a cross-road to join their main body, who, I 
was iolormed^ were at some place in the Tidnity of Ballj-- 
more. 

Alter some hours' marching we came up with the rcl)el 
outposts. I was conducted to a place of security in centre 
of the insurgent army, and as the summer night was nearly 
passed, I lay down guarded by a sentinel on a sward of 
newly-cut hay, to repose after my wearying, and as it had 
proved calamitous journey. 

The morning dawned some time before I awoke. I had 
been much fatigued by the exertions of the preceding day, 
and urged by thirst, had drank a considerable quantity of 
spirits and water before I lay down to sleep. I looked 
about like one bewildered : 1 was in a country of whose- 
appearance I was profoundly ignorant, and, for some time, 
imagined the body of men who bad occupied the ^ound 
on the laat night had moved off while I §LefL 
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' Bat looii, ham liie riiiog grmmd when I ttood^ I die- 
Qorered the enue of the extnordinary stUlness of the rebel 
foroet. They were formed in ambnacade, and concealed 
by the high fences ; and from a careful look-out kept by 
their leaden X waa aware that an enemy wai apcedily ex* 
peeled. 

The poiilioii dKwen by the vebda for aiifprfsing the 
Sling's troops waa admMily idacted for that purpose^ but 
yet waa a place where a sacceesAd attempt at an ambnacade 
waa moat nnlikely. Near the village of doughy die 
country^ whidi ia there flat and open^ with large and spa** 
dous fields running parallel with the road^ and ofieiing 
erery facility for an army to deploy and form easily if re. 
quired^ suddenly changes its character. The road becomes 
deep^ narrow^ and intricate^ with clay banks on each side^ 
having wide ditches at their bases and rows of close bushes 
on the top. The fields also are small and difficult, inter- 
spersed into numerous parks, and separated hy full-grown 
hedpres. At tins time of the year, the trees heing in full 
leaf, and the ground occupied by rich potato crops, stand- 
ing corn, and unmown grass, afforded ample concealment 
for any force which chose to occupy it. Here the rebels 
awaited the attack of the royalists ; and the movements of 
the latter on the Camolin road were soon apparent. 

The rising of a dense continuous cloutl of dust gave 
notice that the King's troops were approaching. For se- 
curity^ I was placed about a hundred paces from the insur- 
gents win) lined the hedges. To enable themselves the 
better to obtain a view of the expected conflict^ my guards 
posted me on the crest of a Danish fort, which not only 
commanded the rebel position^ but had an unbroken pros- 
pect of the road by which their assailants advance^^l for 
vscveral miles. I had not fortunately been deprived of ray 
telescope, and was thus enabled to remark the occurrences 
of this calamitous morning with painful accuracy. A 
sudden angle of the road cleared the advancing military of 
the dust, which liad hitherto obscured their march, and 
at once I perceived that they were moving in close 
column, without either flanking parties or skirmishers. 
The dragoons were in the fronts the infantry succeeded — 
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in tlie centre I perceived three or four pieces of artillery—' 
and a squadron of cavalry brought up the rear. 

The country as yet was open. The troops could easily 
extend, if required, on the right and left of the road ; but 
still there was a want of military caution in their order of 
march, which struck me as being blainable. Presently 
they halted. " Now," thought I, " the rebel plan is known 
— we shall soon see this formidable position turned." I 
looked attentively — there was as yet no ])artial move- 
ment — no light troops extending — no advanced guard 
pushed forward. Did my eyes deceive me ? — was it pos- 
lible.^ By Heaven ! the marcli in close colunin was re- 
sumed ; and without a single precautionary measure^ the 
doomed leader moved to his destruction. 

On came the royalists, and in a short time the leading 
squadron of the advanced cavalry entered the fatal pass of 
Tubbemeering. None but a soldier can conceive the feel- 
ings of despair, of madness, with which 1 viewed my devoted 
comrades enter the gorge of those enclosures, from which 
few would return with life, and none without disiionour. 
In profound silence the rebel ambush lay concealed — 
Dot a pike prlittered — -not a man was seen- — and the 
advanced guard rode on without suspicion. The infantry 
had now entered the defile, and as the road narrowed, the 
progress of the column became slow and difficult : they 
passed — and the unhappy cause of the day's disgrace, 
surrounded by his aides-de-camp and staff, rode forward. 

Colonel Walpole, to whom unfortunately the direction 
of this ill-fated detachment had been intrusted,, was a 
man totally unfitted for command. He was vain, igno- 
rant, and imprudent^ arrogant in his manners, and averse 
to communicate with his officers, and avttl himself of the 
experience of others. He held a situation in the ( astle of 
Dublin, and had been despatched with confidential orders 
to General Loftus, from whom he BMdved the command 
which was ao fatal to his followers. He was a remarkably 
fine-lookaag mail, and being dressed in a Add officer s full 
naahrm, and mounted on a tall grey charger, lit formed • 
most conspicuous oljeol for his latent enemy. 
• Tim eoluDn bad now eonvlefedy cnlaiigM 
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fnm the endoium a wiU ydl bortl twsiStk, aceompanied* 
, by a BtTeam of nmtketrj. Coknid Wa^fe ftU on the 
first fire t the eonfuaioii wat tremendoua — and to fight or 
retreat imponible. The height and number of Ae teeea* 
on every side made the ground most faYonrable for irre- 
gobur and desultory warfare — as the long pikes of the 
lehela readied nearly across the narrow road^ and those of 
the distracted soldiers who escaped the first close fire were 
perforated from behind the hedges by invisible opponents. 
The surprise of the troops was complete — dragoons and 

• infantry were thrown in helpless, disorilef on each other^ 
and a scene of butchery ensued. 

I mentioned that 1 had bet n placed aj^art from the rebel 
body : my guard had been p;i adually diminished after the 
tnelee commenced, by their savage anxiety to join in the 
work of siaughterj and but two remained. I looked down 
the next enclosure — it was entirely open — for those who had 
ori^nally lined it had advanced to close with the struggling 
soldiery. 

I saw that escape was practicable. A pi kern an and a 
musketeer were my retainers — and I waited till the latter 
had discharged liis piece, when Hinging the spearman down 
the steep bank, I sprang over the next fence and rushed to- 
wards the flank of the royalists. 

Fortunately some officers had managed to disengage the 
rear-guard^ and form them across an open field, to cover 
the broken column. A steep and expansive rock rose 
abruptly within a few paces of the road, and it was crowded 
with the rebel musketry, who from its superior elevation 
were enabled to throw a destructive fire into the helpless 

• mass l)elow. To extricate the column while that com- 
manding spot was occupied was impossible. I instantly 
took command of the artillery, and having levelled a hedge, 
got one of the six-pounders across the fence whence its tire 
would traverse the rebel position. The gunners behaved 
with admirable steadiness : with a few discharges we swept 
the rock of its occupants^ and a few of the 4th dragoons 
and the Ancient Jiritish cavalry, having threatened a flank 
movement on the rel>els, the reinains of the column were 
disengaged. . We were reluctantly obliged to aba n d o n 4he 
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gam ; for the horses being untrained to fire, Ciiried off^ 
the Hmhera in the commencement of the attack^ and made' 
it impracticable to remove them. We fell back in gr^t 
OOnftirion and retreated through the town of Gorey, fol- 
lowed closely by the insurgents, and annoyed as we passed 
through the streets by the rebel luhabiLants^ who fired on. 
us from their liouses. 

But I ha.d little time to brood <Iccply over the disastrous 
fight of Tuhberiieeriiig. An occurrence of private calamity 
had taken place, in which those with whom my best feel- 
ings were involved had heavily suffered. Ashfield bad been 
^ surprised and taken by the rebels on the night I left it, 
and Arthur ililson murdered in his own house, with cir- 
cumstances of revolting barbarity. Emma and her child 
had escaped with difficulty, had gained the sea-shore, aTul 
embarked in a vessel bound to some Engliah or W elsh 
port ; but where, my infoniiation failed to state. They 
were safe ; but, p^ood (iod ! so forlorn — so unprotected I 
I would have f!own to them, but that was utterly impossi- 
ble ; and 1 was oblis:;ed to remain in a state of harassing 
anxiety, until time or accident would enable me to com- 
municate with tbc wretched widow. 

In the interim, the rebel success at Tubberneering 
brought thousands of the waverinpi; peasants to their stan- 
dard. By our defeat, they had also got several pieces of 
cannon and a quantity of other arms and ammunition. 
Their numl>ers were now immense, and their movements 
bold and formidable. On the 5th, under the command of ♦ 
Bap^enal Harvey, they attacked the town of Hoss: the 
engagement continued the whole day, and after a desperate 
conflict, they were defeated by General Johnston. On 
the 9th the battle of Arklow was fought, wliich also ter- 
minated in their discomfiture. On the 30th they took 
possession of the town of Wexford, which they held till 
the 21st of June; and having formed a camp on Vinegar 
Hill, from it they over-ran the country in immense bodies. 

It would not be interesting to mention more tlian gene- 
rally those affairs, in most of which I was employed. I 
commanded the artillery of ite anny under Lord Lake* but 
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toon mumdiately opented with, llie lirigpde commanded by 
Cjeneral Sir Jam«i DnflP, 

Although the rebels had been moatly wtBuocesafal in 
their dectuTe attempts on ihe King's troops, their posMssum 
of a strong intrenehed oamp on Vinegar Hill gave them a 
gnat facility of maldng attempts on the weaker military 
posts around them^ and maintaining themaelTes againsi any 
tibing btti a powcrM force. Of come it became impera. 
tiye on Ihe Wexford commanders to disbdge them trim it. 
A combined attack of the brigades of Dundas, Loftus^ Need, 
ham^ Johnston, and Duff, was arranged ; and the necessary 
orders haring been issued by Lord Lake^ the troops were 
pnt in motion. 

General Duff, to whom I was attached with the artilkry, 
adranced on the Ferns road, having liis right flank on the 
river Slaney. Our march was ])aral]Ll to the rebel linea 
upon the hills; and during: this movenieiit I protected the 
columns by throwing sliells into the lines from the howit- 
zers, while the light infantry under General Loftus sup- 
ported me hy a flanking fire. Late in the evening we ar- 
rived on the ground we were directed to occupy, and after 
a day of immense fatigue, rested on our arms on \ inegar 
Hill, in front of the rebel position. Ours being the light 
brigade, was of course considerably advanced, and I em- 
ployed the little remaining hght before the night closed, in 
surveying the ground and selecting a fit jposition for placing 
the guns in battery. ' 

The night was mild and warm ; the rebel fires were 
lighted along their lines and in the fort which crowned the 
crest of their camp. Every necessary precaution against 
surprise was taken^ and we lay down to sleep and refresh 
ourselres for the exertions of the morrow. 

We were already apprised that the assault upon the rebel 
camp would commence with the morning's dawn ^ — ^all but 
the pickets and sentries were consequently anxious to obtain 
as much refreshment and repose as possible. A solther's 
supper is readily disposed of ; and soon after dark our bi- 
vouack was profoundly silent, and no sound or step was^heard 
but those of the guards and outposts. 

Not 80 the rebel camp. All within their lines was mirth 
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and music : groups of fif^ures were seen moving opaquely 
round the watch-fires, and the dance, and laugh, and song, 
only ceased a short time before their lines were formed for 
tlie enu^aL^ement. 

T])o short liours of the summer night passed, and the 
first hkisli of morning was expected anxiously. We were 
all at our posta. A Highland regiment was formed on the 
left oi the ground, where my guns, six six-pounders and 
two howitzers^ were in battery — and the light brigade, be- 
ing the flank companies of the Irish niilitia, and forming 
the finest battalion I ever saw, were extended on the right. 
Our watches were momently consulted: in a few minutes the 
grey dawn would bi eak, and then the work of death was to 
commence ! At this instant an aide-de-camp came up 
with orders. When the light broke sufficiently to lay the 
guns, my fire was to open, and that would be the signal 
for the colinnns who were now resting round the hill to 
press forward. 

But natural causes for a time forbade the flow of human 
blood. Suddenly a thick dense fog rolled in huge fleeces 
across the hill ; the soldier could scarcely distinguish his 
next hie, and all around was enveloped in dark continuous 
cloiids, into which the human eye found it impossible to 
penetrate. 

It was six o'clock before the light broke upon the morn- 
ing of the 91st of June. The mist rose gradually from the 
low grounds, and as it roiled up the hill, the columns of 
Generals Wilford, Dundas, and Duft^ commenced ascending 
with it. When I heard the advance sounded on their 
bugles I apprised General Loftus, who had stationed him. 
self beside me, tiiat the fog was now dispersing. The word 
of readiness was given to the lic^bt troops, and immediately 
th(^ mist curled upwards in one huge fleece, and showed us 
the advancing columns below displayed in a dazzling glare 
of sunshine. The cloud rolled majestically forward — and 
in a few minutes more the double lines of the insurgents, 
five or six files deep, appeared eadrcliDg the ridge and 
summit of the mountain. 

The opening light showed me that on the preceding even- 
ing I had not calculated my distance wrong, when I ciioae 
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ibe gnmnd on which I had parked my gima. A long deep 
.ditch and hreaatwork had been thrown up in front of thdr 
pontion hy the nMM, and to defend it they had filled it 
widi their choioeat miiaketry. A few pacea item me the 
gromid roae^ and I pereeiTed that fkmn that deration I could 
enfilade their whole line I changed the guna inatantLy^ 
and waited ordera to commence firing. 

The miat had now deaied off the rebd fort which waa 
jituated on the cone of ihe mountain^ and the scene around 
was heautiM and imposing. Above, the rMi lines dia« 
played a forest of glittering jnkes; along their ranks a 
•nomher of green flags were waving; and thdr leaders^ 
mounted and dismounted^ were seen completing ihe neces. 
sary arrangements. One was particularly remarkable^ and 
seemed to hold a principal command. He was a man of 
huge stature^ arrayed in green uniform, with cross-belts and 
cavalry pistols ; and being mounted on a showy grey horse, 
and constantly engaged in reconnoitring, he had greatly at- 
tracted the attfutiaii of the soltliury. He appeared to 
remark tlie change of iny guns, and rode forward to the 
breast of the lull to cibserve my battery nearer. 

As yet not a shot was tired ; the troops pressed up the 
hill at a moderate step and in perfect silence ; and the rebels 
waited steadily and quietly for then^ to close. General 
Duil'iode up — llihson, are you ready?" I anewertid 
in the affirmative. ^' Well, open, in God's name !** 

The rebel chieftain on the grey horse was now within 
good range. He was observing us through a glass, with the 
reins on the neck of his charger, which I afterwards 
learned had belonged to the unfortunate Colonel ^\'alpole. 
I laid a gun carefully, and desiring those around to observe 
the tall rebel, applied the match, and horse and man, per- 
forated by a six-pound shot, wefe hurled lifeless to the 
earth. Instantly the guns, loaded witli grape and canister, 
opened with destructive eiilct on the crowded trenches, and 
the howitzers shelled the fort with precision. The bugle 
sounded the assault: nniler cover of the cannon the light 
brigade, with a tremenduus cheer, rushed up the hill, and 
.after a feeble resistance the rebel breastworii was carried 
twith the bayonet. 
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On their several points of attack the columns were equally 
buccessful : the rebel position was every where forced, and 
the cavalr Y, having got open ground to charge, rushed for- 
ward and completed their overthrow. Fortunately for the 
insurgents, one of the columns failed in reaching its des- 
tination in biifiicicnt time to co-operate with the others, 
and thus aflTorded them an opening to escape hy. Owing 
to this mistake an immense column succeeded in retreating 
by the eastern bank of the Slaney ; and the troops^ after a 
long and bloody pursuit, halted for the night. 

W ith the loss of their camp, the energies of the insur- 
gents appearetl to dechne. All their cannon^ fifteen pieces, 
with a large quantity of arms and military stores, fell into 
the hands of the royalists. Wexford next day "was retaken, 
and their forces from that time were constantly harassed 
and broken by the King's troops, and never afterwards were 
capable of any formidable opposition. 

During the period of these events my uncertainty about 
poor Ibj mma and her child was most distressing — and the 
confusion of the times, with the frequent miscarriage of 
correspondence, precluded me frt>m discovering the place of 
her retreat. At last 1 received a letter from her, written 
in the very spirit of despondency. She was in Wales, wiiere 
she had been landed, and was looking for a suitable asylum. 
When she had effected lier ohjcct, she promised to write 
again ; and, assuring me that she was amply provided 
with neces^iary funds for her support^ bade me an affectionate 
farewell . 

Melancholy as was Emma'a letter it relieved me of much 
unhappiness. I wrote to her instantly : the rebellion was 
being gradually extinguished ; and I promised that the 
nnnnent I coulr! cbtaiu leave of absence I would hasten to 
join her in England. 

But the period of obtaining that leave was protracted hy 
circumstances beyond my control. The French landed 
in the west, and again the country was convulsed. When 
ihej were obliged to Bunrender at Ballinamuck other 
causes of alarm occurred. Reports of the Brest fleet 
being at sea to invade Ireland .were prevaknt^ and for a 
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year ike goveinmcni wai kepi in eonsttiit ag^tadon> «nd 

consequently every mOittry man actmly employed. 

I had gained the confidence of the commanding officert 
In Irdand, and my xeqneat of IcaYc of abaence waa da- 
ciaTcly reftiaed^ hut in terma flattering to my character aa 
a aoUfor^ aa the wjfij waa — I could not he spared.** 

MoDtha paaaed the winter wore away — I had lettera 
occaaionally from Emma— they breathed a deep aflfection 
tot the dead^ and perfect resignation to that Providence 
which had visited her ao severely. The last one had 
spdcen of her health as being indifferent, and >her having 
changed to — ~— in Devonshire^ for better air^ and 
conveyed a wish to see me^ if I could conveniently obtain 
the necessary leave. 

I made the application and it was graiUcul. On the eve 
of setting out I received another letter^ evidently written 
under very ap^itated feelings. The request to see me im- 
mediately was urgent. I became alarmed, and starting 
within an hour after I received it, travelled day and night, 
until on the fifth day 1 reached the village where my be- 
loved friend resided. 

Aware of the necessity of a prepared meeting, I wrote 
to her from the inn announcing my arrival, and enquiring 
when 1 should visit her. In a short time a hurried note 
was returned, in which an early hour the succeeding morn- 
ing was named. I was startled when I looked a second 
time at Emma's billet ; the once-beautiful hand had be- 
come feeble and tremulous ; and the paper was in one or 
two places blistered, as if a tear luid fallen on it. 

I was at her door at the ap})ointed time and admitted. 
She was lying on a couch, and rose to receive me when she 
heard my voice. I went forward hastily and caught her 
in my arms ; she trembled and was deeply agitated, but 
tears brought relief to her full heart, and in a few minutes 
she mastered her feelings, and became tolerably composed. 
I was silent and felt embarrassed, but Emma spoke. 

We parted, George, under very different circumstances. 
I was then a wife ; but now I am — — '* she became hys- 
terical, and sobbed bitterly. T strove to sootlie her, and 
the listened to me with attention* X spoke of resignation 
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^nf fi»rlitiide-~8lie bad diitiet to ttimnlite har to esU 
crticm — the had an orphaii diaige — Who vill^ poor 
boy^ be booh motherless ! George^ I would not grieve you 
mmeccinarily, and would have laved you from this very 
painful interview^ but my boy — be has no £&ther." 

She storied, unable to proceed. I was equally aficted* 
I munnured — " Emma, I will be his father ; be shall be 
my ehild ; — but why talk thus ? why abandon yourself to 
dttpair ? You are youngs and have many years to live." 
A melancholy smile played over her face : " Years to live ! " 
she repeated in a low calm voice — " no, not days.** I 
looked at her attentively ; she was unusually beautiful ; 
her eyes were bright and lustrous, and her cheek was 
streaked with glowing carmine : she changed the convers- 
ation to more indifferent subjects, and presently, complain- 
ing that she felt a little faint, requested me to leave her for 
the present , ami return at an early hour in the evening. I 
obeyed her, and retired. 

A>5 1 walked from the house a fearful suspicion crossed 
my mind. There was a solemnity in her *^ not days " 
that tilled me with alarm. I enquired for tlie ])}iysician 
tliat attended her, and called upon him — my worst fears 
were true — Emma was in the last, the hopeless stage of 
a consumption. 

My feelings may be easily conceived, when in the even- 
ing I sought the lodgings of my dying friend. I ibund 
her reclined upon the sofa, and beside her a lovely boy of 
three years old, in the deepest mourning. I entered so 
gently, that for a few seconds she was unconscious of my 
being in the room : 1 looked at her anxiously. Her still 
beautiful face was white as the artist's marble : but when 
she saw me hanpjing over the couch, again the eye light- 
ened, and again a feeble 1)1 ush dwelt for an instant on her 
faded clicek: — she beckoned to me — I knelt beside her 
— she was sadly altered since the morning. " George," she 
said feebly, " I feared I might not liave strength to convey 
'to you my dying wislus ; you will find them here," and 
'she put a sealed packet in my hand, while with a faint 
effort she placed the infant in my arms — " Will you be a 
father to him?" 



]46 



mBUI OF WATUILOO. 



A flood of tears fell upon the cliild's face, as silently I 
pressed him to my bosom — " And you will bury me with 
Arthur?" I could not speak. ''Kiss me, George ^ — my 
boy — Arthur, 1 come ! '* I had passed my arm round her 
neck to support her — as my lips touched hers I felt a 
gentle sigh — the head fell backwards on my arm -r- the 
«ydici closed — Emma Hilion was dead ! 

Her wishes were obeyed ; she sleeps in the churchyard 
of Ashfield^ beside him whom in life ahe loved so well — 
and I placed the simple tablet over their graves^ which tells 
their names to the passing traveller. The oiphan of Ar- 
thur Hilson is my adopted child. 

My hoy — for he is dear to me as ever child was to a 
parent — has exceeded my most languine hopes ; and when 
I fall — and a presentiment tells me that mine will be a 
soldier's death — George Hilson will find that his adopted 
father has not forgotten him. 



As the Colonel brought his story to a close, the bugles of 
the 28th, and tbt trumpets of the cavalry, sounded in the 
streets of Longford. Kennedy opened the curtains, and 
the grey light streamed into the chamber, and showed that 
morning had stolen on the revellers unnoticed. 

The hurry of prejKiration for the day's march was now 
p;encr,il. The infantry assembled fast, and the dragoons 
rode from the quarters they had occupied, and formed in 
the principal street. Captain Mac Carthy, who was in 
command of this division of tlic Enniskilleners, was soon 
at the head of the cavalry — and Hilson looked after him 
as he rode from the door of the Red Lion, with a mixed 
feehng of admiration and regret. Ablution in cold water, 
and the morning's bracing air, had done for Mac Carthy, 
what quiet and a night's rest effected for his more abstem- 
ious comrades ; and when mounted on his charger— >a jet 
black horse of uncommon strength and action — his firm 
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fleftt^ light hand» and martial bearing, were worthy of the 
high military eharacter borne by the bold dragoon. 

Wlutt a pity^ Kennedy said the commander, when 
poor Maurice goes^ the King wffl lose a noUe aoldler ; and 
human nature cannot long withstand his determined dissi* 
pation. The Ihorn is at his heart ; hut none knows where* 

fore " While speaking, Mae Carthy's " Forward 1 " 

was heard : he waved his hand to his friends — the trum. 
peta sounded — and the gallant body resumed their march 
for Dublin. 

On the sixth day the 28th regiment reached their des« 
tinauon. They found the 79th waiting for them at 
Newry ; and with the next tide, the transports to convey 
them to Belgium, under the protection of a frigate and 
some liglitcr ships of war, entered the harbour, and an. 
chored betwecii Carlingford and Warren Point. 

Both regimcjiits marched next morning to the point of 
embarkation, and fcnned on the beach together. Kach 
was at its full war establishment ; and two liner corps 
never left the shores of Britain. The day was remarkably 
fine. The transports and their convoy lay in deep water, 
two miles distant from the land ; and wlieri the regiments 
were seen approaching, the frigate loc^sL'd lier fore-topsail, 
and discharging a gun, the launches and boats left their re- 
spective ships, and pulled rapitdy ashore. The troops in 
half companies entered the boats — in a sliort time the 
embarkation was ejected, and the first division of these 
splendid corps pushed off from the green shores of £rin. 

Then, indeed, the scene became interesting. When 
the oars struck the water, the soldiery on lK>ard the boats 
burst into one wild cheer of military exultation. It was 
answered from the shore by the jirayers and blessings of 
the peasantry ; and amid all the pomp and circumstance of 
war those gallant regiments left their native land, to win 
on the red field of Waterloo another wreath to blazon that 
proud page of history which rec ords the victories of Bri- 
tain. Soft rest the brave ! — many a young heart throbbe<l 
lightly there that morning, which in two short montha 
ceased to beat for ever 1 

L 2 
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About noon the embarkation was completed ; and u 
erening came on a gentle breeie from thenordipeastspmig 
up. The mnal t^ffitl for tailing was made^ and the tran* 
gports spread their canTaas, and with a leading wind the 
little fleet atood alowly out to sea. The Ught-armed Tessela 
led the aqvadion down the bay, the frigate keeping in the 
wake of her gaOaat chaige> under eaay aaii legvktiDg the 
movementa of the oonvoy* 

The voyage was quick and pleasant. On the eighth 
day the troops hmded at Ostend^ andj in beautiful order 
and high apuUa^ diiecsted their mareh^ by Gbmt, on 
Bniiada* 
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NAPOLEON'S RETURN. 

Cofl for Ills merry ! what a tide of woes 

Comet riubiag oa thu woeful Und at once I Soauipbabs. 

Leaving the British regiments on their march to the Bel- 
gian capital,, we must for a short time recall the reader's 
attention to a singular event, which threatened to alter the 

destinies of Europe. 

Buonaparte had re turn L(l from exile, and re-ascended the 
throne of the Bourbons amidst the acclamation of the 
soldiery, and if not with the approbation, at least with the 
tacit assent of the people of France. The splendid vic- 
tories of the campaign of 1814 were rendered useless by 
this unexpected occurrence. Europe would be convul^d 
anew- — the blood of her bravest must flow afresh — and 
the wearied soldier would resume his harnefis, and once 
more hurry to the field. 

No event in past history parallels that of Napoleon : 
reverses never fell on any more severely ; and in the annals 
of conquerors, the strann;est story was his own. Fortune ap- 
peared to have placed him upon a pinnacle of pride, merely 
to mark her mutability. Hurled from the sovereignty of 
half the world, his star lost its ascendency, apparently to 
rise no more ; when, lol the captive of Elba returned — 
the purple was offered to him by the united voice of the 
empire — and, as if legions sprang at his bidding from 
the earthy he took the £eid again, the leader^of a devoted 
army. 

The first care of the French emperor was to restore the 
military power of the kingdom, which tlie disastrous cam. 
paigoa of Auaaia and Leipsic had miaerably abridged. 

I. 3 
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The memory of past victories was recalled^ and martial 
glory, that powerful touchstone to national feeling, was dis- 
played in tempting lustre to win the people to his standard. 
The male population capable of bearing arms was called 
out by ordinances and decrees ; while the veteran army 
assembled again beneath the eagles, which they had fol- 
lowed so often in the proudest days of their success. 

Nor was it attachment to Napoleon's person alone which 
spurred the military portion of the empire to that enthusi. 
astic display of feeling with which they marked the return 
of the exiled emperor. National vanity and wounded 
pride were undoubtedly exciting causes. In the last disas- 
trous years of Na{>oleon'g power the French armies had 
been driven from the scenes of their brightest triumphs by 
an enemy they had formerly humbled and despised. They 
saw a mighty territory_, acquired by years of victory, torn 
from their grasp — their kingdom lessened to its ancient 
limits — and beautiful France" despoiled of conquests 
and denuded of glory. 

Had it been ever doubted that Huonaparte was the idol 
of tiie French nation, the strange events which occurre<l 
from his landinc^ in the Gulf of Juan, to his departure 
from Paris to join the army of the North^ would have dis- 
pelled it. 

His march upon the capital was only delayed to receive 
the homage of the towns he traversed ; and the temporary 
suspension of his power appeared to have more closely 
united him to the soUlierv and people. On the Ist of 
March he landed in the department of the Var, and on 
the 19th entered the Palace of Fontainbleau — in less than 
a fortnight from the time his landing at Cannes had been 
promulgated to the Parisians. 

Three hours before Napoleon's arrival Louis had aban- 
doned his capital. Every thing connected with his flight 
betrayed imbecility and dismay. The secretaire containing 
the private correspondence of his late brother and the 
Duchesse d'Angouleme was forp^ottcn in his haste ; and 
private memorials of family affection, with secret state 
papers, were found in the Tuileries after his departure. 
He hurried from a kingdom unwilling to obey his feeble 
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rule, and crossing the French ^ontiera, entered Ghent at- 
tended by a single dragoon. 

Early that inoriiing the news of his rival's flight was 
communicated to Napoleon at Fontainhleaa. It would have 
l)een expected that he would have resumed his abdicated 
throne^ and with all the splendour of military display an- 
nounce his triumphal return to the good citizens of Paris 
— but he declined the parade — and while thousands were 
waiting to hail his approach^ that master spirit passed the 
dignitaries of the court and the representatives of the 
municipal bodies^ and alighted quietly at the Tuileries. 
Pressing with difficulty through the immense crowd, he 
was borne in the arms of his aides-de-camp to bis private 
apartments^ where his sisters, Julia and Hortense, with the 
chief officers of the household, hid assembled to recelTe the 
Exile of Elba. 

Although the fatigue of a rapid march from the Gulf 
of Juan might have required a season of repose, the night 
of his return was spent in consultation with his ministers 
and fiends. On the next morning he reviewed the 
troops, and forming them into squares^ harangued them 
with his enstomary animation. In retam hia address was 
answered by oaths of fidelity, and assurances of unaltered 
attachment to his family and himself. 

The tide of Napoleon's fortune rolled prosperonaly on : 
all resistance to his authority was at an end ; and on the 
17th of April the cannon of the batteries saluted him wi. 
disputed sovereign of all within the ancient boundariea of 
France. 

But Buonaparte was not insensible to the danger of the 
position in wldeh even his sneoess had placed Um. His 
overtures to the diplomatic representatives of the European 
sovereigns at Vienna were disdainfully rejected ; and hia 
celebrated letter to the £n|^ R^^ent returned with an 
unbroken seaL He felt that a tremendous storm was about 
to bursty and determined resistance slone could save him. 
No tune was therefore lost in organising a military fbrce 
commensurate to the ^gf#tfplng danger; and extraor- 
dinary commiasioners were despatched to the respective 
divisions of the empire to enforce the operadons of the 
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royal decree. That splendid corps, the Imperial Guard, was 

re-established : an immense artillery, the most powerful 
arra of the French army^ by which half its victories had 
been won^ was collected ; the cavalry were remounted and 
increased; and all the materiel for the field completed in 
A Space of time ^^hich bore testimouy to the unbounded 
energy of Napoleon, 

None knew the eflfect of theatric and military display 
upon the national feeling of France better than their em- 
peror ; and, accordingly, a spectacle of imposing splendour 
was got up. A Champ de Mai was arranged ; and^ to 
add to the importance of the ceremony, the Acta addi- 
tionnel aux constitutions de I'empire** was prepared — and 
this occasion was selected to give it in form to the nation. 
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THE CHAMP DE MAL 

* 

A kingdom for a stnpp, prinrp^ to art, 

And monarcbA to beuaki uie sweiiiug vcene. Suakspbakb. 

A HUNDRED cannon discharged from the bridge of Jena 
ushered in the Champ de Mai. In front of the military 
school a mighty amphitheatre was formed for the accom- • 
modation of the spectators, as well as of those who were to 
assist in the ceremony. An altar, surmounted with a ca- 
nopy, and surrounded by seats for priests and choristers, oc- 
cupied the centre of the immense temporary building, which 
was supposed to be capable of contaiinng twenty thousand 
persons. A throne stood before the platform ; and benches, 
ornamented with eagles, and divided into several tim, 
were allotted to the deputies of the departments. 

The intervening spaces of this mighty area were crowded 
by the grand officers of the court, and the members of the 
public bodies. Arrayed in dresses of unequalled splendour^ 
the appearance of the assembled dignitaries was strikingly 
grand ; while the Slite of the French army, Buonaparte s 
own guards, and the finest regiments of die line, eompkfeed 
a spectacle of roigestic brilliancy* 

Amid the thunder of artillery^ and the acclamationB of 
thousands of the citiienB who occupied the exterior of the * 
splendid amphitheatie, snmmnded by the marshals and ' 
DoUea of the empire. Napoleon presented himself to the 
assembly^ and placed himaelf upon the throne. His dreas 
was sumptuomi: he wore a mantle of purple velvet orna- 
mented with ermine and embroidery, with a black Spanish 
hat richly plumed, and looped in front with a diamond of 
transcendent beauty. For a time the roar of cannon and 
the acclamation of the popolaee thai hailed his entrSe were 
deafening. Bowing to the aaieniUyj while all beside re- 
mained uncovered, be seated himaelf on the throne; and 
the artillery being silenced, the oerttttony opened by the 
celebration of maaa by (he AidiUfhop of TonnTaiid Car- 
dinal de BajfiKB* 
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The religious portion of the pageant appeared to excite 
little interest in Napoleon's mind. His opera-glass wan- 
dered over the countless multitude who composed the 
spectacle ; and his attention was not recalled until the 
mass was concluded^ and the central deputations from tlie 
electors of the empire ascended the platform, and stood he- 
fore the throne. Dubois^ deputy of Maine and Loire, in a 
loud and commanding voice, proceeded with his address. 
The harangue teemed with sentiments of ]iatriotic attach, 
ment, and breathed towards the person of the £inperor ex* 
pressioiis of inviolable tideiity. 

^Amidst thunders of applause the deputy ceased speaking, 
when tile Arch- Chancellor arose, and advancing to Na- 
poleon notified the acceptance of the constitution. It was 
ratified by a million and a half of affirmative suffrages ; 
and a herald proclaimed, in the name of the Emperor, that 
the additional acts to the constitutiona of the empire were 
accepted by the French people. 

Again the batteries saluted, and a sustained cheer re- 
souiuletl from the assembly. A golden table and standish 
were placed before tl^e Emperor ; and while the Arch- 
Chancellor unfolded the parchment, and Joseph liuonapartc 
presented the pen. Napoleon ratified the by placing 
Id^ signature to the Constitution. 

When the popular approbation, which this part of the 
ceremonial occasioned, iiad subsided, the Emperor prepared 
to address tlie assembly. Although not gifted with the 
commanding exterior which is so requisite to arrest the 
attention of the populace, the fire of his penetrating eye, 
and the peculiar energy of his action, amply compensated 
for inelegant demeanour, and the defects of a voice neither 
sweet or powerful — and now, when raised beyond its com- 
pass, shrill and indistinct He read his speech from a 
written paper, and the style and laog^uage kft little donbi 
that the componttion wm hk own t— 

Emperor — comul — soldier — I hold every thing from 
the people. In pvoiperity, in adversity, in the field and in 
the council, in power and in exile, France has been the sole . 
and constant olject of my thonghta and actions." A tissue • 
of inyecti?e agidnit die monanibs, violatm of all prin* 
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ciples," mingled with allusions to the national attachment 
towards himself, succeeded, until he thus wound up his ha- 
rangue : — Were it not nriy country alone which the ene- 
mies of France aim at, I would surreniler to their mercy 
the life which they so inveterately pursue. Eut say to the 
citizens, that so long as they preserve for me tJiose senti- 
ments of affection which they have so frequently mani- 
fested, the rage of our enemies shall he impotent. French- 
men ! my will is that of the people — my rights are theirs 
— my honour, my -rlory, my happiness, can never he 8e« 
para ted from the iionour, glory, and happiness of France." 

He ceased amid rapturous applause ; and when the tu- 
mult excited by his address subsided, the Archbishop of 
Bourges, Grand Ahnoner of the empire, presented the 
Evangelists on his knees to Napoleon, who swore to ob* 
serve the Constitution. The Arch-Chancellor then ten- 
rlered his obedience ; and, animated with one feeling, the 
whole assembly awore aubmiasion to the kwa, and fide&ty . 
to Napoleon. 

When this act of allegliQce had been performed, the 
steps of the throne were detred, and the central deptttation 
was withdrawn, displaying a long line of dazzling splen- 
dour from the throne to the altar. Camot, in a white 
Spanish dress of great magnificence, carried the eagle of 
the national guard. Davoust bore that of tlie fixit legi. 
ment of the line, and that of the marine coKpi was sup- 
ported by Decres. Buonaparte suddenly sprang from his 
throne, and casting aside his purple mantle^ rushed on to 
meet his eagles — and the momentary silence was changed 
into an enthusiastic shout. Taking the eagles from the 
hearers, he returned them to eadi with a spirited exhort* 
ation to follow them to glory, and perish in their defence ; 
while at the close of each address the oaths of the exdted 
soldiery responded to the adjurations of their emperor. 

Sttnroundcd by marshals, noUes, and dignitaries, Napo. 
leon, from the platform in the open area, distributed eagles 
to the different r^gunents^ and viewed the troops as tihey 
filed off before him. Nothing could he more iibposing 
than this part of the splendid pageant. Amid the cmh of 
military made, the Uase of martial decoration^ and die 
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glitter of innumerable arnns^ fifty thousand men passed by. 
The countless spectators, their prolonged vociferation, the 
occasion, the man, the mighty events which hung in sus- 
pense, all concurred to excite feelings and reflectiooB which 
such a scene alone could have produced. 

Nor was Napoleon himself immoyed. When the last 
files of the long array defiled, he boldly resumed his seat 
upon the throne ; and while his face beamed pride, and joy, 
and confidence, he witnessed the close of the ceremony* 
Retiring amid fresh bursts of enthusiastic approbation, 
which he repeatedly and graciously acknowledged, in all the 
pomp and glory of a king and a conqueror, heagpdn ali^^t- 
ed at the Tuileries. 

Thus ended the Champ de Mai, — a ceremony which 
eMoed to mark the dynasty of France for ever, and place 
the diadem upon Napoleon'a brow beyond the possibility of 
its being removed. But in one short month the red field 
of Waterloo fatally demonstrated the fallacy of human caL 
culationii ! 
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While Napdeon's energies were exercised in the capital, 
his enemies were actively employed on the northern fron- 
tier of France. WeUington, having signed on behalf of 
the Prince Regent the treaty of Vienna, waa nominated 
commander-iD.chief of the British anny, and arrived at 
Bnusels on the 5th of ApriL Soon after the troops of 
the King of the Netherlands were placed under the Duke'a 
control, and these, with the contingents of Naaaau and 
Brunswick, formed the Anglo-Belgic army. 

Wellington's first care, on assuming the command at 
Brussels, was to concert a combined system of mutual 
operation with the Prussian foroes cantoned in the Ticinity 
of Namur and Charleroi. Antwerp, Ostend, Toumay, 
Ypres, Mons, and Ghent, were occupied. Tltes^e-pont 
and odier field works were hastily constructed ; and by the 
, constant employment of 20,000 men, all was completed on 
die 12di of June. Reinforcements were sent ifrom £^g« 
land with the greatest promptitude ; and regiments which 
were returning to Britain on the conclusion of the Ame- 
rican war were disembarked at Ostend, widiout being 
permitted to revisit thdr natlTe shores. The actirity of the 
illustrious Duke waa well seconded by a seslous eo-oper- 
ation of the govemment at home; and die country waa 
drained of its soldiery, to affi)rd efficient means for opening 
this eventful compaign. 

Previous to the commencement of hostilides, the posi- 
tion of the Anglo-Belgic army waa extensive and detached. 
Thia arrangement of die Duke's waa, however, unavoid- 
able : die preceding harvest in die Low Countries hsd been 
short and unproducdve; and, consequendy, the Bridah can- 
tonments extended over a considerable surface. The right 
wing^ under Lord Hill^ occupied Ath; the Idt, under the 
Prince of Orange, embraced Braine-Je-Comte and Nivdles ; 
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« cavalry corps^ commanded hf die Marquis of Ans^esey^ 
was cstabliahed roond Gxammont; and a itrong reierve^ 
oompoied of aU anna, occupied the town and neif^boiiF- 
hood of fimasela* 

Belgium had been frequently the theatre of war. Ita 
relative aitnation to France, and the localities of its own 
surface^ had particularly adapted it for military operations; 
and hence it had witnessed many a fierce campaign. 
Its plains and fortresses had all tlieir respective tales of 
martial achievement ; and few towns, within its iron fron* 
tier, failed to recall some memorable affair of arms. The 
Belgic plains, usually terminatinp; in undulating grounds or 
bolder acclivities, wire admirably calculated for the cx, 
tended moveineuts of an anny — the general openness of 
the country allowing cavalry to act in masses; while the 
intersections of its rivers and canals, its bridges, roads, and 
villages, afforded favourable positions to await a battle, and 
Tendered the dislodging of even an inferior force a matter 
of considerable difficulty. 

To a commander circumstanced as Wellington was, great 
perplexity in distributing bis army must occur. The 
mode and point of X.ijoleun's attack were alike involved in 
mystery — he might decide on adopting a defensive course 
of war, and permit the allies to become the aggressors. 
This latter was certainly not probable — but where he 
would precipitate himself was the difficulty. He was 
already in force round Maubeuge and Binch, and conse- 
quently Nivelles and Charleroi were equally exposed. On 
the rigtit, with the corps of Count Girard, he might attack 
Nainur ; or on the left, with that of D'Erlon, he might 
threaten Courtrai from Lille : wliile, leaving the wood of . 
Soignies on his right, and advancing by Mons and Braine- 
le-Comte, he would make hin: sol f master of Brussels, and, 
by possessing the capital, place liinise^lf in the rear of the 
allied forces, and accelerate an insurrectionary burst 
amongst the Belgians. Whether the adoption of this plan 
would have been attended with more fortunate resiilts 
than the one he j}ursueU^ can now be but a matter for 

military speculation. 

While the two great commanders were thus occupied in 
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preparing for the tremendoiiB conflict which eninedj Louii 
h«d estaUiflhed hinudf in die andent city of Ghent. 
There> to me his own words^ enfeeUed by age, and 
twenty-fi^e yean, of miafortnne/' he coUeded hia small 
court, composed of hia dd followers, and a few of Napo. 
leon's officers, who had left him firom oonsctentloits 
scruples, or personal dialihe. The issuing of manifestoes 
to the French nation, which failed to reach their desti- 
nation, or reached it in a gprUed state, was die occupation 
of the deposed monarch^while deeda of arma were con« 
signed to his bolder allies — and the road to hia throne 
left to be opened by the British bayonet 
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THE PARK. 

SsTBBAii weeks had pasted once llie S8th regimeot arrived 
in the capital of Belgium* They made part «f the ftflth 
corps^ which gamaoned the town^ and fonned the head* 
quarters of the Commander'4n-chief. 

WhOe the rich country annmd was cowed with the can- 
tonments of the allied forces^ and all betrayed military 
preparation and the immediate oxpectation of ooromendng 
hostilities^ Fair Brussds/' unmoved by her perilous con- 
tiguity to Uie scene of danger^ appeared^ to any one lusoep- 
tible of pleasure^ to be the happiest spot on earth. The 
houses and hotels were filled, and the gayest of the gay^ firom 
every quarter of Europe^ crowded the streets and thronged 
the squares* The trumpet call, threatening and high/' here 
boie no tenors in its Uast The morning reviews passed 
before the bright glance of womsn's eyes* In the park, the 
inimic fight, the charging squadron, the flash of red 
artillery," were viewed without dismay, and seemed but a 
harmless pageant^ with all the pomp, and pride, and cur- 
cumstance of war." With little effi»rt of imagination, the 
^ctator might fancy himsdf here to witness an approach- 
ing tournament, or gentle passage of arms all around 
savoured of gallantry and romance ; all was excited gaiety 
and elegant dissipation ; a carnival of pleasure ; a sort of 
saturnalia, whence every god was banished, save the presid. 
ing deities of love, and wine, and war. 

On the evening of the 14th of June the grand park had 
been filled with a gay resort of company. Twilight had 
fallen, and warned the laughing groups that the time of 
preparation for the night's amuseiiient had arrived. The 
converzationc and the quadriile party p;radually thinned the 
walks^ and the remaining pedestrians were limited to a few 
listless loungers, and one soHtary group. This last was a 
military party comprising three persons. 

The spurs and epaulets of two annour.ced them to be 
field-officers; and the wings which rested on the broad 
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dioulderB of the last bespdce him an officer of grenadien* 
Their oonversation^ as they walked leisurely along, was a 
professional disquisition on the approaching campaign. 
Many conjectures were hasarded as to who should be the ' 
aggressor, and whether Napoleon or the Duke would cross 
the frontier first: whm would Buonaparte first predpitate 
himself ; would his be an offensive or defensive system ? and 
similar speculations for a time engrossed them. 

** There is only one thing certain/' observed he with the 
grenadier wings, " the campaign is beginning, but who may 
guess when it shall terminate ? " 

Or when,*' said the taller of the field-officers, " we 
shall see our own sweet island? Ah ! Ireland ; after all, 
you are the jewel; and notwithstanding Kennedy's prophecy, 
I look forward to return and end my days there." 

As to your return," observed the short major, whose 
English accent was strongly coiitrasted with the broad dia- 
lect of his Milesian companion, " if it be not a more au- 
spicious one than my last, you need not be anxious for its 
occurrence and here the sigh which concluded the remark 
showed that the little major had been a sentimental suf- 
ferer in his day. 

Then by my own namesake, and that 's Saint Denis, I 
had little reason to exult in the cause of my last visit to old 
England. I got a musket-ball at Toulouse, which sent me 
to Astley Cooper with small hope of saving the arm; but 
he got it out safely and left me the limh into the bargain." 

*♦ Pshaw!" said the grenadier, you are talking of an 
afflicted anij, wlule Melcomb is laniciuinga wounded heart: ■ 
come. Jack, is it not so? — out with it, man; you'll find 
relief by the disclosure." 

Why faith, Frank, yon have stumbled' on the truth; 
but now that she is married — '* 

" All delicacy is at an end," said the captain of grena* 
diers interrupting him. 

Well, Franks yon and M'Dermott shall acknowledge 
how rudely niy dream of love was dissolved, as the man 
says in the play." While a look of burlesqiie sympathy 
was interchanged between the persons appejdedto, the short 
oommander commenced the foliowiug story. 
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THE LITTLE MAJOR'S LOVE ADVENTLKE. 



Bendcdbf me— ftiigettDfliliikoflMr. 8B4unuw. 



You nnist know wben I was in the 18th light dragoons I 
was qnarteied in Canterbury ; and having got some intro^ 
dttctory letters^ 1 contrived to make out a pleasant time 
enough. One of mj visiting houses was old Tronson's the 
banker's devilish agreeable family — four pretty girls — 
all flirted — painted on velvet — played the harp — sang 
Italian^ and danced as if they had been brought up un- 
der D*£gviile in the corps de bailet. The old boy kept a 
man cook^ and gave iced champagne. Now you know there 
was no standing thu; and Harriette^ the second of the 
beauties^ and I agreed to faU in love^ which in due course 
of time we eflRMSted* Nothing could be better managed 
than the whole afilur ; we each selected a confidant^ sat for 
our pictures, interchanged them with a passionate note^ and 
made a regular engagement for ever* 

Such was the state of things when the route came ; and 
my troop was ordered to embark for PortugaL Heavens 1 
what a commotion 1 Harriette was in hysterics : we talked 
of an elopement> and discussed the propriety of going to 
Gretna ; but the damn'd hurry to embsrk prevented us. ) 
could not, youknow^ take her with me. Woman in a trans- 
port! a devilish bore — and nothing was left for it but to 
exchange vows of eternal fidelity. We did so^ and parted-^- 
both persuaded that our hearts were reciprocally broken. . 

Ah^ Mac^ if you knew what I suffered night and day ! 
her picture rested in my bosom ; and I consumed a pipe 
of wine in toasting her healthy while I was dying of damp 
and rheumatism, hut the recollection of my constant 
Harriette supported ine tiirough all, and particularly so. 
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when I was eheerad by the report of the mubijiofled tor. 
geoDy who joined w ax months titer at Santarem, who 
assured me^ on the faith of a physician, that the dear ^1 
was in the last stage of a consumption. 

Two years passed away, and we were ordered home. O 
heavens ! what were my feelings when I Umded at Ports, 
month ! I threw mysdf into a carriage^ and started wilh 
four horses for Canterbury arrived there with a safe 
neck, and kst not a moment in annonneing my return to 
my constant Harriette. 

. The delay of the messenger^ seemed an eternity : but 
what were my feelings when he broo^t me a perfomed 
note (to do her justice, she always wrote on lovely letter- 
paper,) and a parceL The one contained congratolations 
on my safe arrival, accompanied by assurances of unfeigned 
regret that I had not reached Canterbury a day sooner, and 
thus allowed her an opportunity of having her ^Mear friend. 
Captain Meloomb/' present . at her wedding ; while die 
packet was a large assortment of French kid skins and 
white riband. 

That blessed morning she had bestowed her fair hand 
on a fat professor of theology from Brazen Nose, who had 
been just presented to a rich prebend by the bishop, for 
having proved, beyond a controversy, the divine origin of 
tithes, in a blue-bound pamphlet. Before I hatl time to 
recover from my astunishment, a travelling carriage brought 
me to the window, and quickly as it passed, I had full tin)e 
to see ma belle Harriette seated beside the thick- winded 
dipnitary. She boweii her wlute S[)aiiish hat and six os- 
trich feathers to me as slie rolled off, to spend, as the papers 
informed me, *' the honey-moon at the lakes of Cumber- 
land." There ^vas a blessed return for two years' exposure 
to the attacks of rheumatism and French cavalry I 

What a lucky dog you were, Jack !" said JShtjor Mac 
Dermott; as Melcomb concluded, " I would not run the 
same risk for a regiment. By the by, there was a blessed 
rookawn* in Castlebar the murniug after X last returned." 

* Scene of confution. 
M 2 
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The Mndkn of tn heiress with her own partlciilsr 
•pprobftticni^ or en intemipted dud, with liie ftdl eonMDt ef 
•li osDoenied; or ' 

Neither: f«iih» Fnmlc, it wis the lUhire of Con Ow« 
aey.** 

I ean*i ebeerre my tfalng femirkaiUe in m event of 
oonnuMuplacse insolvenoy," sakl Uie sfaortmaj or, evidently sA. 
Boyed that e meroantOe misfortune siuNild he eonsideied for 
n moment as hearing any comparison with his mere aenti. 
mental calamity. 

Common-pkoe insol'veney ! Holy Apostle of Irdand ! 
flinee the hatde of Aughrim, no event made a similar 
aensadon west of the Shannon. Ah^ if yon knew the 
iloiy!'' 

^ Come, let ns have it ; Uiis eahn mild evening it is at 
least petty treason to re-enter that infernal mesa-reom^ with 

its dense and Dutch.like atmosphere of smoke and Schie- 
dam. Come, Mac Dermoit : we are all attention.** 



I 
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THE TALL MAJOR'S STORY. 

BtoMnxbeutl SCoptpayiiuntr HoLciovr. 



In the middle of the main street of Castkbar there still 
stands a low two-storied house. Its external is sadly 
chan[!;ed for the worse; a huge crop of dank p^rass covers 
the load of rotten tluUch which has accumulated for a cen- 
tury, and the lower portion of the hall door has disap- 
peared, thus affordiiip; tlie pig a comfortable communication 
with the interior. The respective inhabitants (for every 
chamber is tenanted with an interesting sample of the 
celebrated seven millions) have displayed great ingenuity in 
counteracting the numerous assaults committed upon the 
casements by the storm, and fully bear out the proud boast 
of the progeny of the Emerald Isle, that the resources of 
" the Gem of the Ocean ** are illimitable. But poorly as 
now look the premises, lodgements were once made, and 
loans effected there; for that ruined hoaw was the \mak 
and residence of Constantiiie Carney. 

Con Carney, when I was gazetted to the $M teffment, 
was in the zenith of his fame. You have your oommercial 
banks, and your sayings bank% but what are they to Con 
Carney's ? I love to giTe agnphic skstehi and you shall 
have Con in all his glory. 

I well femember the morning on which the post hnmfjkt 
mj appointment My aunt (she *s gone the way of all 
fnh — God be good to her !) twitched me on the elbow; 
and I dutifully followed to her diamber. The door was 
Ciiefully dosed, and a key with great deliberatioii draws 
ftom the inner pertitioB of her pocket-^ for mj mm'n 
was a do«hle one. 

M 3 
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*^ Denis, my darling boy, you are going into the world, 
and have taken to an honourable calling, bccomino^ one of 
your name, and moreover one so nearly connected with the 
O'TooIb," — my aunt was an O'Tool : — keep yourself 
clean, and let no man treat! upon yonr corns, as was my jioor 
uncle's parting advice to my brotlier Phelim, who died a full 
"major in the Irish brigade. Here," and she extracted a 
small paper from a compartment of her housewife, " take 
this to the bank, and the Lord be with you f*' She wiped 
her eyes with the corner of her figured a})ron. " Don't 
be cast down, my dear boy : we were always a lucky fa- 
mily ; and I hope to live to see you return like Colonel 
O'Callaghan, with your wooden legj and twelve and six- 
pence a day." 

My aunt's present was an order on Con Carney for 
twenty pounds^ and I proceeded to the bank. 
' In the outer room^ behind a narrow counter, which se- 
parated him from the customera^ sat a one-eyed clerk with 
a pen behind his ear^ telling over a bundle of shilling' 
notes, which Con, from a sctfeity of change, had put in 
circulation. I presented my order. Luke Lynch directed 
Mb solitary optic at the paper, and perceiving it was a 
weighty transfer^ pointed to the inner door^ and I was 
speedily in the presence of the man of money. 

Wealth and gout are said to be inseparable companions ; 
—^and how should Con Carney escape ? There he sat^ 
a short punchy roan, his infirm footy implicated with divers 
rolls of flannel, resting on a low cushion. On the table 
Stood a pewter ink-stand with its eagles quill; and the 
large dog-eared accovrnt-book^ for Con knew nothing of 
your double-entry system^ was lying open before him. 

Con was in prodigious credit : his ahilUng notes passed 
current as the King's own coin. The private purse of 
every thriflty matron in the psrish was considered insecm« 
mitO confided to his custody ; and there was not an old 
maid for roiles around who did not keep an account in the 
hank of Cas^har. The small farmer requested, as a par. 

cuhnr tmitsr, that he would take charge of a trifle of 
money to portion the little girl off; " and the priest bin- 
sdf had bem found, move ihan once, doaeted with the 
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Innker ; and moH nnpidoiaily >o> • jvtt alter Ihe Christ* 
laaa and Easter duea had been collected. 

But there were others, beside depositors, who songht the 
dmnidle of Constantine Carney. He was blessed with 
three thumping daughters, and many a h>yer sighed in tiie 
little left-hand parlour. From the crowd of competitoft 
for her fair hand, Patsey Blake bore the bdl, and led 
fl&bby Carney, blushing, to the hymeneal altar. Patsey s 
patrimony hsd been crudly disorganised : but things 
soon altered for the better — debts were discharged or li- 
quidated — the old house was newly rough-cast, and put 
on a flresh and jaunty air ; and Cloghawn Mock, the de« 
aignation of tho mansion, and whidi, being interpreted, 
means the Pigs' Stepping-stones/' wsa TOted vulgar^ and 
Castle Mudt substituted in its place. 

Nor did the prosperity of Patsey Blake pass unnoticed 
in the neighbourhood. Sslly Csmey, the second of the 
g^racea, was besi^ed by beaux ; and new did desperate 
suitors go more desperate lengths since the days of Peno. 
lope. God knows how matters might have ended, when, in 
the nick of time, who should aniye to recruit but Lieuten^ 
ant Corcoran of the 18th. Royal Irfah. The Lieutenant 
wu a bold man : numbers did 'not deter him ; and he de« 
tennined to call the gentle Sally his or peiiA. He took 
the field immediately — politely intimating that anyattentioii 
to Mils Carney would be considered by him personal; and 
finding, notwithstanding, that Philip Flaherty, £squire, 
persevered in being civil, he requested the honour of that 
gentleman's company, one blessed morning, to the race- 
course, and winged him, the said Philip, in a workmanlike 
style, as was fully attested by a large and impartial assem* 
blage. Miss Sally Carney, to prevent further efi^usion of 
blood, surrendered at discretion, and Lieutenant Corcoran 
appeared shortly in the Gazette, promoted to a company in 
the " 83d, by purchase.'* 

1 joined my regiment. Time rolled on. My small 
remittances from Mayo showed me that my friend Con was 
alive and merry ; for these subsidies generally reached me 
in the shape of a bill on London, and ( on ( arney — oh 1 
what au autograph it was I — ubuaii^ sprawled across it^ 

M 4f 
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dtfwr belbte or behind^ irith a large splash beneath^ md 
as many concentric circlet as the hooka of an IpdiaB re- 
sident. Notices of Con and his family wenr frequent 
in the riaborate epistles of my atmt O'TooL I foond 
4ie had on a oertain day taken an auing in the Castle 
Unck carriage — that Mrs. Major Coreonm had been 
iiiely delivered of twins— that Misa Biddy, die youngest^had 
liad her name changed to Sophia — and that the Camcf 
lamlly were sorely perplexed: Conj to employ excesoife 
capita^ and Biddy^ alias Sophia^ to dispose of accumn* 
luting admirers* 

. Time still kept romUng, as an Irish coachman woqU 
say: ''peace was proclaimed; I escaped from the shni^- 
ler/' and once more returned to my native town. 

I shall never forget my reception. My fluther was wait* 
ing at the ooaeh-office^ and I thou^t he would have shaken 
my arm from my shouldo joint My poor mother (the 
mi^{or^s eyes iilkd)^ there die stood waiting behind the 
ball door, folded me to her heart, and then hdd me at 
•rm's length to assure herself of my identity* Was this 
her stripling boy — a bronaed, bbek whidcered^ strapping 
feUow of six feet two — with a slash ov«r his eye^ and the 
riband of a foreign order at his button^hole? Nor was mj 
onnt O'Tod less gradona, considering that I had eoroe 
home with neither a wooden leg^ or twdve and sixpence 
per diem. In short, the nigjit of my letum was one of 
unbounded happiness^ half the town having collected to 
welcome me, and get drunk with one who had been for 
seven years in Picton's own division^ the far-famed fight, 
ing Sd. What a night it was ! all went to bed fuddled 
and happy. 

The morrow came. I had slept lon^^^ and sountlly ; 
and I found the family collected in the parlour : tlie break- 
fast table 111 full preparation ; the urn gurgled, tlie eggs 
were ready, my aunt had actually raised the congo to her 
lips, when the door opened, and our old butler stood gaping 
and terror-struck, exhibiting equal alarm to that occasioned 
by the gentlem;in who drew " Priam's curtain in the dead 
of night." My mother laid down the teapot — my aunt's 
cup paused at the very lip. " Who s dead ? is the house 
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on fire? — Bpeak and be d — d !" said my father. Mark 
fetched a desperate ialiaiaiioD^ and beiiowedj The bank's 
broke ! ! !- 

Mother of Hearen ! " ejaculated my aunt O'Xooi^ 
'a m ruined/' 

. " Every sixpence of the November rent, received in his 
infernal notes, ' roared my father. Run, Denis, and 
see if tile news is true ; but stop, here comes Doctor Doran, 
and he'll put us out of pain.'* A thmulerinp; knock shook 
the tea equipage — my aunt groaned heavily. All's 
lost/' remarked my father ; for the doctor sounded an 
alarm on his nose, a proceeding which was universally dwie 
when a patient was in extremity. " Is this as bad as — '* 
— niy father was interrupted — As had may be. The 
house is besieged, the doors closed^ and Luke Lynch has 
gone oii with the accounts." 

True it was that the one-eyed clerk had levanted, and 
had taken the dog-eared ledger along with him. 

A few days elapsed : the state of the town was inde- 
scribable : all classes had suffered alike ; for Con's shilling 
notes had reached even to the pocket of the kitchen-maid. 
The church itself was involved in the general calamity; 
and Father Malachi Macbride " was left lamenting" a 
smart sum, being the produce of that gentleman^s i|iiiitMl 
labours. Society was for the present at an end ; amuse- 
ment out of the question : a sickly attempt made by my 
aunt O'Tool to oolJeet a loo party turned out a dead failure ; 
lor there Con's paper eurrency had been the circiilatiDg 
mediom^ and any play now must necessarily be a ciecBt 
transactioik At a full meeting of my aunt's allies, to play 
Ibr nothing was voted a sinful waste of time ; and to play 
OB cre'dit a dangerous alternative ; and the loo club came 
to the desperate detennination of discontinuing their mee^ 
ings for dke present ; and resolved that this visitation was 
iniicted on them for their sin% thnrngH the agency of Con 
Carney. 

Dmring this period Con Carney lefnsed all proffered in* 
Isrviews or censoktiaii. To all enqvdring friends, it was 
iiBBWtied that he was ill «f tibe gont in both legft, and thai 
hlsheast waabiolitiiiiloliielMpqiiiB. The popdbr feel 
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ing VM BO TioleDt, that lihe magistnttt found it difficnU to 
pKTent the mob from pnlling down die home. 

Late one evenings e note arrived with C. C. upon a seal 
aa laige as a saucer. Hastily my father opened it^ and de^ 
patched Mark for Doctor Doran and Father Mabdu. They 
came, and he read Con's epistle. It was a nmndabont con. 
oem : set forth his misfortunes at large, dwelt much oa 
his unbounded honesty^ touched feelingly on the sufferings 
of his little girls — all this my aunt O'Tool designated flum^ 
mety. At the dose. Con requested a suspension of ail 
opinion until he could see his valued friends^ my father, the 
doctor, and the priest ; and then he. Con, would open tfaue 
state of his affiurs to these trusty confederatea, and had no 
doubt but that any impression made againat hia integrity 
would be removed in tato. 

The doctor was the first to bresk die siknce. He never 
could doubt the honesty of Con Carney* What ! would 
he take in a friend^ who had known him man and boy for 
fifty years ? and, moreover, attended Mrs. Carney in her 
last illness, early and late. No, no ; he felt assured that 
Con had only waited till he had accurately made up Ihe 
accounts of the present party, and that to prevent any 
inconvenience he would pay them at once^ and the re. 
mainder of the creditors at a future opportunity." 

The priest followed : he was much of Doctor Doran's 
opinion touching Con aforesaid ; but^ bad as was the sin of 
ingratitude, which the doctor liad lightly mentioiud, what 
was it after all to saciilege and impietv ? for he, Malachi 
Macbride, would pronuunce Con guilty of these mortal of- 
fences, had he ventured to retain one farthing of his pro- 
[)erty , seeing that every sixpence was holy : — to wit, dues 
and offerings, churcliiiigs and christenings, house money, 
marriages, and masses ; in short, all sorts of fees belonging 
to the dead and the living. He had strong suspicion that 
the flight of Luke Lynch Imd caused the delay ; and if that 
was the case^ he pledged himself to curse the said Luke 
from the altar on the first convenient opportunity. 

My father, who was by no means fco certain of Con's 
designs of an immediate settlement in full, hoped at least 
he would make a respectable compositiou ; and my aunt 
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most creditably evinced strong sympathy for licr (juoiidani 
friend^ by rtquesting my father not to press him too se-. 
verely ; and empowering him^ on her part, to accept of 
nineteen shillings and sixpence in the pound, promptly 
paid in bank of Ireland paper, and she would patiently 
wait for the remainder till it was perfectly couYenient ; and 
off went the triumvirate. 

All the ceremonial observed when admitting a flag of 
truce into a place of arms was duly enacted in conducting 
the deputation to the dormitory of Con Carney, There sat 
the unhappy hanker^ his gouty foot stretched on a pillow; 
and Biddy^ otherwise Sophia^ with a lily-white handker- 
chief in her hand weeping, or preparing to weep^ over the 
fallen fortttnea of her house. 

I am sorry to find you alHng^ Carney/' said my father* 
God bless all here ! except the cat/' said the priest, 
while the doctor interdicted fretting and mental uneasi- 
ness, both being, as he averred, ii^orious to gouty habits. 
. Con sighed. Ah ! gentlemen, I am triad to see you— 
very civil indeed to come to see a man, and he in trouble—, 
the grief is killing me:" here Biddy, alias Sophia, sobbed 
audibly. No one knows that better than Doctor Doranj 
, as he said to me the night Mrs. Carney (God be good to 
her soul) died — ' My dear friend, your wife can't live 
half an hour, and therefore raise your spirits/ '* 

My father here hinted that he understood Con wanted 
them on a mattiSk* of business. " Yes, my dear sir," said 
the bsnker^ *' I have been badly used : the world says I'm 
a rogue ; and Luke Lynch, that I have fed^ m$n and boy^ 
these thirty years, has run off with the aecount-hooks." 
. As to Luke Lyndi/' observed the priest, make your 
mind easy^ my friend, on that sutject^ as I intend, by the 
Uesdng of God, to curse him next Sunday*" 

Con returned thanks duly for Father Malachi's civility, 
and continued — They blame me, I hear, for the portion.. 
btg my children; but sure I could well afibrd it then, 
for it was I Ihat was snug : but, Biddy, dear, it's you that 
must snfibr" (here Con apostrophised the lady in the 
comer). *^ I thought, gentlemen, to settle my little girl 
before I died ; but her fortune ill give over to you." 
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■ The priest and Doctor Doran simultaneously produced 
their pocket-books, and while they arranged certain vouch- 
ers in due order, the banker proceeded, — 

Many a man would take care of his own ; but" — he 
wiped his eyes with the back of his left hand, and looked 
pathetically at Miss Bitldy — I was a lucky man, Major, dear, 
and T thought to leave yon, Biddy, independent. But God's 
will be done ! and here's her all." As he spoke, he gradually 
drew out the drawer of the little table where he sat, and 
thence producing; a small paper, handed it with great cere- 
mony to niy fatber. The priest and doctor regarded it with 
intense anxiety, while my father exclaimed— Here *8 
some mistake ; this is a lottery ticket." 

"Yes, dear gentlemen, take it and welcome; it's my 
" all; and if it comes up a prize, pay yourselyes firsts and the 
creditors afterwards." 

"Why, zounds and the devil!" roared my fatlier, "did 
you bring us bere to make us greater fools than we have 
shown ourselves, by trusting your infernal bank ? have you 
no property — ^ no assets ? " 

" None, the Lord sees, not as much as would bury rae:** 
here Con sobbed, and Miss Biddy threatened to become hya- 
terical r up rose the priest, and up rose the doctor. 

" Con," said my father, rushing from the room, " you're 

a consummate rou;uc.** 

" Con,'* said the doctor, I'll never darken your door, 
though you should have the gout in the stoTnach.** 

But the priest retreated two steps^ and cut an awful 
flourish with his right hand: — " Con Carney, T put the 
sign of the -}- between you and me. Dou't ask for the 
rights : if you were iji nrticulo, I would not put a thumb 
upon you. You, Con, are a petra scandali ; and you, 
Biddy, a hpis offensionis. You, Biddy Carney, that I chris- 
tened Sophy, to make you genteel ; — you, to sit by and 
see the church rohbed and me murdered ! ^Ty curse light 
upon you both!" — here father and daughter yelled in ( on- 
cert: — "I leave ye sinners as ye are. Con, I'll excom- 
municate ye — Biddy, I'll unchristea yoa;'' — and th« 
pciest mahcd after the angry doctor. 
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Charley Costello^ the attotiie7^ undertook to aettk Con'a 
affairs ; and aller due and kbarioua weatigatioii^ at length 
declared his estate capable of piodadng two-pence tkree 
£vthingB in the pound. The molt was, that Con retiied 
to CaaUie Mttck, Hfed comfortaUy^ paid olT ihe remnnder 
of Paisejr Bhke's debts, puichaeed further promote ftr 
M^Jor Corcoran, and marned Miss Biddy to an undoubted 
gentleman fironi Connemara, who was six aldn to tlM ode*; 
brated Dick Martin. Con lies under a snug tombstone in 
Kilgobfain churdiyard, which sets forth diat he was both 
honest and affectionate ; but whether in his last momenta 
he made satisfkction to the church, — whether ''the bdls 
were rung, and the mass was sung/' or he went to the 
grave unanointed and unforgiven, is a point I could nerer 
yet determine. 



As the Migor ended his story^ a female, caiefUly wrapped 
in a silk doak, whidi concealed her face and person, pafised 
them at the distance of a few paces ; she paused, and by a 
^uick movement of her arm anested their attcation. The 
soldiers stopped, and for a moment diere was a dead 
silence : the little major was the first to break it. 

*^ An adventure^ by all that's amorous ! Beautifiil in* 
cognita he exclaimed, in a tone of theatric declamation, 
as he advanced a step: ''are the stars of Jack Melcomb's 
fortunes so auspicious, as to encourage the hope that the 
motion of that incomparable arm is for him ? Instantly 
the unknown fair one, by a wave of her hand, signified that 
the short commander was not the person she was seeking. 

Blessed apostle of Ireland, and that's Saint Patrick, 
now stand my friend ! Fair lady, if Denis Mac Dermott 
might presume to offer himself and his poor services — ahl 
that discouraging shake — 'tis all over;" and tlie first ma- 
jor fell back beside his friend iMelcomb. 

Kennedy, who had been amused by the passing scene, 
next addressed the unknown. After," he said, ''two 
commanders, equally distinguished for martial and amatory 
achievements^ and alike remarkable for personal charms and 
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insinuating manners^ had been repulsed by the beautiful 
unknown, it would appear a hopeless presumption in him^ 
a poor captain of grenadiers^ to offer himself to her 
notice." 

Here the incognita interrupted the mock gravity of his 
harangue, by rapidly advancing to where he stooil ; and 
striking him on the arm, she pi onouiicod his name, and de- 
sired him to follow her. No second invilation was neces- 
sary : in a moment tlie mysLcrions female had tnrned into 
a private walk, and iu an equally bhurt time Captain Ken- 
nedy was beside her. 

" There they go,'* ejaculated Major Mac Dermott ; 

never was there a more ill-starred Irishman than myself. 
Here I am, six weeks in Brussels^ without an affaire rfe 
cwtir to coin tort me, but the solitary conquest of a Belgic 
bonnet-dresser; — I, Denis Mac Dermott, six feet two 
inches high, and with a pair of nhiskcrs unrivalled for size 
and colour even by the black Bruuswickers ! But a cigar 
anil bchiedam must console us, iMckouib — women are 
poor judges of personal worth, as the fat prebendary 's wife 
proved. What the devil did the gij^sy ^ee in Kennedy ? 
Pshaw, hang her; she's some masquerading waiting- 
woman. By this light ! her arm was as yellow as a kite's 
claw. Come along^ Jack^ one comfortable bottle, and all 
will be right 

* If you e'er lojc a maid whom your passion derides. 
Drink enougb, you 'U find cbams in « down beiidet * ** 

And with this consolatory stave^ tlie crest-fallen com- 
mander left the grand park, iulluwed by his short friend. 
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THK INTERVIEW. 

She will not stay the ticge of loving termi^ 

Ndr bide the encouiilar cf maiUnt eyea floAUnAii. 

For some time the gaUant captain accompanied his ud. 
known companion in silence. The footsteps of his militaty 
friends were no longer heard : the park was stilly and no- 
thing appeared to interrupt their privacy. His conductor 
slopped, and turning to Kennedy, in a voice which ex- 
preraed a mixture of archness and decision, addrested 
him:— 

There are three conditions wiih which you must com- 
ply before our interview proceeds." 

Fair lady/' replied ihe soldier, this commencement 
seems irregular. In war, we propose no terms till the 
place has been stoutly assailed ; and in love, I presume, the 
custom is similar/' 

Custom or not, one thing is certain ; I must be im- 
plidtly obeyed^ or^ most doughty commander^ your know- 
ledge of me will be just as extensive as it is at present; 
and that, IH venture to add, is limited enough." ■ 

Your terms, fair lady ?" said the soldier, impatiently 
seising her hand as he spoke. 

" There," she exdaimed, as she snatched her hand from 
his graspj — ^'^ there the leading article of the treaty is already 
violated. Listen to me. The first condition is,— that we 
converse at arm's length. The second,— that you make 
no attempt to discover who I am. And the last,— -that I 
shall be at perfect liberty to retire when I please ; and that 
you neither detain or follow me." 

Gramercy ! sweet lady, a precious arrangement you 
would have me assent to t What ! remain ^one with a 
woman and at arm's length ! Your terms axe inadmis- 
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and thus is the tirst article repHed to/' He (rently 
stizfd tlu" fair incognita as he spoke; but rapiflly freeing 
herself irora his embrace, slie started back some paces, — 
" I leave you^ sir; and so ends our interview — fare, 
well ! " 

Nay, gentle amazon," said the grenadier, number 
three is disallowed^ and consequently retreat impossible/* 

And would y^^n then ditain me against my will?" 

TTnquestioiiably, my sweet friend/' 
*^ You dare not/' 

To the proof," exclaimed the soldier, advancing. 

Stop, sir/' she said_, in a tone that showed that femi- 
nine alarm was struggling with high spirit ; stop^ if yon 
be a man I 

" Pshaw ! dear girl, why continue this farce — this 
folly ? and again the captain of gienadiers made demon- 
strations of a hostile approach. 

" Hold ! you once were a gentleman ; you have sinee 
gained an honourable name in arms ; and would you, a sol- 
dier^ employ superior strength to make one, who unwisely 
trusted in your honour, repent her indiscretion ? Frank 
Kennedy, hold!" 

" By Heaven 1 lady, there is something magical in your 
words and bearing $ — tiiat Toice^ too ! O no ; the thing is 
utterly impossible. One voice was like it ; hut years have 
passed^ and the broad sea is between us. Lady, you shall 
be obeyed. I may have wronged you; but the place— > 
the hour — alone and unattended. €k»me^ yoii may amUe 
at me aa a dupe^ but you must not tax me with being un- 
genemus* You are sale, lady^ from me. I make no lkr« 
ther attempt to discover your person or aeoet Fk^oeced^ 
apeak ! why am I alone with yon? How do yen know 
me?" 

I know you wdl ; and no trifling drenraatanee would 
induce me. Captain Kennedy^ to risk the danger I hare 
done. I have sought you ; for my business deeply oon- 
oems one for whose happiness I am interested. I possesa 
her unbounded confidenoe» and I am commissioiied to adk 
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the nmple question, Are your affections disengigedj and 
your heart and hand yet to be disposed of?" 

Why faith^ lady» the question^ though a simple^ is a 
shrewd one. As to my hearty like most military ones^ it 
has seen servioe in its day, and though it may have been 
occ^onally graaed by ^ the blind bow-boy's butt-shafl/ it 
has never yet been disabled by a vital wound. As to my 
hand^ I an^ blessed be St. Patridc ! still untrammelled by a 
fetter, and, eiUre n&us, my fair incognita, I feel small 
anxiety to exchange my cdibacy for the rosy bonds of 
Hymen.'' 

" Candid enough, gallant sir," said the unknown, arehly. 
" Then am I to believe that Captain Kennedy has never 
loved ? or, to use his own language, that he has only loved 
xegimentally ; his adoration never outliving the route, and 
when he changed quarters^ vows, oaths, and sighs exeunt 
omneg with the last roll of the drum ? " 

By Saint George, a happy description of my ' course 
of love !' " exclaimed the grenadier, with a smile. 

Then never loved eineerefy, ardentfy, honestly 
asked the fair inquisitor, with an anxiety that her assumed 
indifference could not hide. 

Lady," replied the soldier, gravely, ''the question is 
irrelevant — the past we speak not of — let us alone think of 
the i^resent. I may have had my hours of visionary happi* 
ness, but now ^love's young dream ^ la over. Lady— 
tell me how shall I gain your confidence ? I will woo ihee, 
and if you let me> win thee. I never breathed woman's 
name who trusted to my honour. Come, wilt thou not 
confide in me?'* 

" Kennedy/' said the unknown, deeply agitated, as she 
gently withdrew her hand from his grasp — " Kennedy, 
farewell ! Your vows were once offered to a woman ; your 
faith was plighted and accepted, and she, poor dupe, -—oh I 
she believed too ^\e\\. Love light as yours is not worth 
the purchase of a raoinLiit's anxiety ; and yet I believe you 
once loved sincerely ; but when did man's affection survive 
time and separation ? — compared with it, the tide is steady 
and the wind is constant. Hear me before 1 go. There 
is a woman wiio loves you. lu birth she is your equal, 

M 
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in fotmie yonr gaperimr— alnolate miitreis of ber aetions, 
she would confide her happinew to your keeping ; and on 
oertain tenns she conienta to become youn. She only le- 
qnirea an honouraUe aararance that your hand xa free^ and 
your alfecdona totally unbiaaaed.'' 

" Stay^ fair unknown/' said the addier. ** I mua^ m 
eandour interrupt you. When faronred with ihia inter. 
Yvsw, I expected to have found ^t lighter lore which only 
anita a soldier ; but your words and manner are not to be 
mistaken^ and I hasten to undeceive you. I cannot-* may 
not — marry I" 

And wherefoie?'* add the lady^ anxionaly* 

I am poor^" replied the soldier. 

That shall be no barrier ; Ihe lady has ample means 
of making you independent; she is rich^ and her fortune 
is at her own disposal.*' 

I would not wed for money/' said the soldier, proudly, 
" She is — at least men say so — handsome," rejoined 
Ihe incop^nita. 

Nor for beauty," said the captain, 
*' She is reputed to be educated, accomplished, and 
agreeable." 

<^ 1 care not," said the grenadier, I will not traiiic 
with my licart." 

" Reflect, before 1 go — she will not sue a second time/* 
I care not, gentle unknown." 

" Nay, pause — fortune and beauty are seldom slighted.** 
Lady," said the soldier, I love another — I have no 
h^rt to give, no hand to offer — and yet, God knows, she 
for whom I must decline the proffered honour will never 
probably be mine. But till she is wedded, or I learn from 
her lips that tlu ] )l;ice I once held in her heart is void, I 
will never be anotlu r's." 

There was a pause: neither spoke, till suddenly the 
female, with animation, asked, " Will Captain Kennedy 
trust me with the name of this favoured fair one?** 

No, lady ; her name would be unknown to you. She 
is in ariotlier land. Come, we will drop this subject/* 

As lie spoke, a wild laugh was heard at a sliort distance ; 
and the lovid voicefl of persons apparentl/ under the in- 
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influence of wine were heard approaehiiig. The lady be- 
came agitated, clung to Kennedy for support, and implored 

him to protect her. 

Oh ! how mad! — how iinpriidcnt ! Captain Ken- 
nedy, will you conduct me to the Hue Koyaie, aud there 
1 shall find my friends." 

Kennedy felt her tremble, and placing his arm round 
her, led her from the park by a path opposite to that from 
which the voices which alarmed her had proceeded. As 
the noise died away, the unknown resumed her self-posses- 
sion. " We are safe, Captain Kennedy, and I must bid 
you farewell. Had I ever doubted your honour, your 
conduct to night would have dispelled the suspicion. 
Adieu!" 

*^ Oh, stay," said the soldier ; " there is something iu 
that voice and accent that assures me we were not always 
strangers. If rny conduct has been sucli as to merit your 
approval, may I ask, in return, for one glance at my com- 
panion's face, or llio pleasure of even knowing her name." 

" Impossible ! she replied, " press not for either. That 
face you shall ere long see, and the name you will be at no 
loss to discover. Reilect on what I have oHered you 
we shall meet again." 

" Where ? — when ? " said the soldier, eagerly. 

" Where and when yon feast expect; but we are at the 
gate, and there wait my companions;" and she pointed 
to two persons^ closely muffled, who were stauding waiting 
in the street. 

Farewell for a time, Frank ! " and turning the silk 
hood partially aside, she presented her cheek to the soldier's 
kiss ; next moment she bounded across the street, — Ken- 
nedy sprang after. She stopped : Remember your pro- 
mise — no pursuit, gallant captain;** and taking the arm 
of one of the strangers, she turned the corner of the Hue 
de la Loi, and disappeared. 

Kennedy, undetermined what course he should pursue 
stood for a few moments lost in astonishment It is t 
singular adventure," he mattered ; the voice, at times, re. 
minded me of Lucy Davidson : but the figure is too tall, too 
foil, £>r hen; and the distance too,— the thing is impoe- 
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iible. Cbtnce may dupd tliii mystery ; for it puaes my 
comprehendon to acooant for such a chain of incongruoua 
and incompiehendble CTents. *Tu nsdeos following her 
~ I should only displease her« and elidt no information. 
Fortune^ I leave aU to lihee^ liUnd girH'' 

So sayings he turned towards 1^ quarters^ and left Ae 
Rue Royale. 
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The wine is red, the lamps are bright. 

And gems and jewels glance, 
Where Udies with their love* ttMU,ght 

At* mingling in tlie dance, Ahomtmoobl 



TnF 1 5th of June at Brussels was unmarked by any 
striking occurrence. The streets that day were crowded 
by the inhabitants, and the military not on duty. Ru- 
mour was on the wing, ai^d [>iiblic feelinc; deeply excited; 
for the situation of the city Iiad now liecome most critical. 
Buonaparte was con centra tini^ liis army of the North mth 
that of the Ardennes and the Moselle. Brussels was con- 
sequently in dangerous proximity to the French emperor, 
being open to his advance by Mons and Halle ; and to 
possess himself of the Belgic capital would be a desirable 
object^ as it would separate the positions of the allies^ and 
favour the developement of any insurrectionary feelings 
which were conjectured to exist among his ancient subjects 
of Belgium. 

£yents were barryiiig to their crisis. Napoleon left 
Paris early on the morning of the 12th, and reached 
Soissons at ten o*clock. Proceeding without delay to Laon, 
he hastily inspected the fortifications of that important city. 
Meanwhile^ his different corps Sarmee had moved from 
their respeetive cantonments; andj with admirable precision^ 
united themselves at the same moment on the Belgic fron- 
tier. On the 1 4th, Napoleon was at Avennes, from which 
place he issued his celebrated address to the anay. • It was 
bis boldest, and his last ! " 

While the French emperor was about to burst upon the 
illieB^ there was mirth and feasting in pale Brusieb.'* 

V $ 
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Wellington, surrounded by many of liis principal officers 
and personal staff, was seated at the table, when a despatch 
from Marshal Blucher announced an attack upon him hy 
Kapoleon. 

The alarm caused by this intelliis^ence was but partial ; 
for military men considered it merely an affair of outposts— 
a matter trifling in itself, and only the precursor to move- 
ments of greater importance. J^uonaparte's plan of o]icr- 
ations was still involved in mystery ; and Wellington deter- 
termincd to await the more decisive developement of his 
active enemy's system of attack. The wine circulated ; the 
evening wore on merrily, and the table was only deserted 
to be succeeded by the Ball. 

That night, " the beautiful and brave" crowded to the 
assembly of her Grace of Richmond. Before midnight, 
the gay apartments of the Duchess were filled with revellers. 
Woman in all her loveliness was there ; and amid the lesser 
Hght of lamp and taper, diamonds blazed, and orders glit- 
tered. The mizsic played its liveliest strain : waltz^ and 
polonaise, and q;aadrille, followed fast upon each other ; 
and in the pauses of the dance, many a brave heart found 
time to tell its secret; and the blush upon the young 
eheek of her who Hstened, acknowledged that bravery in 
man is the best passport to woman's love. 

In the remotest part of one of the most crowded saloons 
two persons were standing observing the dancers, and wit- 
nessing the festive scene. The elder. Colonel HUson^ had 
jost returned the Duke of Wellington's salute, who, while 
passing on, stopped suddenly and addressed the younger com- 
panion of the gallant Colonel. The personal notice of the 
great captain brought the colour to the cheek of the young 
officer he addressed ; and as the eyes of the crowd were on 
* the Duke, his recognition of Hilson's companion did not 
escape observation. Many enquiries consequently ensued. 

P^ay," said a dowager countess to a thin, over-dressed 
officer of light dragoons, can you teU me the name of that 
handsome fellow his Grace has spoken to?*' 

'Pon my soul, sorry I can't oblige your Ladyship, but 
don't know any aoldier oat of tihe household." 

He is a fine, manly-looking £eUow," observed « second 



Digitized by Google 



titled dame : " I must find iiim out, and send luxn a card 
for my concert.** 

" Oh/* said a very lovely girl to a general officer who 
just came up, can you. Sir Denis, infunn me who that 
gentleman is ; or, like Mr. Farrington, are you ignorant of 
all the infantry but the guards ?" 

*' Faith, ray lady,' re])Iied the General, with a smile, 
my acquaintance, I am happy to fay, is more extensive. 
That gentleman now conversinc^ witli iny p:ciliant friend. 
Colonel Hilson of the 28tli, is a poor captain of grenadiers. 
He led the forlorn hope at Badajoz, and was then a subal- 
tern in my national corps, tlie 88th ; and from it was most 
deservedly promoted to his present regiment. No wonder 
that Mr. Farrini^toii knows nothing of him," he continued, 
with a caustic snuie, for heht dragoons have no con* 
nection with breach-makers or breach -takers. May I pre- 
sent Captain Kennedy to your Ladyship.'*" and Sir Denis 
led the young grenadier forward and introtiuced him. 
Then taking his place beside Colonel Hilson, the veteran 
soldiers were soon deeply engaged iu canvassing the designs 
of Napoleon. 

Thh indeed^ a s})lendid scene/* observed Captain 
Kennedy, dut iiig a pause in the quadrille^ to hi& handsomo 
partner the Lady Harriette Clavering. 

Undoubtedly," replied her Ladyship, " the Duchess's 
affair is the gayest 1 have been at since my arrival in 
Brussels. Indeed I have seldom been to a pleasanter bail 
—all seem so happy." 

" Ah," said the grenadier, " may it not be apparent 
and not real liappiness tl^t lights so many sunny looks 
around us ? " 

Is Captain Kennedy a sentimentalist?" remarked 
Lady Harriette, archly. " What a discovery have I not 
made ! I always believed your thoughtless, crack-brained 
countrymen avoided lentiment as they do water- drinking. 
Come, look round you, cynic. What think you of our 
vU~d~vM f are they not really happy ? " 

What ^ the young hiusar, and the fair-haiied girl 
in pink?" 

The lamt." 

K 4 
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^* And yet that handioaie pair ocetfioned ihe rauiik 
that amused you^ Lady Harriette/' 

" Propound^ moat grave pbiloiopher in wings.** 
I ahould not betay their secret/' said Kennedy^ 
laughing. ' I have tsken an unfair advantage of younger 
and lighter spirits. A eold-hearted fdSow like me ahoold 
he excluded^ by speeial act of Almack's, from every ball and 
ISf/e that bow to its jurisdiction/* 

''Anomalous again!" said Lady Harriette, gaily; '' cold, 
hearted, and an Irishman ! Go on, most sentimental esca. 
lader of Badajoz." 

Kennedy coloured at the complimentary badinage of 
his lovely partner. " Could one moral isi Iici l," he con- 
tinued, tluit hussar and his prttty mistress would yield 
a fitting oppurtuiiity. To night, not intending to dance, 
I amused myself by observing those who were differently 
engaged around me. I had seen the hussar and his part- 
ner flirting yesterday in the park, and 1 remarked them 
in the rooms to-night. W rapped in the idea of each 
other, this crowded assembly was forgotten. By cliance 
I entered the conservatory — they were there seated on 
the same bench — he was speaking in animated whispers 
— her hand clasped in his — her ear listening to the first 
avowal oi his love. I saw her pale cheek flush — 1 saw 
her lips tremble as she murmured her acceptance — I saw 
the first kiss of plighted love exchanged — and was not that 
a moment of mortid hapiiiness, which no other eartlily bliss 
could emulate } and yet, that very moment laid the 
sure foundation of futuie misery, and, probably, years of 
unavailing regret.'* 

Lady Harriette listened with marked attention, as Ken- 
nedy with increasini!: warmth described the scene he had 
accidentally witnessed in the conservatory. 

And wherefore, Captain Kennedy, draw from this un- 
guarded display of mutual attection so siuister a conclu- 
sion ?" she observed, with a deep sigh. 

" Simply, Lady Harriette, because I know them both. 
He is a younger son of General F — — , and his father can 
hardly spare him the small addition to his pay, which 
enables him to remain a subaltern in a cavalry rcgimcnU 
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She is the Honourable Miss Holt, the fifth daughter of 
Lord Santry : shall I say more, than that her father is the 
poorest and proudest peer in Britain ? Draw your own 
inference : it will be, what the world calls a love-match ; 
and with certain poverty entailed upon theix union, how 
long will the delusion last ? ** 

" Have you been crossed in love ? ^* 

The sudden question startled Kennedy. His rye rested 
on his iair partner's face ; he saw a hectic glow flush over 
her cheek, and next moinent a deathlike paleness succeed 
it: alarmed, he looked round to see if her agitation was 
observed; and perceived a remarkably iiandsome man, in a 
rich staff uniform, looking on his lovely partner with 
anxious admiration. Lady Harriette raised her eyes: 
they met those of the handsome aide-de-camp ; and that 
look, that solitary look, betrayed the lover's secret ! 

By a strong exertion Lady Harriette rallied her spirits, 
and with assumed gaiety addressed the grenadier. ' " And 
does Captain Kennedy imagine that on wealth alone de- 
pends love's permanency ? " 

" Far from it, lady ; love may 1)e held in rosy bonds, 
hut he will spurn a golden fetter — the heart cannot be 
trafficked with. For myself^ J would not wed for wealth 
— 1, whose sole inheritance is a sword — one without 
fame or fortune.*' 

" But is not Captain Kennedy a gentleman, and a 
soldier ? '* 

And, lady, then all he could ofibr would he a heart, 
her own already — and poorer yet — a soldier's hand." 

Kennedy's feelings had insensibly betrayed him into an 
ardent manner, of which he was quite unconscious, until 
he remarked a deep blush overspread the face of his beau- 
tiful auditor — an embarrassing silence ensued, and at the 
instant a woman's voice whispered in his ear — • False 
villain ! give her thy plighted hand ; Iftou hast no heart 
ioqfferr 

Quick as Ughtning Kennedy turned round : a fine- 
looking woman in a light-blue robe with a splendid head* 
dress of ostrich feathers was within a yard ; her back was 
towards him, and before he could obsorve ber more^ she 
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was hidden by the crowd collected armmd the daiicen. 
Lady Harrietts had heard the voice, but not the words 

disLinctly: hvr curiosity was excited, and she looked at the 

grenadier as if she expected an explanation. 

But this was preventerL Eeture Kennedy could lecoTSr 
from tlie embarrassuient produced by the unknown females 
singular address, a strange cunfu.sion steined to pervade the 
gay assembly — there was a whispering, alarmed looks, 
and anxious questionings. Several staff- ofiicers, after a 
inon^entary communication, hurried from the saloon ; the 
music coasc*d suddenly: the waltzer paused: a mysterious 
and indescrihable dread appeared to have seized the com- 
pany, as if some unholy spell was being wrought by an 
enclia liter. 

" Heavens! Captain Kennedy, what can have happened? 
there is, there nuist be something alarming to cause this 
extraordinary sensation.'* 

Before the grenadier could reply, the young aide-de- 
camp he had previously observed stood bt side them : his 
look was ao^itated : the urgency of the nu)nieMt precluded 
disguise, and the mutual feelings of Lady Harriette and 
her lover would have been evident to a person of less dis- 
cernment than Frank Kennedy. 

" Oh, Georpre ; speak to me ! tell me the worst!'* 

" Harriette, my own Harriette, the hour of separation 
is come. JUionaparte is in the field — and in a few minutes 
we march to meet him." 

Kennedy felt the delicacy of his situation, and would 
have resigned liis fair charge to her iover, but the lady 
clung closely to his arm. Oh, Stay /' she said ; " do 

not leave us; my mother would " She |)aiised, in great 

agitation; but in a moment continued, " Captain Kennedy, 
Major Herbert and I must trust you with our secret. Need 
I add that we know in whom our confidence is reposed ? 
he is a soldier — an Irishman." 

" And," continued the grenadier, with animation, his 
ia not the country of dishonour, and now he lias neither 
eyes or ears,'' and he smiled significantly at his brother 
soldier. L^iding his fair partner to ansofa within the re- 
cess of a window, Yoa ire no douht fatigued,** he con* 
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tinned ; Major Herbert shall find me a steady sentinel 
-^fiar nothing ; for I shall give ample notice wlien I per- 
ceive any hostile demonstration.'* 

So saying, he left the lovers together ; and retiring 
some paces from the recess^ directed his attention to the 
brilliant assembly, who were now beginning to disperse. 
His watch, however, was but short la a few minutes he 

perceived the Marchioness of anxiously looking 

through the crowd, and he hastened to apprise Lady 
Harriette that her mother was a])proatdiing, Farewell, 
dear, dear Geoige I May God guard you from every 
danger !" 

" Adieu ! my own idolised Harriette ; every good angel 
be around thee, love!" His voice faltered, while tears, in 
fa>t succession, fell on his pale cheeks. He wrung her hand 
convulsively, and was ii^one. Gone — and for ever ! for that 
night saw Herbert — the young, the brave, tlie beloved one 
— stiffeniDg in his hiood upon the cold causeway of Quatre 
Bras ! 

H( avens ! my dear child, what has occurred ?** ex- 
claimed the Marchioness, as she noticed the agony of grief 
too visible on her daughter's countenance. 

T am in some degree the cause," said Kennedy, with 
amazing readiness. *^ A silly fellow of ours gave me an 
exaggerated account of the night's alarm, with a positive 
assurance that three hours would bring the French advance 
guard to the gates of Brussels. Lady Harriette unluckily 
overheard enough to frighten her nearly as much as the ter- 
rified narrator himself ; but a little rest, and a glass of wine 
and water, will restore her. Will your Ladyship pardon 
my momentary absence.^" and he hurried to a table of re- 
freshments to procure the spedfie he had recommended for 
his agitated partner. 

Returning instantly^ he was in the act of presenting it^ 
when he felt a strong arm laid upon his shoulder — " Holy 
St. Patrick ! " exclaimed the well-known brogue of Major 
Mac Dermott, *'what the devil keeps you philandering 
here, and bugles and bagpipes struggling which shall make 
most noise ? We m to fonn in tibe parky and march in 
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half an honr. Bad luck attend ye^ Boney— you are Uie boy 
for bothering a baJUroom.** 

The atare of Barprise witb vhidi the Maicbioneaa re- 
garded the q^lter woald have disconcerted any man with 
less assurance than Migor Mac Dermott possessed; and Ken., 
nedy^ who knew him well, was perfectly confounded^ as Denia 
continued — Are ye bewildered, Frank ? Don't you see 
the young lady — and a sweet cratnre she is — dying of 
thirst and alarm ; and you^ like a man upon a sign-board, 
standing hard and fast, with the glass within your claw? 
Don't be alarmed, my darling lady, there will be ^viiis upOB 
the green, as we say in Connaught, before Master Nap 
beats up your quarters in Brussels." 

The haughty expression of Lady — — 's face gave 
way to the singular tone and manner of Major Mac Der- 
mott. Thanking Kennedy for his attention, Lady 
Harriette," she said, would be soon quite recovered : their 
own party were expecting them in the aute-room ; and, aware 
of the urgency of afiairs, she would not detain Captain 
Kennedy. Farewell, sir; 1 wish you success; and I 
shall be most happy to hear personally of your safety, when 
you return victorious to Brussels." 

Then taking her daughter's arm, she bowed gracefully to 
the soldiers, and retired towards the saloon. Lady Harriette 
spoke not; but her mute though expressive look was not 
lost upon the gallant captain of grenadiers. 

Nor, as it appeared, jiad that farewell glance escaped the 
observation of Denis Mac Dermott. With a long and 
peculiar whistle, the customary iniiniur witli which lie ex- 
pressed surjirise, he exclaimed, as Kennedy still gazed after 
Lady Harriette — " Phew ! well done, Frank Kennedy ! 
You are the boy ! Ah, I have it now. Is that the girl 
who met us in the park last night ? ** 

Kennedy, half offended at Denis's interruption, replied' — 

How you do blunder, Mac Dermott ! What a silly 
notion ! The girl in the park ! Why, man, that is the 
Lady Harriette Clavering, only daughter to the Marchioness 

of , into whose society you introduced yourself 

•this evening with the least possible ceremony. Devil take 
your impudence, Deuis I I shall be shut out from the hotel 
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of the M archionett^ from my unfortimite acquaintaiioe irith 
jour Iwaien faiee, and most inveterate brogue.*' 

No fear, my boy ; she smiled at me^ and that showed 
she was not angry^ you loiow* I used to be a great fa« 
Tomite with titled gentlewomen. There was old Lady 
Mac Kinnon; when I was a captain in the 52d, and 
qnartered in the Castle of Edinburgh, the r^;iment swore 
she doted on me. Lord ! how the crowd are pressing to 
the door! and see — there is a lovely creature in blue! 
Mother of Saint Patrick 1 what feathers she has got ! and 
she looks at us as if she desired to be better acquainted* 
IVank, who is that dasher? " 

Mac Dermott's companion, who had been in no way in. 
teiested in that worthy gentleman's account of the conquest 
of the Lady Mac Kinnon, carelessly directed his eye to the 
place where Denis pointed ; suddenly he exdaimed, By 
Heaven! it is herself and boundiiig from his side, in 
a moment was mixed in the thickest of the crowd, strug- 
gling to reach the girl in blue. But his movement was 
noticed by the olject of his pursuit ; dropping the arm of 
an elderly lady» doe sprang forward to the crowded passage 
—she was immediately out of sight, and noLt moment 
Kennedy disappeared also. 

WeUy by my conscience^ this beats Bannagher^" ejacu- 
lated Major Mac Dermott^ in his usual half-audible 
soliloquy. Waylaid in the park last night by God knows 
who — philandering with a peeress at the ball — and now 
off like a will-o'-the-wisp, after a plume of ostrich feathers 
fit for a field-marshal ! By this hand, it is past my poor 
comprehension ! " 

Carried on by the crowd, Mac Dermott found himself 
in the street. He looked anxiously through the thick lane 
of carriages which ahiiost choked the causeway ; but nei- 
ther his friend Kennedy or the plumed lady in blue were 
visible. 
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L£TT£RS, AND A LOST MISTRESS. 

Farewell ! Thou cadU not teach me to forget 

It was an hour past miflnijjht, and Brussels was wrapped 
in deep repose. The soldiers who were quartered upon the 
inhabit;^iits had, with the peaceful owners of the houses, 
long since retired to bed. The rohing of carriages from the 
Duchess of Richmond's ball had nearly ceased ; and the 
quiet of the streets was only broken by the occasional bark 
of the watch dogs^ or the metnued step of the lentUiel, 
• pacing *' his lonely round." 

Suddenly, night s silence was ruddy broken ; the tmm. 
pet sounded ; the drums beat to arms ; and all was hurry 
and alarm. Momently, the din increased ; and louder 
yet the clamour grew/' as the Highland pibroch answered 
the bt:^le call of the light infantry. The soldiery, startled 
from their sleep, poured out from the now deserted dweli- 
ings; and the onoe peaceful citjr exhibited a aoene of 
imiversal uproar. 

The sun rose to witness oonfcuioii and dismay. The 
military assembled in the Place Royale ; and the difflBKneeof 
individual character might be traced in the respectiTe occu- 
patlona of the Tarious soldiery. Some were taking a tender, 
and many a last leave of wives and children. Others, 
stretched upon the pavement^ were listtessly waiting for 
their comrades to come up: while not a few strove to 
snatch a few moments of repose, and appeared insensible to 
the din of war around ihem. Waggons were loading; and 
artillery harnessing. Orderlies and aides-de-camp rode 
rapidly through the streets ; and in the gloom of early 
morning the pavement sparkled beneadi the iron feet of 
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the CRTalrj, as they lunried akng the eaiuewiy to jdn 
their respecti've Bquadions^ which were now coliectiiig in 

&e park. 

After a short sbieDeey Kennedy retamed to his quarters 
in the Pkce de Iiouvaine. His manner was agitated ; and 
throwing himself on a ehdr^ he acarodjr noticed Colonel 
Hiison^ who was writing at the table. Living in the same 
hotels a doae intimaey existed between the commimding 
officer^ and the eaptain of grenadiers. Hilson stopped writ- 
ing soon after the entrance of Kennedy ; and folding the 
paper he had been engaged with^ as he sealed it he addressed 
his friend:— 

I thought to have found you here, Frank ; and having 
a small packet, which I wish to be in safe keeping should 
any thing occur to me, I will trouble you, by committing 
it to your charge. You are aware, from the sketch I gave 
you of niy history, that the orphan of my kinsman Arthur 
is my atlopted child. Knowing the uncertain tenure of a 
soldier's life, I had taken the necessary steps before 1 left 
lingland to secure my property to my orphan protege. Some 
directions relative to his education and future settlement iu 
life are herein contained. I have named you one of his 
guardians ; and I know, in the event of this trust devolving 
oa you, that you will remember the request of your quon* 
dan friend, and see my wishes carried into effect." 

Kennedy received the packet, and promised that its con- 
tents should be attended to. His agitation did not escape 
Hilson's observation. 

How now, Frank ? you seem disordered ; has any thing 
unpleasant occurred ? 1 know you too weU of old, to think 
that the prospect of a bustling campaign would not have an 
opposite etiect. You formerly were not so dolorous on the 
eve of what will be a gallant field." 

Alas, Hilson," said the grenadier, with a sigh, "no 
one will march with a heavier lieart, although in choice 
humour for cutting throats, or engaging in any other des- 
perate and gentlemanly amusement. I have been since 
yesterday the perfect butt of fortune, and am, at this mo- 
meat, in the most agonising state of uncertainty," 
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" In the name of mystery wbAt has occuned i *' Mud the 
Colonel ; come> tell me the caiuei the cireiunsUuioe." 
In one word — a woman." 

" Pihaw J Kennedy/' said Ililson^ ntfaer piqued ; ''at 
•uch a time^ can y<m trifle h Who — what is she ? '* 

" I know not ; there is the rub — she is wrapped in 
in^rstery ; and did I not believe the thing to he imposiiUe, 
I could swear that one" from whom I have long been se- 
parated waa in my arms last n%ht in the pubHc park ; nay 
more^ was beside me at the bsll^ spoke to me, and vanished^ 
as if the floor had swallowed her. When the alarm spread^ 
I was leaving the Duchess's hotel with Mac Dennotti and 
in the throng I again caught a glimpse of this incompre- 
hensible female. I had nearly come up with her, but in 
&e confusion got entangled with the carriages: two rolled off 
nearly at the same moment* I thought I observed the one she 
entered, and pursued it : it went off at a quick pace ; but 
I held it in view till it nearly crossed the city, and stopped 
at a private house near the boulevard. I rushed on, over, 
turned a drunken waggoner, and came up in time to see a 
Dutch functionary, crippled by fat and rheumatism, leisurely 
alight at his own door. Curnng my evil stars, I had no 
choice left but to souse myseif in the next canal, or return 
quiedy to my quarters. Fortunately, I recollected that 
drowning was not a genteel death ; for, as Jack Fabtaff 
says^ ' it awells a man.' I cut the canal, and now* you 
know as mudi of my misfinrtune as I do.'' 

Hilson smiled* " The thing is not so had as your sui*- 
ddal looks led me to expect. I am not, however^ the flttest 
repository for your tender aorrows; and as I hear our 
friend Mac Dermott on the stairs, I leave you to him for 
counsel and consolation. I must be off to the Rue 
Royale. We march at four o'clock ; and love must give 
place to duty." 

So saying, he left the room as Major Mac Dermott en- 
tered it. Mac Dermott was ready for the march: his 
liandsome uniform was exchanged for an every-day jacket 
— a proceeditif; he recommended to his friend Kennedy. 

^' Here, you, Pat Carty," — a tall strapping grenadier, 
in marching order, with hx& pack aud appointments on. 
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obeyed tlie Major's summons, — '''prive us the worst suit in 
ihv kit : it's damn d extravagant for your master to allow 
hinisclf to ha killed in a decent jacket. There^ if I travel, 
I "^v ouldn't give the lad that strips me a traneein * for his 
trouble. What news, Frank? Come, that will do, fold 
the jacket : even if it comes to the drum-head, it will be a 
comfort to see a friend's effects appear decently. Did you 
come up with the chase 

^' No, Denis, I might as well have pursued jack-o -the- 
lantern. I am sick of the world." 

" Phew ! did the baggage give you the go-by ? Well^ 
Frank, trust me you*ll find her kinder on your retunu 
This comes of striking at noble game. Give me your 
honest bonnet-dxesser who never heard heroics in her life^ 
and settles your suit with a plain < ay ' or ^ no:* but folks 
difier, Frank ; 9jxd, as Will Shaksp^jfe says> — 

* Some men mutt love my lAdj, and some Joan.' 

But cheerup; whatajcwel of a friend you have! — and that's 
myself. Look there," — and he handed the grenadier a 
packet, — there's news ; and from Ireland, too." 

Kennedy took the letter : — "It is my father's writing 

— we'll keep it till the hurry is over and laying it on 
the table, he proceeded to put on his uniform. 

''Mother of St. Patrick!" ejaculated the M^or ; "a 
letter from Ireland left unopened!" 

Kennedy smiled : — " Faith, Denis, you may peruse it 
if you please ; you seem wonderfully curious about the 
contents. Nay, there is no secret ; my poor father's late 
Communications have latterly all harped on the same string 

— bad times, and no price for cattle." 

" There is an enclosure, Frank, a lettter in a lady's 
hand." 

" Pshaw ! — my aunt Macan's : — go on, Denis." Mac 
Dermott complied ; and his observations upon his father's 
ej^tle amused the captain of grenadiers. 

• AiigUce-»atti»w. 

o 
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Dvhliu, Jvne 1. 1815. 
M^hat the devil is he doing in Dublin? nogood^ Frank 
—another corner oft' Kiilnacoppall " — Dear Frank, In 
tonsequence of the dry weather, the potatoes in Muniem 
Beg totally failed ; and Patsey Herraghty, whom you may 
remember your aunt Macan always foresaw would prove a 
fogue, with his two sons, and " Tummas a Neilan *' ( Tom 
of the Island), who was pilot to the Blu^^ed Maid when 
the landed the brandy on Innis biggie, drove off their cattle 
hy night, and have not since been heard qf, — " Ay, Frank, 
the old story to a short crops and nin.away tenants." 

— A three-year-old bullock, that Peeterein (little Peter) 
Joyce refused six pound ten for at the fair of Westport, 
feli over the cliffs and was lost, — A pleasant letter writer 
your father is \" — As the wind was unfortunate^ off the 
ehore, hr drifted out to sea, and we did not even get the hide* 

Wellj that's important too — A strange gauger — 
Mufiha, bad luck to him ! " — A strange gauget surprised 
the vUiage qf CUsh ^ Clash — Clash-na Clash-na Mae 
Cumeskey — I would like to see a cockney of the guards 
trying his tongue on Clash-na Mac Cumeskey " — on May 
eve, and seized three etiUe, and made nine prisonere : aUqf 
whom, however, were rescued hy a rising of the country, — . 

Well done Connemara ! " — On this occasion a soldier lost 
his life, and the ganger's horse was smothered in a bog-hole 

— a naturai resuU of their wanton attack upon an iwffen^ 
sioe peasantry, — Pleasant people the inoffensiye pea. 
aantrf of Clash-na Mac Cumeskey are i " — You will, no 
dmUft, he quite unprtpared for the very painful occasion qf 
my present visit to the metropolis. — 'Pon my soul not at 
all ! I'm as much up to it as if I was a subscribiiig wit- 
nem: — another alioe off the foreign 7%e sudden 
death qf your uMk Danidson. — Ha !" said Kennedy^ 

is Duncan off? Well» attorneys won't live for ever." — 
He has made a wtU, lit v^ieh none of the famiig are men* 
Honed; — <'The Utile confounded quiU-drtyer 1" oiuf 
itft every shilUng he died possessed ^ except a bequest of 
twtmltg pounds to the poor ef th/s parish — lam not quite 
eertain whether it is St. Niehohs Without, or St James 

* A small estate. 
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^ApotUS'^** How devilub particular your falber iaP 
1*— to your imidity XfiMy Duwidm^ Kennedy leaped 
ftom the 4uir, — folto Ant now her command 56,000k 
In Hkejhe per cents,, and grmmd^rewts Iti DubHn amewxU 
ing to 20001. a tfear. She writes you farther particuHare <fl 
the letter herem eneheed. Your aunt Mac — - " Stop^ 
Denis^ stop ! have I been listening to all this trash about 
drowned cattle and dead attorneys^ and Lucy's dear letter 
unopened?" In vain he attempted to snatch the enclo- 
sure ; but Mac Dermott had it secure within his iron grasp, 
and continued — bad rheumatism — hip-bone — essence of 

mustard — relief — will write soon — affectionate : 

here Kennedy succeeded in snatching the letter frotn Mac 
Dermott: the aeai wab hastily broken^ and the contentii 
ran thus : — 

" My dear Frank, 

Five years have elapsed, and I am now mistress of 
more than titty thousand pounds. By my uncle's death I 
am left without a protector ; and as I am determined not 
to remain longer in this defenceless situation, I purpose 
shortly to consult Mr. Francis Kennedy on the subject, 
and request him to recommend me some gentleman of his 
acquaintance, with whom I should have a tolerable chance 
of iiviufj; happily. 

" It is with great pain I amobUged to risk the re-open- 
ing of a wound , which I would hope time and absence had 
closed. Miss Jemima O'Brien having unhappily got 8 
number of forged bank notes in change, and her kinsman 
Mr. Clinch being equally unfortunate, from their own un- 
suspicious dispositions, they inadvertently circulated a few, 
in en I ou raging the trade and manufactures of the good city 
of DubUn. In return for this kindness, they were prose- 
cuted by the ungrateful shopkeepers, and accommodated 
with a passage to Australasia^ and tbat^ too^ at the public 
expense. 

As I hope to see you before long^ I shall only say^ 
tiiat I am still 

" Yours, if you please it, 

Lucy Davioson/* 

0 2 
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Kennedy was thunderstruck as he read tihe letter : 
" Denis/* he exclaimed^ " where and from whom did you- 
get these letters ? " 

Mac Dermott, unmoved by the evident anxiety of hi» 
companion, coolly replied — Frank, you are a lucky 
fellow, fortunate in love, but still more fortunate in friend- 
ship. While you were careering tlirouuli Brussels in the 
vac;ue ])nrsuit of your blue belle, 1, Denis Mac Dernnott, 
was settling your love afPairs, when another would have 
been employed in disposing of bis goods and chattels ; and 
while I should have been signing my will I Avas engaged 
ia making your fortune. In short, your park acquaint-' 
ance and myself have been trte-d-tete. Nay , flou't stare, 
man : tSte-dUete by this band, and in your own bed-room, 
tool" 

Go on, Denis — you are distracting me." 
" When you left me in the ball-room, feeling no incli- 
nation to iollmv your meanders through kicking horses and 

carriage wheels, 1 took the broad way that leadeth to , 

your present quarters. At the corner of the street a coach 
had just pulled up ; the door o]u'iied, down eaine steps, and 
out came a foot and ankle — Hoiy Saint Patrick 1 — there 
is not its fellow in Belgium ; and, to my surprise, the 
owner appeared to be a bniart, undersized gentleman, in a 
fur cap and military cloak that covered him from liead to 
heel. ^ Ah ! ha ! ' thought I, * for all your swagger, my 
smart lad, you have a woman's foot, and a neat one too.* 
On she passed — I followed ; and where should she wheel 
but into this very house ! I ran up stairs; you were missing, 
and Hilson busy waiting at the table. When I came out, 
whom should I meet in the lobby but my friend with the 
pretty foot ! ^ l^ray, can you inform me which of these 
apartments belongs to Captain Kennedy ?" says this non- 
descript, pertly. — ^ Faith, and that I can, my young g^tle- 
man,' says I ; and opening the door, I disci eedy lianded 
her into your bed-room. She seemed for a moment in- 
clined to retreat ; but, nuistering courap;e, in she went. ^You 
are a friend cf Captain Ivennedy, T presume?* — ' T am,* 
says I, * his bosom friend.' — ' 1 have most particular busi- 
ness wkb lum 'p, can you tell where he is, and whether he 
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be engaged ? ' — 'As to where he is/ says I, 'I have not 
the sli8:htest suspicion ; and the nature of his present em- 
ployment is best known to himself, and a lady who levanted 
with him half an hour ago from the Duchess's ball.' — 'A 
lady — ha !' — I saw her cheeks grow red as scarlet. — * Is 
your friend's return uncertain ? * — 'As any tiling can be 
that depends upon a woman's will,' I knew she was mad 
jealous, and I determined to give her a dose of it. No- 
thin like it, Frank — don't be uneasy ; if 1 have not com« 

pleteiy done your business " 

I fear you haTe^ indeed^" groaned the captain of gre* 
nadiers. 

" ' Kennedy, J presume, is a favourite with the fair sex?' 
said my pcentleman. — 'Tliat he is/ says T. 'We are all 
kept tolerably busy ; but how lie finds time for his appoint- 
ments^ is a thing that ])uzzles the regiment.' At this 
moment 8er2:eai]t Dwyer's pretty wife came in with some 
linen. My friend in the fur cap started as if he saw a 
spectre. Poor little soul ! she was sobbing bitterly, for she 
had just before parted with her husband. She looked so 
handsome ; and her situation^ Frank, is, you know, 
what the papers call * so interesting/ The breathless 
eagerness with which the park incognita eyed her would 
have surprised you. Lord, how her colour went and came ! 
' May I ask a question ? ' and her lips trembled, and she 
'••emed on the point of fainting. ' "That handsome female 
— is she captain Kennedy's mistrte?' I pretended to 
■look bothered. ' Why, she does now and then mend his 
silk stockings and I gave her a knowing wink. ' Hea- 
vens ! what an escape !' she muttered ; ' 1 might have been 
l0Bt for ever ! What a profligate !' and she stamped her 
pretty foot passionatdj on the floor. ' Hudi !' said I, in 
• wldsper, ' who knows, but the burgomaster's wifej that 
Ufes next door to the Palak de Justice^ nay be now coa- 
'Oeded in the doset.' 

The inoognita made me no reply, but took a paper 
from her besom. Yom! wiiting-desk was open : she seized 
a pen, wrote for a few minutes, and sealing the paper with 
E rmg she wore, she bq;ged I would give yon ^e letter on 
•your velani. I vequesled her to be seated for a moment, 

^ S 
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and off I ran to see if you had retimied. Still no one 
there but Hllson. I flew hack to your room determined 
to detain my lady ; hut^ hy St. Patrick^ the bird was flown ! 
I ran down stairs^ in time to see the carriage drive round 

the corner ; and this packet I found lying on the stairs, 
dropped^ I suppose^ by Desdemona in the hurry of her 
retreat.^' 

Kennedy leaned his head for a moment against the 
wall. '^Mac Dermott/' he said, ^ you have uuiutention- 
ally ruined mo ; give me the paper." 

Ruined you ! Lord help thee, Frank ! little dost thou 
know the sex. There, nian, courage ; there are the terms 
of capitulation. Ha ! the Highland pipes again ! The 
brigade is marching ; my hoi &e at the door this halt hour, 
and I chattering about a crack-brained baggage ! but, 
blessed St. Denis ! what a foot she has ! " and Mac Dermott 
hurried from the room. 

For some minutes after his friend's departure Kennedy 
silently gazed on the little billet. It was the well-known 
writing of his eccentric mistress. The impression of the 
ring now caused a painful recollection; it was a present 
from himself, and Lucy had preserved it. He trembled as 
he unclosed the packet — a ringlet of dLuk brown hair fell 
from it — it was the same that Lucy had taken from him 
the night they parted. The characters were uneven and 
scarcely legible, and betrayed the agitation under which the 
letter had been penned. The billet ran thus: — 

Kennedy , farewell ! I loved you — but that is over. 
My heart, God knows, was all your own. I plighted you 
my hand, and I came here to redeem the ])ledge. I wit- 
nessed your apostasy at the ball. I heard you offer your 
heart and hand to another ; but I discredited the evidence 
of my senses, and came here to-night that your own lips 
sliould alone convince me of your falsehood. You were not 
here ; but here was a ruined female, a trophy of your suc- 
cess. You were absent ; but your chosen companion bore 
honourable testimony to your merits, and modestly de- 
ferred to the superior profligacy of his friend. 

*' Kennedy, for five years this lock of hair rested in my 
bofiom; now, I throw it from me with contempt; and with 
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it, though my heart should hreak, all recollection of the 



Kennedy held the fatal billet in his hand, and continued 
gazing on it in speechless agony. He seemed speU-bound, 
His servant thrice addressed him before he could fix his 
attention. The regiment/* he said, was on the point 
of marching." Kennedy made no reply, but folding the 
lock of hair in the cover which had contained it, placed it 
with Lucy's letter in his breast ; then lifting his sabre from 
the table, he left the room without uttering a word. 

Pat ( arty stupped to lock the apartment. He tossed 
the key t" the owner of the house, and for a moment looked 
after his master silently ; then taking his musket from the 
wal} where it had rested, Mona men douiel ! but he has 
got the blink of a had eye," he muttered — and hurried off 
to join his company. 



giver shall perish. Farewell ! 



« L. D. 



o 4 
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QUATRE-BRAS. 

' The drum beat j I at the morning hour^ 
And the bugle's note had aounded — 
And the battle cloud biigMi to lour» 
"While the wv^hone quickly bounded. 

At fdor o*eloek die Hig^iUmd brigade marched horn tkB 
Vhtm Royale, taking the road to Geaappe^ through the 
foreat of Soignies. 

The appearance of dbiese celebrated regiments^ as they 
moved through the park^ was grand and imposing. The 
bagpipes playing at their head^ their tartans fluttering in 
the breeze, and the sunbeams flashing on their glittering 
arms, arrested the attention and excited the admiration of 
the inhabitants, who had assembled to see them march : 
there was a grave and firm determination in their martial 
bearing, which well accorded with the proud name their 
former deeds had won them — they moved steadily on, like 
men going " to do or die !** 

The Hij^hland pibroch had not yet ceased, when the 
bugles of another corps were heard approaching, and in a 
few minutes the 28th regiment wheeled into the park and 
followed the 42d. Although not a national regiment, it 
was composed, generally, of volunteers from the Irish mi- 
litia ; and the appearance of the soldiery formed a marked 
contrast with the Scotch corps which had preceded them. 
The light carriage and the laughing eye of those daring 
islanders, told that war to them was but a pastime: ' 
confident in themselves, they went rejoicing to the field, 
''eager for the fray," but fearless of the consecjuences. 
Their music was in unison with their feelings; the solemn 
soul-stirring pibroch was heard no more ; and the park 
was filled with the light melody of " The young May moon 
is beamings love. ' 
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' The Royals and the ()5th Rifles now marched past; 
regiment succeeded regiment in beautiful regularity, until 
the brigades of Kempt and Pack had filed oflP bet'ore Sir 
Thomas Picton. The gallant veteran, mounted for the field, 
with glass slung across his shoulder, saw the last of his 
splendid division pass by ; and whedinix his horse round, he 
accompanied his brave soldiery, and took the road which^ 
.to Attn, led at oiiee to victory and death! 

Leaving the fifth division on its march through the forest 
of Soignies, it may be necessary to state, that on the pre- 
ceding morning (the 15th) the campaign opened by a 
French attack upon the Prussian outposts. Zeithen's corps, 
having its advance at Charleroi, was driven back upon the 
bridge of Marchienne ; whence, after a smart conflict, the 
Prussians retired to concentrate at Fleurus; Charleroi, 
being untenable, was abandoned to the French^ whose ca- 
valry entered the town at noon. 

That Buonaj^arte's serious plan was to penetrate into 
Belgium was now apparent; and, consequently, the Duke of 
Wellington issued orders to his army to concentrate on the 
extremity of his position. The point of union crossed the 
great road from Brussels to Charleroi^ in a line betwedl 
Kamur and Nivelles, 

. At the intersection of these four roads stands the hamlet 
of Quatre-Bras. It consists of a few mean houses, and 
.was then surrounded by rye-fields of enormous growth. 
On the right was l^e Bois de Bossu, an extensive and thick 
wood, having a deep ravine in its front. The possession 
of this wood was to the French a matter of paramount im- 
portance ; as from it they could debouch upon the road to 
JBrufisels. For a short time a detachment of Belgians suc- 
ceeded in establishing themselves in it : but, pressed by 
superior numbers, tliey gave way before the British came 
up ; and the French in considerable force instantly occu- 
lt it. 

The day was close and sultry, and the total want of wa- 
ter on their line of march greatly distressed the division of 
Sir Thomas Picton. About 12 o'clock, however, the column 
reached Genappe, with a corps of the Duke of Brunawick, 
Mad the oomtingeat of Humu Without a memeat't x» 
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pite the wearied ngimenai pressed on to assist the Prince 
of Qrang^^ who was holding a greatly superior enemy ifi 
check ; for^ aware of the yalue of the position^ he gaUantly 
disputed every inch of ground^ and succeeded m maintain- 
ing himself against overwhelming numhersi till die fifth 
division came up to his relief. 

In justice to Marshal Key, it must be admitted that his 
first corps was uselessly withdrawn from him by his mas-* 
ter, to support his own operations against Blucher at St. 
Amand. Its time was lost in counter-marching to the 
right, and during the l()th it never iircd a shot. Stilly 
however, Ney's corps d'annee exceeded 30,000. His ca- 
valry and artillery were both powerful, })articularly the 
former, from his iiaving the additional corps of £xcelmaus, 
which alone amounted to 3500. 

On the other hand, the British did not exceed 1 6,000 
men. In cavalry and artillery it was miserably deficient — 
the former consisting of a weak body of Brunswick hus- 
sars, and the latter comprising a limited number of Belgian 
and Hanoverian ^ns : the British cavalry, with the horse- 
artillery, came up only at the close uf the day ; for being 
cantoned Ijchind the Dcnder, the great distance (nearly 
forty miles), and the dreadful state of the roads, rendered 
their exertions to reach the scene of action sooner ahor« 
tivCt 

At half-])ast two the leading regiments of the fifth di* 
vision reached Quatre-Bras. General Kempt's brigade 
deployed to the left of the Brussels' road, and was instantly 
in action with the French advance, who^ after driving the 
Belgians from their position near Frasnes, had already 
reached Quatre.Bras. The troops of the Prince of Orange, 
oppressed equally by the physical superiority and fierce at- 
tacks of Ney's corps, had gradually lost ground, and the 
important position of the Bois de Bossu had been forced 
and occupied by the French. The 95th regiment was 
ordered to attack it: the order was gallantly obeyed; and 
the French, after a protracted resistance, were forced to 
retire. 

On the left the Royals and the 28th were hotly engap^ed, 
and on the right the Highland regimeota and the 44tk 
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came promptly into action. The battle was general and 
bloody. While the Bntisli endeavoured to deploy, the 
French cavalry, favoured by the rye-tielcis which covered 
their advance, charged ere the regiments could form line, 
or establish their squares. In some instances the lancers 
had partial success ; but, j^^enerally, the perfect discipline 
and steady courage of the British corps enabled them to 
repulse their assailants^ who were driven back with dea* 
perate slaughter, leaving whole squadrons upon the field to 
attest the murderous precision of the British musketry. 

While each regiment was coverij^f^ itself with c:lory, the 
28th was desperately engaged : notwithstanding: tlie un- 
favourable ground where the regiment was posted, sur- 
rounded by standinpr corn, which effectually concealed the 
cavalry until they were nearly in the act ot" eliarmnir, and 
exposed to the hre of a Frencli battery that played with 
grape upon them from the heights above, the 28th regi- 
ment formed their square with the regularity of a parade. 
In vain the lancers rushed through tlie deep rye to seek an 
entrance by the openings caused by the cannonade. As 
the men fell^ the space was coolly, but instantly filled up. 
Numbers dropped ; but while the faces of the square sen. 
•ibly decreased^ it presented a serried line of bayonettj 
impawable alike to lancer and cuirassier. 

Detennined to penetrate^ the enemy at the same moment 
mhad upon it from three different aides : two iaoea of the 
■qiiaie were diazg^ by the lanoeii^ while the eniraniers 
gdloped down vagmi another. It was a trying moment; 
There was a death-like silence ; and one voice aJone, clear 
and calm^ was heard. It was their Colonel^ who called 
npon them to be Steady.'' On came the enemy I the 
earth shook beneath the horsemen's feet ; while on every 
side of the devoted band thecoxn^ bending beneath the rush 
of eafalry, disclosed their numerous ssssUsfnts. Steady 1 
men; steady ! " The lance blades nearly met the bayo» 
nets of the kneeling front rank the cnirassiers were 
within a few paoes^yet not a trigger was drawn ; but, 
when the word ^ Fire!" thundered from the Colonel's lips, 
each side poured out its deadly volley^ and in a moment 
theleading files of ^ French lay before the square, as if 
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bvrled by a thunderbolt to the earth. The assailants, 
Inroken and dispersed, galloped off for shelter to the tall rye, 
while a constant stream of musketry from the British square 
carried death into their retreating squadrons. 

"While the regiments on the left were suffering from the 
fierce and repeated charges of the enemy, the brigade of 
General Tack, on the rights was furiously attacked. The 
42d were charged in the act of forming square ; and two 
companies that were on the flaids of the regiment, from the 
suddenness of tlie attac-k, and tlie embarrassment consequent 
on formhig in the standini^ corn, which ahiiost reached to 
their shoulders, being excluded from the square, were in 
an instant ridden over and annihilated. Colonel Macarra 
fell : half the regiment was cut to pieces; but the gallant 
reiimant formed a diminished s(|uare, repulsed the enemy, 
and fighting back to back maintained their ground, until 
their destructive musketry obliged the enemy to retire. 

The remaining rcLjiiiuints of the Highland brigade were 
hotly pressed by the cavalry : there was not a moment's 
respite: no sooner were the lar.cers and cuirassiers driven 
back, than the French batteries poured a torrent of grape 
into the harassed squares which tlircatened to overwhelm 
them. Numbers of officers and men were stretched upon 
the field The French, reinforced by fresh columns, re- 
doubled tlieir exertions, and the brave and devoted handf'id 
of British troops seemed destined to cover with their bodies 
the trround their gallantry scorned to surrender. Welling- 
ton, as he witnessed the slaughter of his best trooj)s, is said 
to have been clecply affected; and the repeated referenees 

to his watch showed how anxiously he waited for reinforce- 

ments. 

Frank," said the commander of the 28th to the captain 
of grenadiers, who was binding a handkerchief round his 
l)leeding arm, " this cannot last much longer ; that infer- 
nal French battery will annihilate us;'* for the defeat of a 
fmh caTtlry attack was followed as usaal by a storm of 
• grape from ^ French guns on the heights. Would to 
God we dare move forward ! the villains have got our range 
•0 accurately, that our gBlIant fellows are droppifig by do- 
vent; aod ihefe goes Mae ])eniK>it/' and hepolBtedtotbe 
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senior major, who was being carried to the rear in a blan- 
ket. ** Ha ! the battery ceases : the com moves : here 
come the devils." — "Twenty -eighth, prepare for cavalry !**' 
said General Pit ton, as he rode up for shelter to the square. 
Again the lanctrs rushed from the rye ; but the consum- 
mate discijiline of the regiment had already close<l the 
breaches in their ranks made by the enemy s artillery. 
The darinp; lancers rode round the square ti> sec k an open- 
ing. Each face, as they galloped past, threw in their re- 
served Hre; and leaving the earth covered with their dead 
and wounded, again the broken squadrons receded. 

"Well done, my gallant twenty-eighth!' exclaimed 
their (Jeneral, as the cavalry recoiled from the square. 
" Ililson, the enemy is in confusion. By Heaven ! we'll 
char^H" them ; and here comes Kempt with the Royals to 
relieve you. Twenty-eighth, whet^l into line ! " The re- 
giment sprang upon their feet, and (ieoloyedin double-quick 
time. " V or ward ! give them the bayonet !" Instantly 
the re<:!mc!U advanced with admirable regularity. The 
bear-skin caps of a French coiunm appeared within thirty 
yards, for the tall corn had hitherto prevented them from 
being noticed. The steady and soldierly silence with wliich 
the previous manoeuvres had been executed, ceased w'nen 
the 28th saw the young guard before them : ilieir pace 
quickened — their bayonets were lowered — and a low mur- 
mur ran along the line. The captain of grenadiers, four 
paces in the front, waved his sabre over his head, and 
abetted the Irish slogan — a hundred voices repeated — 
" Fim§h a baUaghJ" — the murmur swelled into a cheer 
thai seemed to rend the heavens — die twyonets crossed — 
ID another moment the French ccdunm wm broken, and the 
SSdij with oaths and wild shouts of victory, trampled 
over the dead and wounded, ttt the scattered guwrd was 
driven with hidtoos akwgfater over fence, and in great 
oonfusion fled aema the road to the candry for shelter. 

Meantime the 95th had repulsed the Frendi tkaiUeurs, 
and succeeded in recovering the important wood from whidi 
Hie Belgians had been driven ; bat this success waa mo. 
neotary. Under the Are of an overwhelming artillery^ and 
supported by a cloud of ca/nky, which >cnrmd on the* 
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wge of the Bob do Booa, tfie Frendi light troops re^ 
entmd tlio wood : the 9&^f after o gallant atniggle^ were 
oliiiged to fall back» and onoe more the Freneh oeci^led 
t|ie forest 

£arly in the action tbe 9Sd were in podtion in a deep 
ditch, to corer the guns and cavalry. For an hour the 
altoatlon of the r^giraent was most nnpkasant, fiom being 
greatly exposed to the fire of the enemy's guns. The 
Brunswick hnasars, wlio were in front of die Highlandersi 
having attempted to repei a charge of Fiendi cavafay^ 
were repulsed and driven back in great disorder on the 
9^d, and the French followed up tlmir sneoess by ashling 
the rear of the hussars. The Brunswickers galloped down 
the road, on which part of the Highlanders weie obliqued, 
while the remainder lined the ditch. For a time, from 
the mSUe having mixed the rear of the hussars with the 
front rank of the cuirassiers^ the 9^d could not assist 
them. At length the Brunswickers and their headmost 
pursuers wheeled round the right flank of the High- 
landers, who were thus enabled to deliver their volley. The 
converging fire of both wings fell with such terrible effect 
on the advancing cuirassiers, that the cavalry was per- 
fectly severed by the (Hscluuge. Tlie road was choked up 
by the men and liorsLs rolling in death above each other, 
and the regiment, toully dkorgaiubed, retreated m great 
disorder. 

The Adjutant-general now came up and ordered the 
92d to advance. In a moment they passed the ditch, and 
attacked a body of cavalry and infantry. A French column, 
which wajs retreating to the wood, kept up a severe tire ; 
but the 92d bravely kept their ground, though in front 
of so superior an enemy, till, having left half its number 
on the field, including aJl the iield-othcers and most of the 
captains, it was relieved by a regiment of the guards, and 
retired to its original position. In this sliort and bloody 
conflict it lost twenty .eight officers, and nearly three 
hundred men. 

Fortunately at this eventful moment the guards, imder 
General Cooke, arrived from Enghien, after a distressing 
fDJi,tch of twenty-seven miles. At three o'clock on the 
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moniiiig of the l6ih they got the order to move* Pro* 
eeedmghy Braine^Ie-Comtej ihe late head<^iuffters of the 
Prince of Orange^ they passed on to NiveUes^ where the 
divifllon halted^ lighted firesy and prepared to cook their 
lationa. But itkdr bivonaek was scarcely formed when the 
eonatant roar of cannon announoed the Duke of Wellhigton 
to he severely engaged ; and soon after an aide-de-camp 
arriTed with orders to hurry up^ without a moment's panse, 
to Quatre-Bras. The order was instantly obeyed. Ketdes 
were packed, the rations abandoned^ and the wearied troopa 
again resumed their march. 

The path to the fidd of battle could not be mistaken ; 
the roar of cannon was succeeded by the roll of musketry^ 
which was every step more dearly audible ; and waggons^ 
heaped with wounded British and Brunswickers inter- 
spersed, told that the work of death was going on. The 
guards indeed came up at a firatunate crisis. The Bois 
de Bosau waa won ; and the tirailleurs of the enemy, de. 
boudiing fhnn its cover, were about to deploy upon the 
loads it commanded, and Aus intercept the Duke's com- 
munication with the Prussians. The fifth division, sadly 
reduced, could hardly hold their ground, and any ofibisive 
movement was impracticable: at this moment^ one so 
perilous, Ihe guards came up. The French tirailleurs 
Were issuing from the wood, but paused on perceiving the 
advancing columns. 

The first brigade^ having halted^ loaded^ and fixed 
bayonets, were ordered to advance. Wearied as they 
were with their fifteen hours' march^ they cheered, 
and pushed forward. In vain the thick trees impeded 
them : each bush and coppice was held and disputed by 
the enemy ; but the tirailleurs were driven in on every 
side. Taking advantage of a rivulet which crossed the 
wood, they attempted to form and arrest the progress of 
the guards. 'Hiat stand was momentary; they were 
forced from their posiLiuii, and tile wood uiice inuie was 
carried by the British. 

Their success was, however, limited to its occupation ; 
the broken fjround and close timber prevented the battalion 
from ibrming ; and when they emerged, of courht in con- 
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siderable disorder, from its cover, the masses of cavalry 
drawn up in the open ground charged and forced them 
back. At last, after many daring attempts to debouch and 
form, the first brigade fell back upon the 3d battaliuu, 
wiiich by flanking the wood had been enabled to form in 
square, and repul&e the cavalry. There the bricrade halted: 
the evenins^ was now closing in; the attacks of tlie eiieiay 
became fevver and feebler ; a brigade of heavy cavalry and 
horse artillery came up, and, worn out by the sanguinary 
struggle of six long hours, the assailants ceased their 
attack, and the 5th division with the v^d and the guards 
took up a position for the night on the rrround their an- 
bounded heroism had held through this bloody day. 

Ney fell back upon the road to Frasnes. The moon 
rose angrily — still a few canium-shot were heard after the 
day had departed ; but gradually they ceased. The fires 
were lighted, and such miserable provisions as could be 
procured were furnished to the hara?;sed soldiery ; and 
while strong pickets were posted in tlie front anrl flanks, 
the remnant of the British, with tiieir brave allies^ piled 
their arms, and stretched themselYes on the fidd. 
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Cfaarge with all Uiy chiTalry ! Campaell. 

With night the battle of Quatre-firas dosed. Conndering 
the limited nuniber of tbe allied troops whieh were actutUy 
engaged^ this sanguinary confliet tlmott staadt without a 
parallel: the Anglo.Belgic loss amoimted to upwarda of 
4000 men^ and that of the French was admitted by them- 
selves to reach 4200. No stronger proof could be adduced 
of the desperate courage of the allies than the amazing loss 
acknowledged by the enemy. Destitute of cavalry aiid 
artillery, the conflict must have been dose and sanguinary * 
beyond descriptlott, when sudi destruction was acfaieyed 
alone by the musketry and bayonets of the British. 

Among the brave who fell at Quatre-Bras a large pro- 
portion of officers were numbered. The Duke of Bruns- 
wick died at the head of bis own corps. Throughout the 
day be had stimulated the troops by his example : his fall 
was deeply deplored^ and it was afkerwards as deeply 
avenged. Most of the British regiments lost their odonds ; 
and the cderity^ in many instances, with whidi the com- 
mand was transferred to fresh officers, told bow quiddy the 
work of death went on. Trifling wounds were totally dis- 
regarded ; and in the case of the lamented Picton, the very 
drcumstanoe of his being severdy wounded at Quatre-Bras 
was not discovered till after he fell at Waterloo* 

While on the right of the aDied position Wellington and 
Ney were engaged, the centre, under Blucher> was attacked 
by Buonaparte in person. The position of the Prussian 
generd embraced the heights between Brie and Sombref» 
with the villages of Ligny and St. Amand in front. The 
ground was admirably sdected for defence; the sur&oe bdng 
undulated and broken, and covered with the endosuies of 
farm-yards and archards: the vlUages were natnrally 
strong; they stood in Iront of • ravine darted by tresti. 
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and thickets^ behind which the ground rose to a oonrnder- 
able height. 

A large force defended Ligny and St Am and; while 
masses of infantry were stationed in the defile behind^ for 
the double purpose of supporting the troops in the villages, 
and masking their real strength from the enemy. The 
latter design, howevrr, did not succeed ; for on debouching 
from the heights of Fleurus^ Napoleon wu enabled to re- 
connoitre the Prussian position with accuracy. From the 
remit he calculated their force witih precision^ and regu. 
lated his movements accordingly. 

The fourth Pmssian corps^ commanded by Bulow, had 
marched from its cantonments between Liege and Hannult; 
but from bad roads, and unforeseen interruptions^ it did not 
come up in time. The other three which were in position 
amounted to 90)000 men. The right wing rested on St. 
Amand, llie dentre was at Ligny ; whUe the left occupied 
8ombref> stretching along the narrow road towards Gem- 
blouz. 

The corps d^armee, with which Napoleon attacked the 
Prussians^ b^ been variously stated. It probably out. 
numbered the force opposed ; but certainly it was not 
much superior* Tf Ney's corps actually engaged with 
Wdlington^ and the 1st which was idly paraded'* be- 
tween Buonaparte and bis lieutenant be deducted^ the 
opposing forces at Ligny were nearly equal. The Sd and 
4th corps of infantry^ and the Sd corps of cavalry, form- 
ing the left wing of the French army, were commanded 
by Grouchy. The centre, comprishig tbe guard, lihe 6lk 
ooips, with the 1st and 4lih ooips of cavalry, weve under 
Napoleon, in person. 

Although the Firench emperor witih his natural impe. 
tuosity was ardent to commence hii attack upon Blncher, 
it was delayed by the difficnlty be found in passing the 
Sambre. The roads, owing to wet wealfaert and the mass 
of troops obliged to move by die same approadies, were 
vrretchedly cut up. This delay, with a necessary diangc 
of Grouchy's corps in advancing the rij^t wing by pivU 
upon Flenrus to support the grand attack on Ligny, oceo^ 
pM most of tile day ; and it was ibree in tlie aftamoon 
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before the neceisary diipotitionB wm cai|i^]eted« Van. 
daiiiiiie*8 eorpi, the commenced the battle by an, 
attack on the village of St. Amand. 

Napoleon's judgment was conect in selecting the right 
of the Fniasiana for his first effinrt It was the more, 
assailable^ because Blucher^ anxious to seciue his centre at 
ligny^ had concentrated hia best troops there ; and firom 
the Pnissian position bong considerably in advance ci 
Qnatre-Bras^ had Napoleon eflfected his otgedy and tmned 
the right flank^ he must certainly have succeeded in cut- 
ting off the communication between the allied commanders^ 
as he would have possessed the great road from Namur to 
Nivettes* IfapoIeon*s calculations were just; and the 
Prussian centre was materially weakened by sending suc- 
cours to the right. 

The impetuosity of the French attack at first succeeded. 
Count Lefdj commanding a division of Vandamme*s corps^ 
pressed forward, and carried Petit St. Amand with the 
bayonet. The Prussians^ determined to recover die vil- 
lage^ led on by Blucher in person, expelled the French 
from their temporary possession. A murderous conflict 
ensued. Vandarame's corps was soon entirely engaged, 
and Girard's division, detached from the 2d oorps^ ad- 
vanced to support it. Still the day was doubtful ; but 
Vandamme having established himself in the churdiyard, 
every attempt to dialodge him was unsuccessful. This 
success appeared limited to the occupation of this post; 
for the Prussians occupied the hd|^ts above the vill^^ in 
such force as rendered the advance of the French imprac* 
ticsble. 

The battle, whidi had commenced with the Prussian 
right gradually extended, and the opposing armies became 
genen^y engaged. Ligny was assaulted, and a fierce and 
obstinate contest epsued fi)r its occupation. The 4th 
corps advanced upon the village, while Grouchy, with 
PagoFs cavalry upon the right, wheeled short by Point de 
Jour to attack the left of the Prussians at Sombref. 

The battle was desperate and prolonged. The fierce, 
ness of the attack, and the obstinacy of the defence, from 
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the irregularity of the ground^ produced a series of mur* 
dttous encounten. Orcharda and enclosures were forced 
after a sanguinary resistance ; regiment met r^ment ; 
ercrf street, every garden waa the scene of a separate eiu 
Counter* Within the short period of five hmura die village 
of Ligny wtt aix times taken and retaken: every fence 
and enclosure waa obstinately attacked and defended^ 
while the castle was held by the Prussians until its occu- 
panta^ thoui^ often reinfor<^^ were literally annihilated* 
Reserves came up from both armies to ikds focus of 
alaughter ; battalion succeeded battalion, while the fire of 
two hundred pieces of artillery converged upon the handetj 
which being conatructed of thatch-roofed houaea was re. 
peaAedly in a blaze. In vain the Prussian cavalry rushed 
upon the advancing columns of the French. The charge 
failed, and the enemy's cuirassiers <:rained ground on the 
Hne, between Ligny, Brie, and Sombref. Again and 
again Blucher endeavoured to dislodge them; but the 
Pmasian cavalry were repulsed, and their veteran leader 
left upon the field, hia horse having been killed in the 
charge* Hia escape was almost miraculoua: unable to 
extricate himself from his dying charger he aaw the Pma- 
sian hussars driven back — the cuirassiers pursued them, 
and passed him aa he lay upon the field. Hia aide-de- 
camp had only time to cover him with his cloak ; and hia 
enemiea paaaed and repassed, unconsdona that die deadliest 
enemy of France ky within the reach of thdr sabres. In 
time die cuirassiers were driven back ; and Blucher, rescued 
fnm hia perilous aituation, mounted a dragoon horse, and 
again hurried to die apot where the struggle for victory 
was most doubtful* 

Evening came on : the carnage continued ; fat each side 
fbught with a desperate animosity, which nodiing hut the 
antipathy of die rival armiea could account for. The 
French were masters of Ligny, hut the Prussians still held 
die miU of Bussy, and the heights which commanded the 
village. 

' Buonaparte determined by a grand eflhrt to bring the 
contest to a dose, and carry tbe heights and roilL The 
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imperial guards aU the leaanrea of the 4th eorps^ an Ibn 
mcnae cavalry, including two regiments of endraseiera^ 
covered by a tremendous fire of artillery^ were directed 
to traverse the village and assault the position. The at- 
tempt was gaUantly made. The French plunged into the 
ravine that separates Ligny from the heights ; and, undis. 
mayed by the torrent of grape and musketry which was 
poured upon them from above^ pre&sed on with irresiBtibie 
impetuosity. 

A horrible carnage ensued : the imperial guard attacked 
the Prussian squares with the bayonet, while the rival 
cavalry charged at the baiue moment. Not afoot of ground 
was given : the dead and dying heaped the earth ; neither 
side would yiehl an inch, and this tremendous struprt:rie 
continued. But darkness luiviiiLr favoured the advance of 
a i^'rench division whicli had made a circuitous uiovement 
from the village, the Prussians found their Hank turned, 
and the enemy on the point of attacking their rear. With- 
out a reserve, for thai had been already detached to 
strengthen the right, and having ascertained that A\ elling* 
ton could hardly maintain himself at Quatre-Bras, and 
that Bulow could not get up in time, Blucher determined 
to retreat on Tilly and unite himself with the 4th corps. 
At ten o'clock the order to fall hack was given, and the 
centre and right retrograded in perfect order. Forming 
again witliiu a (juarter of a league of the field of battle, 
they recommenced their retreat ; and, unmolested by the 
enemy, retired upon Wavre^ while the French occupied 
the ground the Prussiaus had abandoned^ and bivouacked 
on the heights. 

Vandamme, who commanded the French left, endea- 
voured to amuse the right of the Prussians, under Zeithen. 
Had he succeeded, it must have been cut off when the 
mitre fell back. But the vigilance of the Prussian gene- 
ral foresaw the danger ; and when Blucher receded Zeithen 
retireil also^ and kept his communication with the centre 
unbroken. 

Thiehnau had repulsed Grouchy in his numerous at- 
lempta upon Sombret^ and during the ni|^ occupied the 
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village of Brie. At daylight he retired on the 4th corps, 
and falling back upon Gembloux, formed a junction with 
Bulow. 

Blucher's retreat on Wavrc disconcerted the plans of 
Napoleon. Calculating that the Prussians would establish 
themselves in the neighhourlioocl of NLuuur, the French 
emperor hoped to separate the British and the allies ; 
but the Prussian general conjectured that tlie Duke of 
"W'elhn^^ton would be obhgcd to retire from Quatre-Bras ; 
and^ accordingly, by falhng back upon Wavre^ he a(h)})ted a 
parallel line of retreat with that of the British upon Wa- 
terloo — and the danger of a separation was avoided. 

It may be anticipated that the loss sustained in this long 
and desperate confhct was on both sides tremendous. 
Buona})Eirte stated his killed and wounded at SOOO men ; 
but it has been clearly ascertained that it amounted to double 
that number. The Prussians suffered dreadfully. They 
left 15,000 men upon the field — and they may be stated 
as having perished ; for the unrelenting ferocity with which 
both sides fought, prevented quarter from being asked or 
given. Fifteen pieces of cannon, which Blucher had aban- 
doned, comprised the trophies of the victory, if a battle 
gained under such circumstances, and unattended with a 
single important result, deserve that title. 

Buonaparte has been severely censured for daring to 
attack Wellington and Blucher simultaneously. Had dif- 
ferent results attended the battles of Quatre^liras or 
Li^my^ probably military criticism on Napoleon's bold 
plans would have been more favourable. Ney Feems cer- 
tainly to have pointed out a safer course ; and his idea of 
first overwliclming the British, and afterwards taking the 
Prussians in detail, might have been more successfnl had it 
been adopted. But eveii admitting, in part, that Na])oleon*s 
" arrangements *' were erroneous, they still were worthy of 
the vigorous and martial spirit that planned them. His 
great mistake may be traced to a mind that refused to be 
controlled by cold calculation. He aimed at more than he 
could accomplish. With limited means he acted upon a 
great and compreheofiive scheme ; and^ disdaining tp recog. 
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nise hit weakness, he pmsiied an olject demanding ampler 
raouroes than he poawtsed. Tliia was sufficiently proved 
hy the result ; for he was unaUe to gather the fruits of his 
triumph over the Prussians, whom he permitted to retrett 
without <he slightest interruption. His army contented it^ 
sdf with remaining upon the ground it had conquered, 
without even an attempt to harass the siowly-retiiing co. 
hunna of ibe enemy« 
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While the Prusslsns were retreating upon Wavre, the 
Brituh Mvouaekcd at Qnatre-BnB. Exhausted kjr i»- 
tigue^ and with scanty means to satisfy their hanger^ the 
harasaed soldiery were atretehed heneath the canopy of 
Heaven, Nor was sleep even upon the hare earth to be 
easily obtained. The wounded brought in from the rye. 
fidda by their comrades — the partial burying of the dead 
the confusion attendant on the arrival of fresh divisions 
during the night — with frequent alarms from the French 
pickets^ rendered the British bivouack comfortless and un« 
refreshing. 

But no complaints were heard. The troops submitted 
withoiit a murmur to their privations ; and day dawned 
upon like gallant bands, and found them neither subdued 
by fatigue^ nor disheartened by the losses of yesterday. 
The wounded^ who had been coUected during the nighty 
were, early in the morning sent oflT to Brussels. Every at- 
tention, there, was bestowed upon the suffiArera by the 
kind-hearted inhabttanta. Wellington had taken necessary 
steps to secure ihem rest and relief, and the reception of 
the British wounded at Brussels, formed a striking contrast 
to the abandonment of the Frenc^ sufibrera at Charleroi. 
Napoleon left them to their fate ; and such as escaped death 
among the ruins of Ligny and St Amand perished Ibr 
want of assistanoe in the deserted streets of CSiarleroi. 

Nor were the caies of the British commander confined 
to bis wounded soldiery. P^wparationa were actively made 
for tibe grand struggle which waa to be expected on the 
momw ; ammunition waa served out, to replace the expen- 
diture of yesterday J and ihe guns which had been injured 
by the enemy's cannonade were repaired and rendered 
aemceable. 

Early on tihe morning of the Ifick Wellington received 
information of the FlruiBsian retreat^ and a corresponding 
movement on his part, of courae, became unavoidable. 




If 




I 

Boaaftfttte had anrived mi Frunes at line •'dock, and 
baving detpatelied Gtauchy in pvisitit cf Blvcher^ widi the 

' 3d and 4th oorps, and the cavalry of ExoelntaM and Fi^^ 
he pfepaced* in person, Co attack the £o|^h comniander. 
The h^ter, hoveTer, having masked hb pirpoae, hy parad- 
ing some horae-artiUery and dismonnted dragoona on the 
haighlij left a atiwig leai-gnard in front of Qnalie^BraB, 
and retreated in masterly style through ikt viUage of Gc^ 
nappe ; and while Napoleon delayed his attadc, waiting for 
his 6tfa corpo and the lesenre to come up^ his abler antago- 
nist passed his whole army over the branch of the Dyle 

. whidk intcrsecta the village, and retired in noonday throngfa 
a narrow and difficult defile, without the sl^tcst molest* 
atioo. 

Too late Napoleon discovered that Wellington had cinded 
hia intended attack ; and he made an ineffi^^hre attempt to 
' embaxrass his retreat on Waterloo. A strong body of 
French cayalry were detached after the Britidi« and came 
up with the rear-gosfd beyond the village of Genappe. 
Jihit thdr pursuit was soon aneated ; as they issued from 
the village^ they were charged by the 7th bnasan^ assisted 
by the and 2dd lig^t dragoons ; but supported by a 
Mnas of cuirasBiers^ the charge failed against the lancets, 
and the British light cavalry were repulsed with less. Again 
^ diaige was renewed, and with no better snccess. 

The British life-guards were now promptly brought up ; 
and Lord Anglesey, who commanded the rear.guard, led 
on iht regiment in person. The enemy were driven back 
in disorder on Genappe, and made no further attempt to 
disturb the retreat. Indeed, the badness of the roads, 
. broken by the heavy rains^ and cut up by the equipages and 
arliUery, rendered any cavalry attempt useless : rapid 
movements were not to be effected ; and, excepting some 
partial skirmishing and a distant cannonade, the march 
of the British army was undisturbed. 

At five o\doek ill the afternoon tlie English troops halted 
on the field of W aterloo. The ground for the different 
divisions was immediately marked out, and orders given to 
bivouack fur the night. The troops accordingly piled their 
arms — wood was eollected from the adjoining forest — 
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the fixes were lighted — the cavalry picketed thdr hones 
the artillery unlimbered and parked their guns — and 
each man endeavoured to prepare against the inclemency of 
the weather^* and obtain some shdter during the dreary 
night which was fast approaching. The infantry bivou- 
acked on the ridge of the rising ground, which stretched 
along the whole position^ and 2ie caTahy rested in some 
hollows in the rear. 

While the BritEsh were taking np Iheir position^ the 
French opened a distant cannonade with round shot It 
was particularly directed against the chateau of Hougo« 
mont ; hut it soon ceasedj and die remainder of the eyea- 
ing passed without alarm* 

The weather, which during the 17th had been dose and 
ahowery, grew worse at the approach of night: a tiiidc 
and constant rain set in ; the wind rose and blew violendy; 
and peals of dnmder, accompanied with mid flashes of 
lightning, were heard incemotly. The rain increased, 
and fell in torrents ; die nig^t indeed was awM, and its 
lidenoe a fitting harbinger of the stormy morning that 
succeeded it. 

In groups the harassed soldiers crowded about die watch 
fires^ which were widi difficulty kept up along die lines. 
The Duke of Wdlington and his staff, widi others of the 
principal officers^ passed the ni^t in die village of Water- 
loo: the names of the distinguished occupant of every 
cottage bdng written widi chalk upon the door, and 
frail and perishing as was die record, it was found there 
long aflter many of those whom it designated had ceased 
to exist! 

On the heii^ts opposite to those occupied by the British, 
the French were halted. The rising grounds on which 
either army bivouacked rose fiom a narrow plain ; each 
ridge undulating gently upwards, and about a thousand 
yards asunder* The intermediate space was unfenced and 
open, and then covered by a ridi crop of com^ full-grown, 
and ready for the sickle. Of the two, the French had pro- 
bably the better position. 

The spot where Wellington determined to give Napo« 
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leon battle was chosen with excellent judgment: it is 
easily described* 

* In the rear of the Duke's position lay the forest of 
Soignies^ intersected by the great road from Brussels to 
Charleroi : near tlie entrance of the forest stands the vil- 
lage of Waterloo. The British right extended to Merke 
Braine, and the left rested on the hei>;lits above Ter le 
Haye. The entire line had a gcntk declivity in its front, 
while Ter le Haye and Merke Braine with their defiles 
covered the flanks^ and would have offered great difficulties 
to Napoleon had he endeavoured to turn the position. In 
front of the left centre the farm-house of La Haye Saint 
was occupied by a Hanoverian detachment; and in front 
of the right centre the ch&teau of Hougoraont was garri- 
soned by a portion of the guards, and a few companies of 
Nassau sharpshooters. Wellington considered this to be 
the key of his position, and great attention was bestowed 
upon its defence. In addition to its natural advantages, 
the walls were crenelled to afibrd perfect facility for the 
musketry and rifles of its defenders. 

Bt hind this chain of posts the first line, composed of 
Wellington's finest battalions, was formed. The second 
was rather in a hollow, and partially sheltered from the 
enemy's artillery. The third, composed of cavalry^ was 
in the rear, extending nearly to Ter le Haye. 

At the extreme right, the British army obliqued to Merke 
Braine, and defended the road to Nivelles. The extreme 
left was in coninmnication with tlie Prussians by the road 
to Ohain, leading through the i)asses of Saint Lambert. A 
corps of observation, under Sir Charles Colville^ comprising 
a larjre portion of the 4th division, was stationed at Halle, 
to defend the iiritish right^ if attacked^ and cover Brussels 
if it should be turned. 

The strength of the British and French armies has been 
variously and very differently stated. The former, includ- 
ing its corps of observation, which were non-combatant on 
the 1 8th, with the Bruns wickers, Belgians, and Nassau con- 
tingent, amounted to 74,000. Of the force of the latter 
(French), from the contradictory statements, it is difficult 

to determine it with accuracy ^probably QO,OOQ would be 
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■boat ito aetual ttieDglli ftl Waterloo. If Warden is to lie 
credited^ Buonaparte rated it at 7I1OOO; but taking the 
mginalatrengdi at 145j000^dcdMetuig lO^OOOAor* de cum- 
in the batto of the 15d& and l6t^ and reekonliig 
Grouehy's corps at 45>000^ we ihaU find iJiat 90»000 
fVendimen entered the field of Waterioo. Certeinly Buona* 
parte wag very superior in men^ and still more so in artillery^ 
The French parks amounted to two hundred and ninety-six 
pieces^ while the Mtisfa and Bdg^ gnns did not exeeed 
one hundred and fifty. 

While Wellington's head-quarters were at Waterloo^ Na^ 
pdeon and his staff took possession of the farm-house of 
Caillon. Early in the morning he moved forward to Bossn, 
dose to La Belle AUisnoe^ and fimn its hdght witnessed 
the oTerthrow of his power^ sad the destruction of a noUe 
and devoted anay. 



Digitized by Google 



221 



TUii CAVALllY PICKET. 

Seek out — less often sought than found — 

A soldier's gravp, for thee the best : 
Hhhi look around and choose thy ground^ 

And take thy rest Bvkok. 

It was midnight : the bivouack was silent ; and many^ ex- 
hausted by fatigue^ were sleeping on the damp ground ; but 
more were waking, thinking on absent homes^ or on the 
grand events which waited on the coming day. Indeed, 
the night of the 1 7th was sufficient to impress the minds 
of the least reflective with feelings of awe and apprehension 
-~on the eve of a decisive battle; in the presence of a 
powerful and excited enemy ; their own physical energies 
worn down wiA marching, hunger, and cold ; stretched 
upon the hill-side, and destitute of shdter^ while the light- 
ning flashed above them, and thunder, peal after peal, re- 
verberated from height to height Such was the British 
bivouack — cold, comfortless, and disheartening. 

At the foot of the acclivity on which their comrades lay, 
and advanced into the thick rye which covered the valley, 
a cavalry picket watched the enemy's, who were posted on 
the opposite ridge. The dragoons were standing at their 
horses' heads, prepared to mount on tlie moment of alarm; 
but there was little ground for apprdiension : the French 
were occupied in securing themselves, as they best could, 
against the increasing inclemency of the weather. Their 
bivouack extended as far as the eye could reach, over the ad- 
Joining heights, and was easily discernible by the numerous 
flres they had lighted ; and, like the Bridi^, they waited 
(ill dky should usher in the woik of death. 

Distant sufficiently from the men, to prevent their com-* 
versation bfring overheard, two persons had stationed them, 
selves in advance of the picket. The larger and stouter of 
lAke two, wrapped in the ample folds of his scariet doak, 
leaned on the pummel of his saddle, and allowed his chaiger 
to crop' the taU com^ which reached to the horseman's waist 
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He seenied to be buried in thought, or sleeping; for his com- 
panion frequently addressed him without receiving a reply. 
On the contrary, the younger dragoon appeared anxious to 
pass away the hours of his dreary watch: at times he hum- 
med snatches of favourite sonc^s, and often strove to lead 
his mute companion into conversation. 

" Maurice," he said, our watch will be undisturbed ; 
like ourselves, the French have had exercise enough to-day 
to keep them quiet in their quarters. Heaven protect us ! 
what a flasli that was ! and hear how the tli under echoes ! 
Are you dreaming, Mac Carthy ? Never do i recoUect so 
fearful a night as this." 

"I do!" replied the taller horseman, in tones whose 
hollowness startled his young companion. 

Why, Maurice, what is the matter — are you ill 
Ay, boy, with the disease that has but one cure." 
One cure?" 

Hut one cure — the grave! Tt was such another/* 
the dragoon continued, unconscious that he gave lanG;uage 
to his thoughts — just such another ! the thunder rolled 
the lightning played upon the precipice — and theaea— — ay, 
that alone is wanted to make the scene complete." 

For God's sake, Maurice," cried the yoi^in?: dragoon, 
alarmed at the wild maimer of his comrade, ^' are you 
raving ? " 

No, Jack, no ; w ould that I were ! to-morrow shall end 
all ; and, after a gloomy pause, he added in a deep whis- 
per, " and I shall be at rest.'* 

By Heaven, Mac Carthy, you are delirious, or—*' 
No, Jack," he continued with a melancholy smile ; 
*^ as Hamlet says — ' My pulse as yours doth temperately 
keep time, and makes as healthful music' Jack, I have 
loved thee as a brother ; and before I bid this world ^ my 
long good night,' I would confide to you that which mortal 
ear never heard. Yoa knew me well — you thought so. 
Jade ; bat none knew Maurice Mac Carthy ! Who, when 
lua aong was merriest, his laugh ihe loudest; when the 
wine sparkled, and all drank deep and ftequendy — who 
then knew that the band of penance WM pressing on his 
Iftoerated breast f Bm, Jack — doeer jet — now listen 



Digitizec by v^oogle 



THB OAYAUnr PIGKBT. 



to my story ; but^ should I unfortunately survive to-mor- 
row^ this tale must be locked in your bosom." Again a flash 
of vivid lightning gleamed over height and valley ; and a 
peal of thunder rolled fearfully through the troubled air. 
" The night well suits the tale/' he murmured, for both 
are honible* Lend me your flask, Jack. Come, my old 
remedy. I would brace my nerves, boy ! " 

Raising the canteen to his lips he took a deep draught, 
then pressing his forehead with his broad hand as if to col- 
lect himself, he thus b^n his unhappy story. 
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MAURICE MAG CARTHY. 

I look'd upon his brow — no 

Of guilt or fear was there i 

He itood as proud by that deatii ihlliM^ 

As even o'er despair 

He had a power : in his eye 

There was a quenchless enennr* 

A spirit that could dare 

The deadhe»t fonn that death could takfl^ 

And dare it for tbe daring's sake. IsE^ 

Mine is an andent name. My ancestors were possessed of 
immense estates^ and their descent was from princes. 
Ages lapsed : the political convulsions of Ireland produced 
proportionate chancres, till the last descendant of the Mac 
Carthys of the Isles " found himself lord of a rocky pro- 
montory on the western coast of Mayo, lashed by the 
ceaseless waves of the Atlantic, and separated by pathless 
vilds from the more civilised portion of the island. 

I was bom in London. My father^ in whom the blood 
of the once proud name centred^ had been for a brief space 
a meteor in the world of fashion. In the higher circles be 
had been courted and been noticed by the loftiest personage 
in the kingdom : but his career was ephemeral as fashion 
itself. His small inheritance was not calculated to support 
extravagance and display: the wreck of his hereditary 
property was soon wretchedly embarrassed, and all that 
was worth alienating was parted with to a stranger. He 
married a woman who was, like himself, a star in the 
courtly hemisphere. She was portionkss, expensive, and, 
alas ! unprincipled. In a few months after I was bom 
my father s affairs became so desperate, that it was ne- 
cessary for him to leave London suddenly; having ar. 
ranged with his most intimate companion ^at my mother 
• should Join him at an obscure sea-port, and thence they 
would proceed together to the Continent. In vain he waited 
her arrival ; and at last the public papers announced that 
ahe had eloped with his false friend. 
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The poor dupe of fashioDaUe -folly xetiied & TQiued, 
Wf^tched, heart-broken man to the spot which sliU 
called him master^ and which had moat probaUy escaped 
the general wreck by being too remote and valuelesa to 
merit the attention of his creditors. His guilty wife's career 
of infamy was short ; she perished soon after by fever^ con- 
tracted in her attendance on the death->bed of her seducer* 

On the rocky coast of Erris^ remote from the worlds and 
flhut out from society by the wild barrier of the ocean, my 
infancy was passed. An old square tower^ whose massive 
waUs had withstood the assaults of Time^ was chosen by 
my father for his residence, and sufficiently repaired to 
receive ns. Nothing could be bolder and more romantic 
than the site of our solitary dwelling. It stood where a 
deep and narrow fissure in the mountain side, probably 
liven by some former earthquake^ afforded a communication 
with the ocean to a small bay within^ surrounded by rocks 
of Alpine height, which completely shditeied it from the 
frequent storm. This little haven formed a singular con., 
trast to die ocean, whose waters rested in it ; while the 
waves without roared in the fury of the tempest, and tum- 
bled in mountainous succession against the precipice which 
was impassable to tbeir rage. Within, that little bay re*, 
mained unbroken by a ripple, and calm as an infant's slum- 
ber, its deep-blue water reposed ; while, without, all was 
uproar and confusion. 

Here passed my boyhood. My father secluded himself 
in his chamber, and soon became a very misanthrope. lie 
occupied the upper story ; and, as the floors ^s tie arclied 
with solid masonry, when shut up in his rcinote apart- 
ment, no sound from our small establishment disturbed his 
melancholy musing. Hie floor beneath was tenanted by 
my foster-brutlicr aiul myself; and tlic lower portion of 
the building comprised a huge dark hall, where our gloomy 
meals were eaten, with some ill-lit closets, which were made 
repositories for the simple necessaries of our limited house- 
hold. A low, irregular building adjoined the tower, thatched 
with bent secured by ropes and stones from being dis. 

• Bent itconmioiity used in EnrU ftir tbatchlog : itgnmi In tbeiandlNUikt* 
SndtoconiidocdmnchmoiediirabletlMniCra^ « 
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placed by the frequent stonns. In this our domestks 
resided : they seldom entered the tower ; and when they 
did^ their rLspective duties were performed in pfofoQwl 
nleiiee. My father's morbid spirits would bave been tor- 
tared by a laugh ; and mirth and hi^pinesa leemed banidied 
from our dark abode. 

I was about ten years old when a circuxnatance occurred 
which I ndg^t describe as the opening eoene of my tragic 
atory. A imuggiing lugger andiored in the little bay I 
hsTe already described^ and a stranger^ with some few uti-* 
dea of prohibited traffic^ landed from the vesad. He waa 
evidently a man unaeeustomed to contraband adventure; 
ioT, excepting the triflea he brought aa a present to the 
tower^ he waa perfectly unoonnected wilih the vessel and her 
cargo. The smuggler stated that he bed boarded them 
whUe under sail from the coast of Holland ; and as he paid, 
handsomely for his passpige» it waa a matter of small con-* 
sequence to the wild crew who he waa^ or what businesa 
brought him to the Irish coaat. He announced himsdf to 
be a priest ; and after a short stay^ and two or three in- 
terviewa with my father, it was notified to the housdiold 
that the stranger waa to ranain permanently with us, to 
auperintend the spiritual affidrs of the family. Accordingly^ 
ihe room adjoining mine^ which had hitherto been occupied 
by my foster-brother, was allotted to Father Devereux ; and 
hia luggage, comprising a strange-looking bure^u^ some 
trunks, and several valuable musical instruments, were re. 
moved to the apartment. 

It appeared that my education formed part of my father*a 
arrangements with the priest ; and Devereux proved ^y 
competent to the task. Well versed in Greek and Roman 
literature, he i^ke several modem languages fluently. In 
the adencea he waa a profident ; and in mudc a maater. 
His inatrumentd exeentiim waa chaate and brflliant ; and 
his fine Ml vdce waa often heard in the evening, aa he 
vrandered among the rocka ; now dianting a sancms, and 
again singing the divine airs of Paesiello and Cherubini. 
Yet he was ill-adapted to discharge the drudgery of our 
wretched household^ though a fitting inmate for our gloomy 
tower. He appeared labouring under the spell of settled 
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melancholy : his manners were cold and unwinning ; a 
cloud eternally rested on his brow, and his look evinced re- 
leire^ suspicion, and insecurity. 

There were times, too, whin his manners lost their 
usually repulsive character: apparently forgettini; what 
weighed upon his mind, his conversation wouhl liecome 
light and interesting: his languac^e was riorid, but correct; 
and the tones of a very nweet voice caught the attention of 
the listener, as Devereux described with animation scenes 
and places he had witnessed or visited, lie liatl travelled 
much ; and the names of noble and elevated personages 
would at times fall from him inadvertently, and in a man* 
ner, too, that insinuated himself had once moved inahigher 
Bphere than churchmen commonly do. 

He was still ^ young man : his figure shght, his face by 
no means handsome, his complexion sallow and unhealthy, 
and care, not time, had placed its signet sage" upon hia 
brow ; liis eyes were very dark and expressive, yet he sel- 
dom met the glance of those he spoke with, anrl his look 
was vii^ilaiit and restless. I have been tedious in describ- 
ing this man. No one knew any thing of his family or 
connections, or from what part of Kurope he had emigrated 
to the wilds of Erris : of either he never spoke himself ; 
and if questioned on the subject expressed considerable 
impatience. He simply stated that he was an orphan ; that 
he had been educated in a religious house on the Continent ; 
that his family were extinct, and that he had no connection! 
resident in the kingdom. His history was wrapped in 
mystery ; and he alone, who could exj^ain it, detennia^d 
that it should continue so. 

Devereux occaskmaUy retired from our society^ and for 
days together would remain secluded in his apartment. 
"Wliile therSj no one was permitted to enter ; and whether 
the monk was engaged at those fleMOnt of retirement in 
fel%ioii8 duties^ or in some secular employment, none eould 
answer. The strange-looking cabinet which remained m 
hia chamber was never unclosed, and it was eecured by a 
curious lock. What it contained was a secret to our little 
household; and Father Perereux and hia hnreant exctted 
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the unbounded cmiositj of the other occupants of the 
tower. 

In describing the monk's person^ I forgot to mention a 
remarkable circumstance. His hair was coal-black, with 
the exception of one lock of silvery whiteness, which grew 
upon his right temple. Devereux concealed it generally 
among the dark curls which surrounded it ; but accident 
frequently caused it to be noticed. 

Five yeiirs passed, and uiy father Lecame more melan- 
choly. He seldo[ii left iiis ehaniber, and for weeks together 
no one but the monk was admitted to his presence : he had 
changed to a gloomy ascetic ; and one course of penance 
was succeeded by mnia fresh mortification of the flesh. 
Devereux had by degrees gained an ascendency over the 
mind of the recluse, which enabled him to assume in all 
his affairs, whether spiritual or temporal^ a boundless 
domination. 

- My tutor and I never liked each other — not that he 
exercised any severity towartls me. I v as naturally a quick 
boy, and acquired langiiacres easily: my memory was excel- 
lent ; but what principally induced Devereux to attend to 
my education, was my possessing a remarkably good voice. 
This, with a correct ear, and tolerable taste, rendered me 
useful to the monk in his darling science of music. He 
bestowed extraordinary pains to make me a musician^ and I 
was soon capable of accompanying my master. 

I was now fifteen : my foster-brother lived in the tower ; 
and, certainly, never did brother love another more tlevotedly 
than Cavanagh loved me. He was a bold, aetivc-minded 
Iwy ; strong and athletic in his make, and darinp; and ad* 
venturous in his disposition. He hated Fatlier Devereux 
most heartily ; and from the monk he met with a sincere 
return. 

One night in December, after our household had retired 
to rest, and the old buihhng and the adjacent cottage were 
wrapped in profound repose, the barking of the dogs and a 
loud and continued knocking at the gate suddenly disturbed 
the family. A neighbouring farmer had been taken dan- 
gerously ill, and Devereux^ in his doable capacity of priest 
and pbyddin (for he profeiaed some knowledge of medi* 
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cine), was sent for by the sick man. The night was coU 
and squally > and the monk having ascertained the nature 
of the peasant's malady, went to his cabinet for some neces. 
sary remedy. While he was procuring it, the wind in a 
sudden gust eddied up the staircase, and forcing open the 
door of tlie closet, extinguished the lamp, and Devereux 
was left in darkness. He had^ howerer, obtained the drug 
that he required^ and locking his secret depository, hurried 
down to where the breathless messenger was waiting for him 
with impatience. 

Finding that his doak would be desirable to protect him 
from the storm^ he commanded Cavanagh, who was stand- 
ing near him with a light, to go up and fetch it from his 
chamber. He did so ; and Deverenx, having muffled him« 
self, departed for the sick man's house. It was some three 
or four miles distant; the path which led to it was scarcely 
passable by day, and, consequently, by ni^^t, was both 
difficult and dangerous. The servants vetomed to their 
beds, and the house was sgsin qidet. I took my candkr, 
and mounting the slone stairs, entered my chamber, and 
commenced undressing. 

In a few moments the door was sofdy opened, and Flat 
Cavanagh stood before me : be had stolfli up stairs unper- 
eeived, and putting hisflnger on his lips, signed to me to con* 
tinue silent. In a low whkper he told me that the monk had 
dropped the key of his mysterious cabinet, and that now 
Was a favourable opportunity Ibr satisfying our curioiity, 
and ascertainii^ the contents of Devereux's bureau. Any 
scruples I felt, or olgections I urged against violating the 
monk's secret depository of we knew not what, were quickly 
over-ruled by my foster-brother. The heavy sleeping of 
^e servants assioed us we were ssfe from interruption ; 
and Cavanagh and I, taking a candle from my room, ou 
tered the priest's doset, and silently wared the door'. 

Before I left my chamber I took llie precaution to un- 
dress myself, tiumg^ Gavanagh's anxiety to explore the . 
secret cabinet was unbounded* He pointed to the monk's 
pix, or box, which contained the sacred oil used in the 
ceremonial of the Romish churdi, as it lay upon the floor, 
where Pefereux had dropped it with die key, and in the 
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darkness and hurry consequent upon the dying caii^ neither 
hiul been missed by the rnoiik. 

T trembled as we stood before the cabinet: conscious 
that I was doing wrong, I would not have ventured to com- 
mit a breach of faith with any one but Devereux. While 
I still hesitated to apply the key, Cavanagh, buldei or more 
carious, snatched it from my hand, and^ next moment, the 
lecret bureau flew open ! 

The first object that met our view was a brace of pistols 
of superior workmanship ; they were carefully loaded, and 
in excellent order. Beside thera was a stiletto^ a beautiful 
weapon, highly finished, and mounted in gold andiTOiy; 
a shorter dagger lay beside it. 

^' Holy Virgin !" said Cavanagh, in a whisper, " was ever 
priest so well provided? and, faith, he keeps these in capi- 
tal condition. See here, a flask of powder and plenty of 
bullets ! Why, Father Devereux could stand a siege ! *' 

While my companion's attention was engrossed with the 
monk 8 arms, I opened a smaU drawer, of which there were 
several within the cabinet. It contained a morocco-leather 
case, a quantity of foreign gold coin, and a roll of paper 
•eeured hy a silken atring. The case enclosed a miniatare 
—it wai the likeness of a young and beautiful womao. 
The air and style of beauty was evidently Italian, and the 
pointing exquisite. I could hare gazed on it for bom ; 
but Cavanagh 's anxiety to explore the iecrHaitB oUlgedaie^ 
unwillingly, to replace it in the drawer. 

The remainder of the cabinet was filled with papers and 
memoranda: a small compartment in the centre alone 
vemained to be examined ; it had a separate door and £wt- 
aiings, bat both were open : there^ too, were some smaller 
drawers. In one^ we fonnd a ring and cross of eortraordi- 
nary beauty : in the next, some little packets carefully 
sealed and labelled^ with several phials of variously-coloured 
liquids. They were undoubtedly most valuable diiigs> for 
the greatest attention seemed to have been given to their 
seetniiy. In the ssme drawer was a parchment memo- 
rsndum-boofc. This apparently contained medical piescrip- 
tions : die diaraeten were in an unknown Unguage ; and* 
to Oavana^ and mysdfi were tota&y ineKplicable. 
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Again I took the miniature — and again I looked with 
delight on the lovely features it poitrayud. J examined 
the roll of paper which lay beside it : I hesitated to untie 
it ; but as 1 parted the leaves^ the words Casa Hl Ha," 

]\larcella," Venoni/* and others of less sigiiiriL-atice 
were visible. My curiosity was excited — I was about to 
open the nianuscript, when suddenly Cavanagh exclaimed, 
" It is a horse's feet, and galloping too ! — it must be De- 
Tereux." Instantly we replaced the picture, and laid the 
roll of papers in the same situation that we found it. Ca- 
vanairli was right: a horse rapidly approached — we locked 
the cabinet, and consulted how we should dispose of the 
key. " Leave it beside the pix/' said my foster-brother. 

It is the monk^ — liis horse is in tlie yard; and now to 
bed^ put out the candle, and keep quiet.'* In a moment 
both were done ; and Cavanagh ran down stairs and threw 
himself upon his iiiattress, while the heavy sleep of two or 
three male servants in their settle beds, beside the hall fire, 
proved that sound slumbers are not confined to the couch 
of luxury. 

In a few seconds after w e liad eifected our retreat, a fu- 
rious knocking at the gate again alarmed the domestics ; 
and the voice of Devereux was heard, calling loudly for ad- 
mittance. The unusual noise instantly aroused the ser- 
vants ; and, excepting Cavanagh, who had determined 
lo sleep, the house was immediately in motion. 

The nionk demanded a candle; and wliile the drowsy 
servants endeavoured to kindle the expiring embers of the 
hall fire into a blaze, Devereux expressed more than or- 
dinary impatience. At last the light was procured; and 
as the confessor passed the crib where Cavanagh, half 
awake, was stupidly attempting to rouse himself, he struck 
him sharply with his riding switch, and rated him as aa 
useless sluggard. I heard him rush up stairs, and enter 
the closet, and an exclamation, iiker an oath than a bless-, 
ing, announced that he had recovered the key. He locked 
the closet door, and I presume immediately examined his 
bureau. Soon after I heard him leave his room, and next 
moment he was standing, with a lighted lamp in his hand^ 
hfiiide my bed* My apprebensiQiis of * discovery were 
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dreadful; but I made an exertion^ and managed to con- 
ceal them. You m ere but a abort time absenty l*'ather 
Pevereux," I remarked. 

He made no reply to my ohservation, but casting one of 
his searching looks on my face~'^ You are not long in 
bed, 1 fancy ? " 

I am some time," I rcpHed. 

" 1 saw a light gleam," he rejoined, " either from thii 
window, or the loop-hole of my closet, as I descended tbe 
hill above the tower," and he darted a furtive glance st 
me as he spoke. 

With assumed indifference I replied, Probably you 
noticed my candle ; it is but just now extinguished/' 

^< Then you remained up after I left you?" uid the 
monk. 

T did,'' I replied, caielenly. 

May I ask, young gentkmao, what detained you firom 
your bed ^ " 

I had been fortunately amnging some flihing tackle in 
the evening, and pointed to a tabic covered vnth castings 
lines and flies: — " I was preparing for tO-morrow/' I !©• 
plied. " After the rain of to-day, if the wind be westerly, 
as it promises, I shall kill some salmon." 

Instantly Devereux tamed his lamp upon the place I 
pointed to — flies in ezcdlent confusion were there. It 
is, methinks, a strange season to assort fishing gesr ; mid^ 
night is ill adapted, young sir, for selecting colours for 
your angle and, tnnung away, I heard him retire to his 
room. 

His suspicions, if he had any, were removed ; for after- 
wards he never hinted at the cause of his abrupt retum. I 
had, however, discoyered that night that wilh Devereux 
some strange mystery was involved. Tbe arms, the gold» 
the drugs, the miniature, and the jewels, were not the 
usual deposits to he expected in a churchman's bureau. I 
determined to watch him doaely. I had no one to whom 
I dared confide his secret or my snspicioiis. My fkthery 
totally alienated from ^e world, thought and acted as his 
Bpiiitnal director willed; and, had I ventured to eommn. 
liicate what I knew, or what I apprehended, I waa well 
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aware that tlie poor dupe would have immediately detailed 
it to his artful contossor. 

Three sumnnrs pasF^cd, and 1 completed my eighteenth 
year. I was tall and manly, and my personal strength was 
amazing. With my growth, my antipathy to Devereux 
appeared increasing : he could not but notice it,— -and 
no doubt his aversion to me was proportionate. 

My father's religious severities had now attained a height 
which made us conclude that his intellects were shaken; 
Incompetent to manage his affidra, he delegated the direc- 
tion of his family to his confessor. By the death of a distant 
relation of my unfortunate mother^ a large and unexpected 
addition was made to our limited inoome, and I wished to 
icmoye my father from his secludon^ and restore him onoe 
more to society ; but on this poin t he was obstinate. Devereux 
worked upon his weakneis, and he contintted to live in ob* 
Miirity, hia willing dupe. Had he been as weak on other 
snlfjects as on religion, yovmg as I then was, I would have 
exercised the anthority of a son, and beeome tihe manager 
of his property and person ; but he was perfectly rational 
when the priest permitted him ; and he so managed to 
keep my father in his thrall, that I was obliged to submit 
to the misery of witnessing his weakness, witfaont being 
able to remove the cause. 

Such was the domestic litDation of the tower, when, early 
in a dark night in Jannaiy, the coast was slaimed by sig« 
nals of distress fired in quick succession Irom a TesseL 
We all hurried to the rocks, and the istanders already lined 
the cliffs, allured by the hope of plunder.' The flashes of 
the ship's guns through the darkness pdnted out bttT situs* 
tion; and we essOy ascertained that she had struck mi a 
daai^erouB reef, a league distant from the shore, known to 
the peasantry by the name of Caxrick-a-boddag^. 

The wind increased, and at midnight it blew a hunicane; 
Tlie guns, whidi had oontinued firing at intervals, oessed 
soddeiily, and we concluded that the vessd hsd gone to 
pieces. To launch a boat on that iron-bound coist in 
diikness, end a gde of wind, wss imposslblB ; and all, with 
diflbrent olgects, wsited fbr the Ught of morning. I was 
anzitfns for the Uvea of llie wretched crew ; but my com* 
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panions, X tasjpecti were actuated by the mdid hope of 

plunder. 

At last day dawned, — the spa ran mountains high, — 
and, by the grey light of morninp;, we saw a ship nearly 
parted in two, hanging on the dangerous reef, and mo- , 
mently expected to see her go to pieces. Most part of the 
cargo had already floated from the wreck; and, scattered 
over the adjacent coast, had engaged the inhabitants of this 
wild peninsula in their lawless work of plunder. With a 
telescope, I discovered, through a mist of brdcen tea which 
rose above the vessel, that soiae living thing nis still upon 
the wreck. My enterprise, and piobiUy aome better feel*' 
lagiy were excited, and I determined to reach the haplesa 
•U^. I had the beat yawl upon the coaai; and it was be- 
lieved that any sea a boat could live in mioe would pull 
through ; but the diffieulty was to man it Had I wisbid 
to board a smuggler, or undertake any contraband adven* 
Pm, I ahould have found in the wild and lawless islandcn 
a ready and effective crew ; but now all were bent on one 
bid olg®^ Mid thdr feeiinge calloua to the daofer of a feU 
low..creature. 

' The sea broke with unuaual violenoe on tiie rooky aiu 
tnnce of our little harbour : generally calm> even severe 
weather but alightly affected it ; but now the ooaTulnon of 
tbo ocean without had reached it, and its waters were agi« 
tatod by the swelL I called on aome of the boldest of out 
tenantry, but they refused to venture ; talked of the attempt 
m inadness, and, pointing to the heavy surf which broke 
iqpon the <^ffii^ dedared no boat could Uve a moment in the 
bueakeiB. I waa not easQy discouraged; with Cavanag^'s 
Miatanoe, and ^ servants of the tower, we launebed tlio 
jrawl,— and again I tried to persuade unwitting pea« 
aants to aistat me to reach the wreck. But vain wcfe my 
entreaties, — in vain Cavanagh cursed them ak oowaid% — 
and at Uit, de^Miring of assistance, we determined to ati 
tan^ to board the veaseL The yawl'a painter was cast o^ 
and we had pulled a few boats' length £nim the rocks^ nam 
crowded mii. anxious spectators, when Paurike Bawn** 
(White Pat), who had been for thirty years the fevowitft 
pilot of the smugglers, called on us to litum. We did aoii 
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Paiirike and his two sons, the ahlest hoatmen on the coast^ 
deliberately threw off their liats and rota mores*, and, Um^ 
in^ their jackets to the who crowded round, and 

vainly strove to dissuade tliem, tliey leaped into tlie yawl. 
Panrike took the heim ; Ins sons, Cavanagh, and myself, 
settled ourselves to the oars. While we were preparing 
for our hold attempt, the populace who lined the clitts 
prayed us to desist ; one alone encouraged us — it was Dis 
vereux. I guessed his object, but he was disappointed. 

We pulled through the sheltered water quickly, and ap- 
proached the entrance of the inlet. The swell burst upon 
the rocks with deafening violence, while the narrow opening 
to the ocean was scarcely discernible through the cloud €£ 
spray which rose from the broken waters. Paurike Bawn 
had long been reputed the boldest pilot on the coast, and 
now he proved the best. Our tmee$s and our lives de^ 
pe&ded on his skill and our own exertions ; for if we 
dmred the broken sea, which boiled for a hundred yards 
hetvreen us and the ocean, we might succeed. Wc entered 
4i» breakers. Pull/' eried Paurike Bawn: '<pull:--- 
life and death are in your oars, boys ! " Cavanagh and his 
yoang companions were counted the flower of our hardy 
peaaantry ; and braver hearts or stouter ams never buf- 
feted an angry sea. We atrained tiU the tough ash bent 
like willow ; by main strength we forced the yawl into the 
surf ; a shower of spray concealed us from the land ; OUT 
oars fell with lightning's quickness into the foaming watery 
Paurike steered the boat inimitably — and in a few minutea 
a loud cheer from the cliffs announced that we had eroswd 
the breakers ; and .over the dark wares^ which came volU 
ing on like Uquid monntuns^ our bold ddff rose, as with 
longer and lighter strokes we durected our course to the 
wreck. 

We puUed indeed for life and death: we neared the 
unhappy ▼easel, and as we approached we nodced one Ht- 
ing tldng — it was a female figure: she saw us, and 
wiaved a handkerchief. We came up rapidly. Paurike 
Bawn waa well acquainted with Catvick-a-boddagh ; and 
tiinmg^ a channel in the reef we were enabled to reach the 

• Large flrititbooali mei lif tduOBAi. 
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ship, or ntther tbat portiim of the wreck where the female 

In a moment I gained the deck^ and found a heautiful 
girl of about fifteen^ seated beside an elderly man, whose 
head she supported on her lap, while she occaaionally moiat* 
ened his cold lips with some cordial. The man was not 
yisible till I had got on board, as he waa lying on the deck 
lashed to the stump of the miasen-maat He appeared 
dying, and hardly noticed the approaching aacconr* Not so 
the female : she clung to me in an agony of joy, and called 
me her dear deliverer. 

While Cavanagh and his companiona were naing every 
endeavour to recover the exhausted atranger, I collected 
from the broken narrative of the intereating girl that her 
fiither waa an En^shman, and bad been for many yean 
reaident in Sonth America. He had married a Spanitsh 
lady, and she waa thdr only chUd. Her mother died ; and 
finding hia health declining, her father decided on return- 
ing to hia native country* He made the neoeaaary prepar- 
ationa ; diapoaed of hia plantation, and inveated the pro- 
duce in the cargo of thia luckleaa ahip, and aome Valuable 
jeweia* They aailed from the Havatinah for England* 
Thick and aevere weather came on, and canaed ihem to 
deviate from then* courae: they ioat their redconing, and, 
ignorant of the proximity of the weatem coaat, foond 
themadvea doae in juat aa a heavy gale from the aouUi- 
weat came on* The ehip worked hMy : ahe waa unaUe 
lo beat out to aea, and nig^t came on while they were 
vainly atruggling to dear a lee-ehore; and, eoon after dark, 
the ahip atrack on Carrick-a-boddagh. 

For the laat fortnight, ahe continued, her father had been 
gettmg worae, and from the commencement of the bad 
weather he had been unable to leave hia cabin* When die 
veaael atrack, in an exertion he made to gain the deck, he 
waa thrown by a violent lurch fnm ih€ companion ladder, 
and left in a atate of inaeneibility. The captain fired sig- 
nala of diatress, but they were unanawer^: the veaad 
yielding to the aea, began to part a-midahips, and the crew, 
bdieving thehr aitoation desperate, hoiated out the long 
boat; but she was scarcely in the water when ahe bilged 
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ilgainst a fallen mast. The kunch wia tfien got over liha 
aldp'fl aide. Adela^ as the lovely stranger was called^ find- 
ing the wreck about to be deserted^ implored the captain to 
aasiat her wounded Either to the boat, and not abandon 
ihem to what appeared certain destruction. 

Though made upon her knees^ her appeal to his human- 
Ity was lost upon die. monster. The ship's company were 
crowding into the boat, when the poor girl^ with a desper- 
ate eflbrt, and almoet niperhuman strength, assisted her 
dying farther to reach the deck : they only succeeded to 
find tbemfldyes abandoned to their fate; the last man had 
kit the deaerted Tessd^ and the crowded launch was al* 
ready combating the angry ocean. Adda in despair leaned 
over the bulwa^— but litde time was kft for lamenting 
the abandonment of her father. By a flash of lightning, 
she saw the boat followed by a mountainous sea — it broke 
right astern of the devoted wretches: in a mass of 
foaming surge the launch disappeared^ and every soiil 
perished ! 

And, oh!** she exclaimed, raising her eyes in an 
agony of despair to Heaven ! " would it not have been 
better that 1 had shared their fate ? I, about to lose my 
only protLctor, and be thrown a wretched, lielpleia Qutcast 
on tile world ! May God support me ! " 

The deep, the heart-rendinp; misery of the poor sufferer 
overpowered me. I, too, "\v.ii> young, and ardent, and un- 
hackneyed in the school of life. I knelt beside her — I 
prayed her to be coiaforted — I swore to love her as a 
brother — and called on Heaven to forget me when I ceased 
to be her protector. 

Poor girl ! my ardent manner succeeded in partially re- 
storing her tranquillity ; and, following her directions, we 
recovered, from a part of the cabin where the sea had not 
yet entered, a number of trunks and packages : one she 
pointed out particularly, and told me in a whisper that it 
contained the jew^elsshe had moiitioned. We placed them^ 
with great exertions, in the yawl, and with still greater 
difficulty removed her and the dying stranger. 

In the interim the tide began to flow, and the wind, 
which had lulled for a time^ sensibly increased. Not a 
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moment was to be iobt : with amazmg efforts, from the 
imminent danger of being swamped, we cleared the fright- 
ful channel by which we had approached the wreck. Pau- 
rike's accurate knowledge of the reef alone enabled us to 
escape; and we pulled through a mountainous sea in safety, 
and again drew near the danprt rous entrance of our iron- 
bound haven. Waiting, by Paurike*s directions, for a 
tremendous mass of water which came swelHnar after us, 
and was sufficient to shake the nerves of the Ixiklest 
mariner, we made it the means of our security : mounted 
on its lofty ridge, w^e desperately entered the rocky cliasm 
— it broke with a thundering sound — the spray Hew half 
way up the precipice — but three gallant strokes carried us 
beyond its reflux — and though it tilled us to the beams, 
it had left us in safety in the harbour. 

"We had providentially succeeded ; we had rescued two 
deserted beings from destruction, and a hundred voices, who 
had despaired of our retonij uow cheered us as we beached 
the yawl. 

Ramsay, as the stranger was called, was carried with liis 
dau^liter to the tower. He %vas placed in a warm bed, and all 
the simple remedies within our power were administered to 
him— but in vain. He continued sinking till evening, 
and expired in his dauLfhter's arms. He appeared sensible 
in his last moments, and conscious that lie had those around 
who were anxious to relieve his sutlering. Just before 
his departure, he made a feeble effort ; named his daugh- 
ter once — then pointing to me, breathed his last. Adela 
and I understood hia dying look ; it seemed confiding her 
to my protection. 

It required some persuasion to remove the gentle mounier 
from her parent's corpse, and I surrendered my own apart- 
ment to Adela. The last rites of sepulture were bestowed 
on Ramsay's remains — the fair orphan was left to her 
sorrows; and a Tillage girl I had procured for her attend* 
ant was the only person permitted to intrude upon her 
privacy. 

Devereux was particularly curious to ascertain what in* 
formation I might be possessed of relative to the interest- 
ing girL ' He proposed that the trunks and boxes saved 
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fiom the wreck should be examined. The one whidi 
Adela pointed out «■ containing her father's jewels At* 
tracted the monk's attention, from its being constmeted of 
a hard and valuable wood^ and secwed with iron clasps and 
numerous locks and fastenings. 1, however, peremptorily 
objected to any of Aclela's property being disturbed, and 
insisted that her luggage should immediately be placed 
under her own care : and it was conveyed to her apai tirient. 

Devereux wdvild have been inclined to liave satisfied his 
curiosity, aud possess himself of the orphan's history and 
effects together; but of iate he found me determined to 
assert a mastery in the tower, which had for yenTs been 
usurped by himself. He used his monkish influence to 
make my father's religious weakness secoiidary to his 
schemes; but my spirit had been roused, and Cavanagh 
encouraged me to oppose the priest. A violent (juarrel had 
occurred a few days before the shipwreck, whicli threatened 
to rob Devereux of liie power over the management of 
my father's affairs^ wliich for a long time he had been suf- 
fered to exercise. 

A favourite servant unintentionally neglected to obey 
some order given by the monk, and during my absence on 
a shooting excursion had been dismissed from the tower. 
I recalled him on my return, and a fierce altercation be- 
tween myself and Devereux ensued. I insisted on seeing 
my father, and learning from himself to whom tlie direc- 
tion of his household should be intrusted ; and without 
requiring his confessor to introduce me, a ceremony of iate 
necessary before T could see him, I hastened to bia cham- 
ber. The monk would have stopped me on the stairs, but, 
irrit^ited by his itHpirtirience, I threw him from me with 
contempt; and, before he could bar my entrance, I was 
standing in the presence of the melancholy victim of siu 
perstition. 

T started when I looked upon the wretched devotee; his 
Ixard was unshorn — a hempen rope, bound round bis 
waist, secured his black dressing-gown : on his forehead 
was a figure of the cross^ and his face and hands weic 
aoiled with ashes. 

. But I had little time for observation. Devereux, his 
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countenance glowing with rage, was instantly beside us. 
With all the assurance of monkish arrogance, he demanded 
. — Why had I the audacity to disturb his penitent?** I 
answered with a lauirh of derision that stung the priest to 
the soul : his ra2;e outstripped his prudence, and he at- 
tempted to remove loe forcibly from my father's presence. 
But in turn I became roused : catching him in my arms, 
and exerting my extraordinary strength, I hurled him from 
me with n. violence that he Httle calculated on. Tlu private 
altar, its criu itix and other appurtenances, were overUi rued; 
and had not the monk fortunately alighted on my father's 
})allct, he must have been severely injured. Father," I 
cried, before the priest could rise from the ground, and 
while the unhappy fanatic, unable to speak, gazed upon us 
by turns — " Father," I exclaimed, " what means the 
state I find you in ? This is not religion, nor is that man 
the minister of God ! You are the tool — the dupe of xa 
artful bigot; and^ am I to be his victim? Hear me, 
father ; the time is come when you must select between 
118 ; either renounce yonder hypocrite, or," and I swore 
deep oath, " I will no longer remain to tamely witness a 
parent's degradation." 

, Maurice/' said my father^ faintly^ " spare me, as you. 
are my child. God knows X love you — but my lost, my 
miserable soul ! " — and the wretched ascetic eommenoed a 
torrent of Ave Marias. 

I paused for a moment : — " Father, I came here^ not 
to witness an imbecility that wrings my heart, but to speak 
my finn^ my fixed determination* I will submit no longer 
to the tyranny of yonder monk ; and ere to-monrow*8 son 
sets^ if he continue master, I bid adieu to my father's 
house for ever! But — " and the priest had risen and 
i^proached us ; — but I will not leave you at that man's 
mercy — before another week you shall be free from thui 
degrading bondage. Reflect^ my father ! I leave you ^or 
an hour — and then you, at least, monk, shall feel my reso* 
lution !'* So saying, I left the room, and Deveteux ve* 
mained with his dupe. 

The hour passed : my foot was on the stairs; and agnn 
I would have forced my way to my father's presence, but 
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the confessor met me, and, in an humbled tone of voice, 
requested ine to walk out with him. I sullenly obeyed, 
and we left the tower totrether. '^Maurice," he said, in a 
gentle voice, different far from his usual style of addressing 
■me, 1 firioye to f?nd tiiat the re<2;ar(l you once felt for your 
tutor and friend is over. I may have been to blame. I 
have, doubtless, exerted a care, an anxious care, over all 
that related to your father's spiritual wants ; and has this 
estranged ray pupil's affections from me ? Nay, more : I 
may have erred in being too solicitous for his earthly pros- 
perity ; but He who knows the heart can best testify how 
.faithful was my zeal. But I can correct the latter. In 
future, as a guest I shall visit you ; and to you, the 
tiatural director of a parent's property, I surrender all 
jurisdiction : but for my honoured, suffering, conscience- 
atricken friend, I cannot — will not abandon him. You 
• wish me to be absent — be it so ; your wishes shall be 
obejred ; the cabin of the next peasant who will shelter me 
is good enough for the lowly follower of my meek Mas- 
ter ; " and Deverenx crossed himself devoutly. From 
,it^I can daily visit my sinful brother; and miiting mj 
.prayers for mutual mercy with him, we can mingle our 
. devotiona together." 

I was sorprised : this sudden change ! Had I mis. 
taken the man? and was he, whom I considered a meddling, 
intrip^uing priest, in reality an humble and forgiving church- 
man ? Soon my anger vanished ; and before we bad iKeen 
an hour in conversation I had become a partial convert to 
Deferenz; and believing I had wronged him, I entreated 
him to contlmie with my father as his spiritual director, 
and ramain an inmate of our londy dwelling. 

' From that howr his conduct towards me was totally al. 
. tend, and he seemed wattling opportmiitles to gain my 
good opinion. I almost sncceeded in conquering my former 
antipathy. I was nominally the manager of my father's 
affairs ; but Devereux indirectly possessed an influence 
which controlled the family and myself. 

Adela recovered. Wild as our dwdling was, and removed 
as the tower lay from the dwellings of civilised men, the 
dsHcacy of the attention paid to her misfortunes recondftd 
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lier to the solitude she was consigned to. I was the fint 
person admitted to her chamber ; and that interriew — O 
God ! how Tindly its recollection returns. 

It was evening when I repaired to her apartment by her 
own invitation. The winter sun^ which through the day 
had been brilliant and hottj, died his departing light upon 
the casement where the gentle mourner was seated* Ha- 
bited in the deepest black, one solitary band of large pearls 
secured a little locket^ containing some memotiala of her 
poionts ; and this was her only ornament I been 
no stranger. Jack, to woman's beauty ; but I never aMt 
any so urresistible as the artless charms of Adela Rannwy. 
The dear olive of her complexion : the dark soft eye, wifh 
its ardiing brow and silken lashes; and the rich profusion 
of curling hair, blade as the raven's wing, all bespoke her 
Spanish descent. Her spring of life was verging into 
summer; and the figure of faultless symmetry, now so 
light and fleadUe, would shortly ripen into fidl and miges- 
tic womanhood. 

The first burst of filisl sorrow had subsided into a wft 
and winning mdancholy, whidi, with her monming-diess, 
well harmonised with the scene and hour of our hkterviovf • 
She rose on my entrance, and, extending her hand to aw, 
borstinto tears. I kd her to the window, and seated my* 
sdf bedde her. I strove to soothe her, and gradually my 
efi^wta were successful. ITith the warmth of ardent youtli, 
" I devoted mysdf to her service ; and the moon had liacn 
for an hour before I left my gentle dunge. 

My Cither, when acquainted with the dreumstanosa of 
Ramiay's diipwreck and death, had fiedy assented to 
Adda's remaining under the protectioik of Ids loof, 
some information could be coltected, or some plan devised, 
to enable us to make airangements for her fiiture support. 
Devereox seemed to take some interest in her welfare ; and 
when her sorrow had suffidently anbdded to allow her to 
mix with our houadidd ; when her guitar was remo^ 
firom its case, and the monk listened to a splendid voiee^ 
accompanied by an instrument toadied widt masted^ ex. 
ecution, his ecstasy was unbounded; and ist hohra he 
would linger beneadi her window, aa by noonlfght she 
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sang Spanish ballads or forei[;n airs_, to wliose wild but soul- 
touching music tlie monk had hitherto bcon a stranger. 

"Winter wore last away, and Adela's natural gaiety re- 
turn«i. The old tower seemed to have lost its melaiu lioly, 
and assumed an air of social comlbrt which had long been 
foreign to its gloomy walls. Devereux seldom left us ; 
and nviny a sick caii was postponed, to allow liim to join 
Adeia and me in our music. He was, indeed, an admir- 
able master ; his taste was cultivated, and his instrumental 
performance chaste and brilliant. To a remark of mine 
on his perfect knowledge of the science, he hinted that he 
had beeen brought up in one of the most celebrated of the 
Italian conseryatori ; but, as usual, he was no farther 
explicit. It was evident that he had been admirably edu- 
cated : his voice was a beautiful soprano. Adela's had 
great power aud sweetness ; and my own, a fine full counter 
tenor, enabled us, under the leading of Devereux, to exe^ 
cute the most diliicuit and eifective pieces of the best eonu 
posers. 

So passed our evenings. In the morning, witli Cava- 
nagh, 1 traversed the heaths for grouse^ or clomb the wilder 
mountains in pursuit of the red deer, which to this day 
are found among the hills of Erris, aiidat iiiglit the produce 
of my gun was brought to .Vtkla. When spring cam^e, 
she was frequently my companion to the lake and river: 
I trimmed her angle ; I dressed her flies ; and in six 
months after the shipwreck of her father, I found that I - 
lived but in her pieieaoe^ aiui that I lov«d Adela BamMy 
to distraction. 

Summer came ; the heath blossomed ; the wild flowers 
clung to the rock ; the bee was on the wing ; and the birds 
ngoioed in that lovely season. Although the gun and anglci 
were laid aside^ the walks of Adela and me were not inter- 
jmpted* At ev^ng we strolled up the deep and lonely 
Ttikj, which opened into the hills some distance from our 
dweBbg. A nMHintain rivulet, which joined the larger 
stream that ran past the tower, led up through a lovely dell 
till il raaehed the springs which gave it rise. The banks 
were covered with the richest heath ; the crytta} water 
rippled in the. pqo^or tawled down ita nanj rapidly and 
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fjmve a coolnesB to the valley that induced us to select it for 
our evening rambles. 

Here was our favomite retreat : here would I eany her 
guitar, till on some moaay hillock we would rest or dug 
togedier. At tinie8> watdiing the amall trout apringing in 
the dear pool^ or my faithful dog, our mute companion, aa 
he pointed the young broods of grouse^ while the parent 
bird would chalknge the intruder, and try its native artii 
to lead the eronehing spaniel from the neat 

Why do I dwdl on this fond reoolleetion of earlier 
daya } Why, hut to mark the oontraat between the pie- 
sent and the past ; for who, in such a cahn and peaoeftd 
morning, eotdd have foreseen the dairie and blood-stained 
deatiny that awaited Adela and myadf ? 

The sun waa sinking in the broad Atlantic and still my 
young companion was sitting on her favourite bank. The 
fading beams of dying day" had thrown their rich tmta 
upon the western sky : all waa at rest but the stream 
which rippled at our feet, and added to the coolness which, 
-succeeding a burning noon, made the refreshing hour of 
evening doubly deUdoua. Adeia unconadoualy touched 
the strings of her guitar; and the mdanehdy aoimda ihe 
instrument returned told that her thoughts were aad. 

Are you unhappy, Adek?" aaid I. 

I waa thinking/' ahe replied, " of other days, 
another clime." 

Then your present ntnation grieves you^ Adel*?' 

When I think, Maurice, of my late misfortuBcs, I 
cannot but be sad — desolate and deserted aa I am." 

You have no parents, Adela.'' 
" Nor friends or kindred," she added, with a sigh. 

Adela," said J, interruptbig her, ia ihia kind ? am I 
not, in affection, a broliier 

Yes, dear Maurice, a more than hroAey*" 
" And why ia Adda unhappy ? 

Because, Maurice, thia hour of rest, I fed, em lafy 
be tranattory." 

Why do you think so?"" 

You^ Maurice, will not always bury yoursdf in this 
retirement ; you^ for whom the world has many charma 
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with youth^ and healthy and life^ to enter into all ita 
gaieties/' 

" I have no inclination to do 80, sweet Adek* This 

valley — yon tower — — — ** 

"Nay, dear Maurice," said the blushing girl, "there 
are towers and valleys besides these." 

There are none for which I would exchange either," 
I exclaimed, with ardour. 

Hush," said .the playftil girl, and she archly placed 
her pretty hand upon my lip. " hat has yonder black 
tower, or this wild valley ?" 

Has it not I stopped : my heart was almost 

bursting. I threw myself at her feet, and passionately, 
exclaimed, " Has it not A(l('/a ?" 

lu a moment her chtiks were covered with a burning 
glow. She sprang upon her feet, and in an agitated and 
broken voice, said, ^Mt grows late; we must hasten 
home." 

Adek," said I, as I took her hand, the secret of 
my heart is told ; and my happiness rests on a word. Will 
you reject my love?" 

She trembled violently. Speak to me, Adela ; sus. 
pense is intolerable.** 

Stop, Maurice ; in pity spare me. I may not, dare 

not, own my feeling-s/* 

Then , Adela, our happy state of confidence is over ; 
and will you not trust y^^^r brother ? ** 

The artless child of nature threw her arms around my 
neck, and hi din her glowinc; cheeks upon my breast, 
owned her first love. Her heart was ail my own. Blessed 
angels ! when i think upon that hajipy hour ; when I held 
her, all innocent and spotless as she was, to ray throbbing 
bosom ; when I first pressed my hps to hers, and we knelt, 
and in the face of Heaven plighted our faith for ever — O 
God ! the torturing contrast that appears, when I recall 
the memory of that rapturous hour ! 

We hastened to the tower. Adela, in artless confidence, 
at once consented to an immediate union : the constraint 
which maiden modesty, and the peculiar delicacy of her 
Htiiationf jiad hitherto placed upon oar interccmrse, was at 
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an endL I wm now lier affianced hndiand : the lorod mt 
for myielf; and the gave me, poor martyr! fatal pvbof 
bow ardently, how devotedly ihe loved I 

When I called DeYereuz aside, and^ with a eonntenanoe 
glowing with ddi^t, communicated the tale of my aueoeiB^ 
ful auity he atartel aa if an adder bit him ; and when I 
preaied him to aokmniae our marriage^ he coold not etm- 
oeal his aTenion to my proposaL He spoke of my father'a 
oonaent being indispensable — stated that enquiries should 
be made to ascertain Adda's family and prospects ; bat 
too happy in the declared attachment of the gentte stranger, 
I told the monk that nothing should bar my happiness, 
and gave him time till the fddlowing day to determine 
whetiber he should marry me or not. 

That evening our customary music was intenupted. 
Adda retired to her dmmber, and Devereuz, occupied wiA 
his own thoughts^ soon retreated ibr the night, while I 
took Cavanagh to the shore, and apprised my foBt».brab 
Aer of my intended marriage. 

Next morning the monk beckoned me to foUow him. 
When we were done, to my surprise, he at once consented 
to all my wishes. Ddieatdy hinting at my ibther'a 
domestic unhappineas, and my poor modier's fiailly; the 
priest obserred that Mac Carthy*s bodily and sptritnd health 
shonld not be distracted by a sulgect likdy to agitate his 
nerves and withdraw his mind Ikom diose holy ezerdsea to 
whidi he waa now devoted. Little preparation was necea- 
sary for the union of two young and devoted hearts ; and 
that night, when all within the tower bedde were buried 
in sleep, Adela became mine, in the presence of Cavam^ 
and the village girl, whom I mentioned, as bdng her at- 
tendant. 

Six months — months of unequalled happiness — passed 
over. In Adela I had all that a young and passionate 
lover could fancy, and there was a romance about our love 
that can be scarcely credited. Our isolated situation, our 
seclusion trom the world, with nought to break upon our 
privacy ; all this combined to draw our young hearts 
more closely to each other. If ever love on earth was 
pure and bublimated, such was the roiuaatic passion of 
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Adelaforme* How I loved — OGod! a Bfb of dosperate^ 
d^vQted misery can best demonstrate ! 

From the period of our marriage Deverenx resided but 
little at the tower. His professional duties were an apo- 
bgy for frequent absences. Still he occasionally returned ; 
and the apartment he bad always occupied, and which 
a4joined Adela's and mine, was reserved for his use. My 
father secluded himself as he had done for years — 1 sel. 
dom saw him. 

A peasant returning from the next town^ where he liad 
gone to dispose of cattle, brought intelligence to the tower 
that a foreign letter was lying in the post-office addressed 
to my fatlier. Simple as this incident may appear, it 
created with us a considerable sensation, as a similar event 
had not occurred for years. A messenger was promptly 
despatched to bring us this unexpected epistle ; and our 
conjectures were curious enough aij to what the letter 
contained, and who niight be the writer. So very im- 
portant was this circumstance considered by our secluded 
family, that Devereux, who then happened to be absent^ 
was immediately sent for. 

The letter and the monk arrived together. Deeming it 
advisable to ascertain the contents of the epistle before it 
should be submitted to my father's perusal, we broke the 
seal. The letter was from Naples^ and bore the sub- 
scription of a banking-house of that city. It informed 
us^ that a merchant named Roderick Mac (Earthy had died 
in very opulent circumsLinces, and had bequeathed his 
entire property — with the exception of a few trifling 
bequests to charitable purposes — to my father ; and that 
the writers were nominated trustees to the estate. It fur- 
ther stated, that the presence of my father, or some con- 
fidential person, to wliom he should delegate the requisite 
legal autliority of representing him, would be indis- 
pensable ; and hinting that property was at present ex- 
ceedingly insecure in Naples, in con»?eqiience of the Y>oli- 
tical state of the kingdom, pressed tlie urgent necessity of 
an imnudiate application being made by the heir, bucb 
was the letter. 

The state ot my father's mental and bodily health ren* 

B 4 
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docd his letving Iielmd tn impoMibillty ; and Dev«faa- 
ftt once dedared that I dundd act ts hit repreRntaliTe. 
Wlio would be ao natural a delegate aa myadf ? hia aen, 
hia Mar, It waa decided that I ihoald inatantlT' atatt 
for Naples^ and any doeumenta that night be conaidored 
neoeaaary tibould be forwarded when required. The monk 
prepared the customary authority from my father. My 
cMiea were hastily packed^ and with money sufficient for 
the journey I prepared, for the first time, to leave my soli- 
tude, and mingle with mankind. 

I know not why it was, but to me this unexpected ad- 
dition to our wealth brought little pleasure. I must leave 
Adela ; and the dread of separation from her alloyed the 
prospect of increabing opulence. Pride and ambition^ 
however, urged me to a temporary sacrifice of my happi- 
ness. Wealth would enable me to produce Adela to the 
world, not as the wife of Mac Carthy's ruined heir, but 
with splendour suited to her beauty, and the dignity of my 
ancient and once powerful name. Tenderer feelings, too, 
were not wanting. I was likely, ere long, to become a 
father, and the idea of an unborn offspring incited me to 
secure the good fortune that Providence liad thrown in my 
path. My absence from Adela would be but temporary. I 
had health and strength to undergo rapid travelling. I con- 
quered my unwillingness to leave my home^ and hastily 
prepared for my departure. 

To Adela the announcement of my iti tended absence was 
distracting, and slie would readily have foregone the brilliant 
addition to our property rather tluoi risk a separation. The 
monk, liowever, united his arguments to mine, and in time 
w e succeeded in reconciling her to the necessity of loung 
me for a season. 

The night before I bade Adela farewell, she opened the 
jewel box which I had saved from the wreck, when the 
residue of Ramsay's property perished. We had exandned 
it soon after our marriage, in the ]nesence of Devereux. 
Tt contained several very beautiful ornaments, and a num- 
ber of stones in a rough state, juRt as they had been taken 
from the mine. These last the monk, who professed liimself 
a judge of gems^ pronounced as being of inconsiderable 
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YikM. Tbej wm replaoed in the hax, and rinee tet dty 
till now bad remained nnopened. Adela adected a ring 
horn die eaae^ and pal it on my finger. We again looked 
ofer tile other gems^ and diaeowed that one of tiie 
vough diamonda waa mitaing. No peraon had aeeeaa 
to tlie box^ and the abatraction of the Jewel was eonae. 
foentlj moat unaccoantable. Bat mattera of deeper mo- 
ment prc aa od heavily on oar thoughts ; and^ itfker a few 
remarka at the aingularity of the circamstanee, the afihir 
remained unnotleed. 

Before I left home I determined to diackiaemy marriage 
to my fitiier; and the monk ondertook to prepare him for 
an interview with my wife* On the morning of my de. 
partore^ I led Adela^ by Devereox'a appointment, to the liiam- 
her of the lechiae^ and plating her in bia arms, ruihed 
down Btaira[y and leaping on a horae which waa in waitii^ 
galloped from the.tower^ nor Tentared to look back, till 
a rising ground intervened^ and hid my dwdlii^ from 
my view, 

Adela^ when she found that I waa gone^ fainted on my 
frrther's breast^ and was carried to her apartment, which for 
weeks, as I afterwards learned^ she never quitted. 

On the morning on which I commenced my journey the 
monk presented to me a letter with an Italian address. He 
mentioned having been for a time in Naples, employed 
in some monastic business ; he had lodged at the house of 
a lady, the widow of a Neapolitan officer ; the accoinrnoda- 
tion was excellent, the expense comparatively moderate, 
and he recommended me to make this my residence while 
I remained in Naples. 1 had only to despatch his letter, 
he said, on my arrival in the city, and he bad no doubt but 
Ins friend \vould he serviceable to me in prosecuting tlie 
objects of my visit. This introduction of Devercux to me, 
a stranger not only to Naples but the world, was useful 
and agreeable^ and I received the monk*8 letter with suitable 
thanks. 

Cavanagh accompanied me to Dublin ; tliere I learned - 
that in a few days a vessel wt.uld leave that port for 
Lisbon. I took a passage on boards and iiaving bade 
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adiflu to my attached foateicr^ Miled witb a HwonwiMo 
wind. 

Our passage;, however, waa imcoiiimonlj tedions, as the 
winda were Ug^i and baffling. We were four weeks before 
we reached the Tagus^ and I was wearied and depressed^ 
when at last I landed on the mole of Naples. 

The master of the latteen boat directed me to a house of 
entertainment, and I lost no time in procuring a messen- 
ger, and despatching the confessor's introductory letter. 
The day was prodigiously hot. I went to bed and slept 
soundly after my fatigue. Evening was advanced before I 
was dressed, when a strane:er was announced, and a person 
of gentlemanly appearance introduced himself to me as 
Signer Vassalli. He stated that he was brother to the lady 
to whom the monk had recommended me as a lodger ; and 
his sister was deUghted to accommodate one so liighly 
praised as 1 was by her reverend friend. Her house was ready 
to receive me ; and he, the signor, was at my command, and 
would be proud to render me any service in his power 
during my sojourn at Naples. 

A carriage was waiting for us : my luggage was placed 
in the vehicle, my companion and 1 followed, and we 
drove off (|uiekly. We traversed a considerable portion of 
the city, and ibr some time I perceived we were beyond 
the walls, and the regularity of the streets had been suc- 
ceeded by detached vineyards and cottages. 

On mentioning the circumstance to Vassalli^ he observed, 
that his sister's habitation was in the suburbs ; the air was 
better, and she therefore preferred a respectable retirement, 
to a more noisy and less salubrious situation in the streets 
of Naples. Soon after the carriage turned to tiie right, 
and proceeding down a sort of lane, stopped at a re- 
mote villa. The house was situated iu a garden sur- 
rounded by lofty walls. Vassalli knocked at a wicket, and 
a man immediately answered the summons : my companion 
directed him to bring in my trunks, and leading the way, 
I followed him into the villa, and was presented in form to 
his sister, the Signora Farrinelli. 

The lady's appearance was particularly striking : though 
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Hittier ptm^, she was stiU attractive, md must have been 
wlien younger irresistible. Tbe contour of ber face was ex« 
qidsite: her eyes were dark and lustrous, and from tbe beauty 
of ber teeth and mouth her smile was fascinating. Although 
ber figure had increased to what the French call magnifique, 
the greatest care was bestowed in preserving its fine propor* 
tions. Her dress was rich and becoming; ; and in her hair, and 
on her neck and arms, she displayed a {profusion of jewels. 
Her manners were insinuating, her address polished, and 
her whole appearanoi very superior to wliat 1 could have 
been led to anticipate. The room, thoui^^h neat, "vvas bat 
plainly furnished ; and the attendant, whom 1 had seen 
before at the gate, was a mean and ill-dressed man ; and 
it struck me that there was a singular incongruity between 
the sumptuous and splendid appearance of the lovely 
hostess, and the humble furniture of the room, and shabby 
air of tbe solitary attendant. 

Supper was served : it was good, and the wines excel- 
lent. Farrinelli's conversation became most interesting ; 
she spoke French fluently ; anil, notwithstanding my nu- 
merous blunders, I perceived she was pleased with my 
observations. The manner I had hitherto been secluded 
from the world appeared no secret to her, and my naive 
remarks betrayed a total ignorance of life that amused her 
much. She was evidently taken with my appearance, and 
when her eyes met mine I could not misunderstand their 
meaning. Turning to her brother, I heard her in a low 
voice remark in Italian, " Caracci has only done him 
justice. He is particularly handsome ; and so innocent too ! 
Mother of God ! would it not be a pity to injure him?" 
Vassal! i rejdied in a low tone : his words did not reach me, 
but I observed a sneer upon his lip, and a meaning glance 
of contempt directed at his sister. 

The wine circulated fast, and as Vassalli drank freely his 
jests became coarse, and his remarks more vulgar. I saw 
that FarrineIJi was displeased at his conversation, for she 
soon after rose from the table, and politely intimating that 
it was time to separate, the ilLlooking servant conducted 
me to my apartment. 

I slept soundly* Wliile still in bed i'aoii came to my 
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room, and opening the curtains, told rae it was later than I 
had supposed. He added that breakfast was prepared, and 
the signora, his mis tress, was expecting me, I declined his 
assistance as my valet ; and having dressed hastily, was 
conducted by a female servant to the dressing-room of her 
mistress. 

Farrinelli was half reclining on a couch; and as she wel- 
comed me with a smile, and placed rae beside her, I was 
struck with her surpassing beauty. The morning dishabille 
was better calculated to display her numerous charms than 
even the splendid dress in which I had seen her the pre- 
cedin*^ liic^ht. Her thick dark hair. Madonna-like, was 
parted oti the forehead, and its classic simplicity was hap- 
pily adapted to her beautifully shaped head. The robe, 
put on with studied neghgence, scarce concealed her fine 
bust and round Hmbs. One satin slipper had fallen from 
her foot, and that foot a statuary might have chosen for his 
model. She wore no ornament but a bracelet of dark hair, 
which rested on an arm^ than which the sculptor's marUe 
could not he whiter. 

On enquiring for Vassalli, she told me that he had been 
called from the villa by some important business, but he 
would return in the evenincr'. Could I but reconcile my- 
self to a day's imprisonment with her, after to-morrow her 
iMTOther would be at my service. 

1 purposed setting out for Naples, but my proposal was 
over-ruled : it was some saint's festival, consequently I 
could not see the bankers, and of course I remained at the 
villa. 1 w as left alone with Farrinelli : her seductive man- 
ners, her fascinating blandishments, were exerted, and 
could they but be successful ? and with one so young, so 
unsophisticated as myself, was it surprising that Adela was 
for a time forgotten ? What would have been the conse- 
quence it is not difficult to surmise, and accident alone saved 
me from the witcheries of the beautiful Italian. 

Vassalli returned late : our supper passed as that of the 
preceding eyening. Farrinelli's spirits were exuberant, and 
the hours flew on ddiightfoUy* Her brother took little in. 
tercf^t in our coDTersation, and seemed more devoted to the 
botde tbaa hit sister wished. Again she giive the sig- 
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nal for us to separate, and 1 was attexided by Paoli to my 
chamber. 

I threw myself "without undressing on the couch. I 
could not sleep. I felt a growing passion for FairiiieUi 
that threatened the liappiness of us both. W^Iilii an Italian 
loves, the dullest may perceive her feelings, and my 
hostess took little pains to conceal hers. Farrineili loved 
ine I 

My apartment was in the remotest wing of the villa, and 
althougii on the upper tioor, its distance from the tjarclen 
was inconsideral)le. A trelHs rose from the p^round to the 
casement, and supported some pensile plants and tlowers. 
The night was sultry. 1 felt dibin dined to sleep ; for I had, 
without perceiving it, drank more wine than I was accus- 
tomed to. I unclosed the casement ; and, aided by an 
espalier, descended to the garden, where, beneath the calm- 
ness of an Italian sky, X endeavoured to compose my 
agitated spirits. 

The offices belonginij; to the villa were at a distance from 
the house, and the path that 1 had accidentally taken was 
the one that led to them. I was surprised to sec a light 
gleaming from a window ; and curious to know what part 
of the family were astir, I approached, and heard Vassalli 
in conversation with the servant Faoli. 

Be quick/* said the brother of Farrinelli: "ere this 
1 should have been on the road to Naples." 

" Is the stranger in bed ?" enquired the attendant. 
Long since," was the reply : " but look to your mis- 
tress, Paoii ; for, by Saint Antonio, I never saw a wmnan 
80 much in love as Marcella is with this stripling." 

" Indeed 1" siid the servant. "la the count so soon 
forgotten ? 

" Pshaw ! she never eared a carlino for him ; the loved 
bis jewels, Paoli f 

Welly Vassalli, the morning the fool shot himself she 
took on wonderfully, when I told her of his death." 

" He was a noble prize," observed Vassalli. " I hope 
this young one will be worth our trouble, Paoli ; bat we 
ean seldom get a dupe like Kreutzer. The game was ad" 
mtrahly played ; for, by St. Julian, the momiog the Ger- 
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man took himself oflP he was not worth a Roman crown." 
And the ruffian laughed hoarsely. " Come, boy, tighten 
that girth, and give me the pistols from the shelf. I shall 
be with you to-morrow mcht : the day does not answer lor 
my travelling. Though it was dusk ere we left the inn 
last night, T fancied every passenger we met a sbirro.*' 

As he spoke, I heard the horse's feet, and saw the sha- 
dows passing. Fearing that I might be seen, I retreated 
up the path, and^ mounting by the trellis work^ easily re- 
gained my chamber. 

I had heard enough to convince me that I had fallen 
into villanous hands. Devereux was my destroyer ! The 
monk's dark history rushed to my memory ; and the ca- 
binet — its strange and fearful contents — the scroll, with 
Marcella's name — the druj^s — all convinced me that 
Devereux was a deep antl dangerous villain. Adela, too, 
was exposed to the machinations of this ruffian priest ; 
and T, her only protector, absent ! and, witli the recollection 
of my gentle love, I found a blush of shame burning on 
tny cheek, as I thou^xht on my recent apostasy. Adela, 
my own artless, devoted wife, almost forgotten, and her 
place in my heart usurped by a profligate and mercenary 
courtesan ! 

My own situation was critical and full of danger. 
Esca]»e was (lifficult, from my ignorance of the locality of 
the villa with the surrounding country. A failure would 
probably cost me my life; but I determined to attempt it, 
and trust to fortune and a bold heart. After some consi- 
deration, I fixed on the following night to put my design 
into execution ; and, in the interim, to prevent any sus- 
picion, I resolved to redouble my attentions to Farrinelli. 
I passed a miserable night; and when Faoii came to my 
apartment next morning, mental disquietude and loss of 
sleep had brought on a feveriah attack that indooed idb to 
keep my bed. 

The attendant was but a short tkne gone, when I heard 
a gentle knock at my chamber^oor, and my fair hostess 
entered. Anxiety was apparent in her countenance ; and 
wbMi the t9ok my hand, aha endawKd to tbe mM, wko 
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accompaiiietl her with some aromatic preparation to apply 
to my templeh, — 

" Jem ! how it hurny 1 and the pulse is full and quick. 
Poor boy, you are no fit compamon for that sot Vassalli. 
You must leave the wine flask to himself to-night, and I 
shall be your physician. Go, Claudine/* and giving her a 
key, and some directions, in a whisper^ her maid in a few 
minutes returned with a phial. 

Pourinu a small quantity of the liquid it contained into 
a vase of deliciously iced orangeade^ slie put the cup to my 
burning lips. The draught was refreshing : my thirst 
abated instantly, a pleasing lanjruor insensibly came on, my 
eyelids became heavy, I heard the curtains softly closed, I 
felt a woman s lon*^^ and ardently pressed to mine^ and 
sank into a deep and dreamless slumber. 

T slept for many hours, for it was twilight when 1 awoke. 
I was wonderfully recovered : my ^^'iti was cool, my pulse 
regular, and the fever of tlie morning removed. M'Tiile 1 
was collecting my thoughts and preparing to leave my 
couch, a soft sigh beside my bed told me 1 was not alone. 
I looked up : Farrinelli was bending over me, and watching 
my sleep, with marked solicitude. She took my hand : 
the fever which had left me had apparently affected her, 
for her grasp was boniing. 

As she expressed her pleasure at my recovery, her maid 
called her from my room. Her absence was short ; but I 
lemarked^ on her return^ that something had ruffled her 
•temper. 

'* I mtended that yon and I shonid have supped quietly 
together to-night ; but an unwelcome visiter has arrived^ 
and I will not expose you to late hours or dissipation. 
Keep your chamber^ Mac Carthy. Claudine shall bring 
your supper^ end to-morrow^ dearest, to*morrow, none 
shall interrupt our conversation.*" Ckudine's step was 
heard in the gallery, Farrinelli stooped over me, gave me a 

' parting Iom, and vanished. 

The repast my hofteas had sent to my room was light 

' and nouriflhing. I ate ; my strength returned, and no 
hisitude, consequent on illness, remained. 1 closed my door 
carefully, when Claudine bade me good night, and prepared 
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to leave the dweDing of tint beautifiil and dangeroo* vo- 
inaii. I dressed myself^ took out what gold I powened, and 
the diamond ring whidi Adda presented to me at partings 
and wbich I had hitherto secured in my trunk, and, with 
a determination to succeed or perish, eslmly waited till the 
inmates of the viUa should have letbied to their respectlYe 
ehamhers. 

Midnight came; a distant door dosed, and all was 
quiet. Anodier hour passed : the house waa still as death. 
I opened my essem^t, and descended to the garden. I 
cautiously examined the walls that endosed me: they were 
unusually high, and I had no means to. scale them. I 
spent a Ml hour in a hopeless research fbr some place of 
egnsB, and was almost despairing of escape, wh^, sud* 
denly^ the noise of a horse's feet approai^ng at a rapid 
pace riretted me to the spot. I was now dose to the sta. 
bles, which I have described as being detadied from the 
villa. The traveller came quickly on, till I heard him 
dismount ; and next moment VassaUi's voice, calling on 
PaoH for admission, informed me who the rider was. 

Aflter some dday, at which the horseman betrayed evi- 
dent impatience, the attendant struck a light, and undosed 
the gate. ''I did not expect you, Vanslli. It is two 
hours past midnight, and Stephanohas long since departed. 
He waited for you till he quarrdled with MaredUu'* 

" For a kissor another flask, Paoli f said VassaPi 
I know not whidi ; but, by St. Dominic, the stranger 
may have dther ! He has been ailing of a trifling head- 
ache, and Marcella has nursed him like a baby. Claudine 
says she is distracted about him, and to-night she would 
have wished Stephano at the deviL I fancy his visit 
spoiled a tete-a-tete,** 

Is the house quiet?" said V'assalH, anxiously. 

** Yes, yes ; the stripling; never left his bed. But, Mo- 
ther of God !" as he turned the lamp, and saw the situation 
of the horse, " at %vhat a rate you have riddeu ! — your 
cioak torn, too. Have you been attacked?" 

** No, no, rephed Vassalli, impatiently; "hut I am in 
haste. Change the saddle tu another horse — the bay one. 
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yonder — I molt be off widicrat deky. I will be bcfe 
immediatdy/' 

CrouchiDg bdiind eonie thick sbrubi^ which efibetually 
eoncetted me from the ruffians^ I heard their eonyereatioD^ 
tad arranged a plan for my escape. I determined^ when 
tlie fresh horse was ready, to enter the stable, master Fa(di» 
and trust die rest to fortune. I was, unfortunately, with- 
out a weapon ; but, confident In my own superior strength 
and activity^ I calculated <m success. VasMlIi passed my 
ooncealment, and went with a stealdiy step towards the 
villa. 

I followed him at a safe distance. He soon tapped at 
the casement of Marcella's dressing-room^ the window of 
which opened to the garden. I heard an indistinct con- 
versation between him and a person within. Presently the 
casement unclosed^ and Farrinelli, with a light in her hand, 
and partially undressed^ as if she had been disturbed from 
her couch, admitted this unseasonable visiter. 

Anxious to discover the cause of this late return, and 
also the probable duration of his visit to Marcella, as by it 
my attempt on Faoli should be timed, I drew near the 
dressing-room. I approached in silence, while the hi<»}i 
tone of the voices within favoured my advance. What- 
ever caused Vassalli's visit, it had irritated the hostess, and 
through the casement 1 heard their conversation distinctly. 

** Vassalli, what means this intrusion ?** 

Marcella/' was the reply, " I am ruined. I have 
been unfortunate at play, and am left withoiit a zechino.** 

" And why am I disturbed to hear the history of your 
dissipation ? You presume too much, signor." 
' *' Be patient, Marcella, I am in immediate peril : the 
sbirri are in pursidt." 

" And you therefore come here to compromise my 
safety. Off! leave this; your presence is disagreeable." 

'Vhc ruth an made a step or two, and laid his arm upon 
Marcella's arm. 

Come, the worst had better be told. T*m done for at 
Naples. Rolamo, the cardinal's favourite nephew, and I 
played* He won every ducat I possessed ; and when he re* 
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iiued to play on ciedit> I lost my temper — woidtf raa 
high^ and " 

" You stabbed him ! '* aaid FamnelU^ ironically* 

Even BO : I atrack this poniard into bis bosom*" 

Did you not rob him next ? " said Marcella, widi pecu- 
liar bitterness. 

Now^ by St Julian !" said the ruffian^ fiercely^ I 
am in ill humour to be jeered." 

And what brought you here ?'* 

I came^ Maroelk, for your advice. I must be off to 
Rome or Venice.*' 
** Ay, just so." 

" For if to-morrow jEinds me here " 

Death or the galleys will be your certain destination.'' 
Therefore^ unwilling to break upon the wheel, or row 
for Ufe^ I must depart instantly." 

" There is the door, Vassalli. Farewell ! Heaven send 
thee better temper !'* 

*^ Marcella, you push me too hard/' said the ruffian ; 

you tell me Rome or Venice can only save me : how can 
I reach either without a zechin in my purse ? ** 

*' Boh, man, rob I You brawl, and cheat, and stab — 
and why not do the latter ? " 

Marcella^ you are playing with a desperate man ; I tell, 
tlice, woman, llolamo is dead ; liis friends are ])Owerful ; I 
am known, and denounced as his murderer ; and I shall 
be broken on tlie wheel, unless 1 bafiic my pursuers.'* 

No doubt you tell nie truth, Vassalli ; why then waste 
minutes here when a moment may cost your life?" 

" Simply, Marcella, because 1 ^va^lt the means of escap- 
ing. I am not worth, by the holy Lady of Loretto, a 
single cariiuo : you must attbrd me the means of safety.*' 

" Yes, Marcella," and his tones deepened, you must 
supply me with money, or " 

" You would plunder me ? " she said, insultingly. " Come, 
Vassalli, the feat may be spared, I have no money — no 
means." 

" No money ! no means ! where are the German's 
jewels? where is the gem Caracci sent from Ireland? 
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where are your mmiennui trinkets? Maroelky In that ba- 
leau lies gold enough." 

'* Are you prepared to plunder it ? " 
No : MarceUa will giye her friend the means to save 
him." 

VassalU^ if a aechin would save ymi, I will not give it 
Away ! Leave this toom^ or^ by the Virgin^ I will sum- 
mon the stranger^ and teU him the infernal plot formed by 
■Caracd for *Iu8 ruin. Beheve me, his is a bold and daring 
^urlt, and his strength would erush you in a seoond/' 

By Ihe holy Mother, I am both desperate and de* 
termined : MarcePa, wiU you assist me ?" 

I heard a morenrnt towards the door, and Marcella in 
a firm voioe reply, No !" Next moment there was a 
spring — a strug^e-^a fall^aad Murder was feebly 
utter^ In an instant the light casement and shutter gave 
way to my strength. I burst into FanrindH's dressing, 
room ; she was lying on the ground beneath Vassalli ; the 
ruffian's knee was on her breast ; with one hand he grasped 
her (hroat, and with the other stopped her mouth, and thus 
prevented her from calling for assistance. 

The cnuhof the broken cssement, and the noise my for- 
cible entrance had made, quiddy alarmed the ruffian. Dart- 
ing his hand into his broist, I saw a dagger glittering ; but 
my impetuous attack waa irresistible, and ere he gain^ his 
feet, with a tnmeadmu blow I levelled him to the ground* 
His head struck against the marble tripod, and the atiletto 
Jew from his nervdess grasp. I sdaed the weapon ; but 
it was unnecessary for my ddfenee, for Vassalli, <teluged in 
bloody lay insensible on the floor. 

I approadied Mareella, and raised her gently in my 
arms» She was nearly exhausted by the villain^a attempt. 
I laid her on the sofiii and brought some essences Ixom the 
loOet which I applied with success. She soon recovered, 
and her fervent thanks were ofe«d to Heaven, mingled 
with professions of etemd gratitude to me, for her provi. 
dentid deliverance torn the ruffian hands of the murderer. 
FarrinelH had a bold heart, and a woman's quickness ; she 
noticed my dress, and instantly conjectured the cause of 

s 2 
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my being so opportanely in the garden, and to ber enquiries 
I candidly confessed that I was escaping. 

" You were flying from me, then, Mac Carthy?" 

Marcella," I repUed, I dare not trust myself. I 
have a \dfe — a wife I adore; and for whom I would freely 
shed my heart's best blood. I feel my weakness, and " 

A moiriLiitary flush passed over her pale cheek. " You 
are right, Mac Carthy, your determination but confirms 
my half-formed resolve ; and this night shall end Farri- 
nelli's career ! Start not — I mean not that 1 shall cease 
to live, but that 1 shall live no longer for the world. There 
is no time to lose. Is Vassalli dead 

I examined the bleeding ruffian. There was a deep wound 
in his forehead, from which the blood flowed in torrents. 
I bound it with a bfLndkerchief. He breathed^ but was 
insensible. 

Come," said Marcella, '* we will escape together ; in 
an 0 titer hour that would be impossible* Can you master 

Paoli^'' 

" Easily/' 1 replied. 

" Then 1 wi]l he with you in a few minntes." 

She retired to an inner chamber, hut soon returned, 
equipped for traveilinc^ ; and havino' unlocked her hiireau, 
took from it a box which she told mo contained some gold 
and jewels. Pointing to Vassalli's cloak, she desired nie 
to take it ; and leading the way to the stabksy I followed 
her in silence. 

As wc approached she gave me her directions in a whis- 
per. Paoli expected his companion ; and, concealed in the 
ruffian's cloak_, I closed with him without being suspected, 
and before he could offer any resistance I had him on the 
ground^ and Vassalli's weapon at his throat. He begged 
hard for mercy, and without opposition allowed himself to 
be bound to the manger. I prepared a horse with a wo- 
man's saddle for Marcella; and mounting tbe one already 
accoutred for Vassalli, we issued item the court-yard, and 
found ouTsdvea in the lemote aTenne wfaleh led to the p«b« 
lie road. 

In an hour we reached the city ; and having traversed 
aeveral atreets^ stopped, by FanineUi'a directionBy at a amali 
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house^ the exterior of which was most unpromising. At 
this untimely hour I was surprised to find the inmates astir; 
but my astonishment was unbounded when I was ushered 
into a noble room, where every appurtenance that luxury 
could require was displayed* Marcelk played the hostess ; 
and with her customary warmth j^ressed me to partake of 
the splendid supper, which was serred in silver. Soon after 
ahe observed that the night had worn away, and offered to 
conduct me to my chamber. She led me to a spacious apart, 
ment ; within there was a closet looking towaids the street 
containing a couch and suitable furniture. 

Sleep seeardy here,*' she said ; " fear nothing; I shaU 
occupy the outer room, and — ** while a deep blush over- 
spread her face — and Mac Carthy shall be alike secure 
from the attempts of woman on his hearty or man against 
his person." 6he took my hand and pressed it to her lips ; 
and^ commending roe to ^e Virgin's care, retired^ and left 
me to my repose. 

I heard her lock the door. The first light of morning 
waa beamiog through the grated lattice. All within the 
house was quiet. I extinguished the lamp, and without 
sndiessing threw myself on the conch. The agitation pro- 
duced by the oecm:rences of the post nig^t gradusUy sub- 
sided* I ofitod up a fervent prayer for Adda, and in a 
abort time fell into a deep slumber. 
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VOLUME THE THIRD. 



MAURICE MAC CARTHY, 

CONTINUED. 
Mark the year, and mark the night Grat. 

I SLEPT soundly. The morning was far advanced when I 
awoke. I looked in surprise at the strange apartment wheie 
I found myself^ and for some moments the transactions of 
the preceding night had all the indefinite confusion of a 
troubled dream. However^ I was soon aware of their 
reality ; the key turned in the lock ; the door opened ; I 
raised my eyes expecting to see Farrinelli ; but in her 
place an elderly man, whose dress and appearance bespoke 
him to be a superior servant to some person of eminence^ 
was standing beside my bed* He addressed me respect*^ 
fidly,-. 

It is late, signor. I hope your couch was comfort, 
able, and your rest undisturbed ?" I answered in the af- 
firmative. I fear I may have abridged your repose, 
signor; but it is necesssry that you should leave this be- 
fore noon." 

Where is Marcella?" 

The Signom FanineDi Is bng since gone : she left 
this billet for you,'' 

I broke the envelope : the note was short : it simply di- 
rected me to repair to a certain hotel, where it stated that I 
should hear more of the writer. *^ May I ask where I am ? 
in what part <tf the dty ? in whose house ? 

The rm^tred^hM, as he seemed to be^ smiled. " You 
are in one of the houses of the highest ecclesiastic in Na- 
ples ; but as his exceUensa is expected here at noon, and as 
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he might not be altogether prepared for the honour of meet- 
ing you here, we will not hazard givinfz; the cardinal a sur- 
prise, even though, doubtless, an introduction to the signor 
would render it an agreeable one/' 

I easily comprehended, from my visiter's rmllerie, that 
my absence was indispensable before tlie reverend pro- 
prietor of the mansion shoultl arrive. 1 accordinijly dressed 
hastily, and declining to stay for breakfast, followed the 
steward of bis eminence tliroimh a beautiful garden planted 
with the clioicest shnibh, and ornaiiiented with grottoes, 
statues, and water-works. No expense liad been spared in 
completi^ig this luxurious retreat; while the meanness oi" 
the exterior of tlie house, tbe immense height of the jjar- 
den walls, equally calculated to avoid suspicion, and effect 
security, at once bespoke the proiiigacy and caution oi the 
holy owner. 

My conductor led me to a little wicket in tlie wall : the 
door was secured witli bolt and bar, as jealously as if it 
opened to an eastern harem. Having undone the numer- 
ous fastenings, the cardinal's domestic cautiously looked 
out : then turning to me he said, — All is right ; you 
will find a carriage at the bottom of the narrow lane : enter 
it without speftking. The driyer has Yoa directions al«* 
mdy." 

I took out some gold pieces from my |K>cket, and offered 
them to the steward; but he thanked me, and declined 
accepting them. The friend of the Signora Farrineili was 
always wdcome here; that is, when he could come In 
safe^. To no one was he under so many obligations as to 
Marcella ; and he hoped to see me soon^ and begged me to 
present his duty to my beautiful mistress* Be pleased, 
signor, to take the right-hand turn so saying, he bowed, 
dosed the wicket, and left me standing alone in a narrow 
passage^ caused by two walls of immense height, which ran 
parallel to each other at the distance of a few feeU 

I followed his directions, and issued from the secret ap- 
proach to the cardinal's gardens. The carriage was waiting 
near the bottom of the aUey I have described, whose en- 
trance I found was from a gloomy and uninhabited outlet. 
Theie was nothing insist but a few ruinous houw; and» 

i ^ 
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althon^ within an hour of noon^ there was not a living 
creature to be seen, if the churchman had been anxious 
to conceal his private hours from the scrutiny of the world, 
he had selected the scene of his secret pleasures with ex- 
cellent judgnient ; and the spot was admirably contrived 
both for luxury and concealment. 

I pkcGci myself in the vehicle, and closed the blinds: 
the driver wliipped his horses, and we proceeded rapidly. 
In a few minutes we had taken several intricate turnings, 
and I found myself again in one of the moat crowded 
» suburbs of the city. 

I threw myself back in the carriage, and mused on the 
stranp;e succession of adventure which had marked my so- 
journ in the Neapolitan capital. What was the object of ' 
Caracci's villany ? Why was I brought to Naples ? Was 
murder his intention ? Surely among the lonely rocks and 
glens of my native wilds, where 1 was in the constant habit 
of wandering alone, my death might have been accom- 
plished at home, without the danp^er and difficulty attend- 
ant on the complicated course of villany he had resorted to 
in removing me from Ireland. Could it he spoliation? 
The jewels, who?:e value I now ascertained to be consider- 
able, might have been removed from me without suspicion, 
by the person who had abstracted the single gem^ and who, 
T was convinced, was the monk. Could he have any dark 
design on Adela ? My pulse rose, my heart throbbed vio- 
lently, as the maddening suspicion seized me. I muttered 
curses on Caracci. In imagination I held him in my grasp 
-—I ground my teeth — I clenched my hands — when thft 
sudd^ stoppage of the caniage xecalled me fnm my ago^ 
niaing reverie. 

I peeped cautiously throagh the blinds : we were in a 
manow street, crowded with a multitude of people : they 
IbUowed a rude litter on which a mtn was stretched : • 
itnmg body of Neapolitan police surrounded it. The 
nowd came on : the litter passed the vehide wliere I sat 
ooneealed, snd I started as I gazed on the wdUknown fea- 
tuies of Vassalli ! He was jnst as I had last seen him in 
Maroella 8 dressing-room. My handkerchief still boond 
his faleedaig head^ and a aliglit movement of hia aim akw 



Digitized by Google 



XAVVm MAO /OABTSY. 



965 



led me to conclude that my enemy lived. Faoli^ heavily 
ironed, walked behind the htter. 

After the momentary surpribe had cease(i, a feeling of 
satisfaction succeeded, when I found the ruffian had not 
perished by my hand. He and his confederate' were now 
in the hands of justice, and thus one obstacle to my leaving 
Naples was removed. I determined to quit the city with- 
out delay, and that my expected interview with Maroeila 
should be my last ; but the ])ain of V)iil(iin^ her aa ^^TIHl^ 
farewell was avoitled, for 1 never saw her again. 

The veliicle istopped at the Florentine hotel. I was 
expected ; for tlie host addressed me by name, and con- 
ducted me ceremoniously to a suite of apartrnints, wliich 
he stated had been ordered and |Kdd for by a lady, on 
whose beauty and munificence his iMiciuniums were im., 
bounded. The lovely signora iiad left that packet for my 
excelienza. What would I be pleased to order? — him- 
seli , hifi iuMise, and God Icnowa what, were all at my di8» 
posal. 

I simply ordered breakfast ; and having succeeded in 
getting rid of my obsequious host, I broke the seal of Far- 
rinelli's packet. It contained her picture, magnificently set 
in brilliants, a ring of exquisite workmanship, and, judging 
from the beauty of the gems, of immense value, and the 
loogh diamimd which had been purloined from Adda's 
jeweiUboz. Several closely-written sheets of maimiciipt 
coeompanied these valuables ; and, as the customary hoar 
pf repose bad amTed, I retired to my chamber, not to 
sleep, but to examine the packet of Marcella. As I pemeed 
this detail^ admiration, pity, and contempt, weie^ by turnip 
excited in my bieait, while I read the memmr of ihii 
gnilty hat gifted wcmiaii. 

FABBIMBLIil'a HIBTOBT. 

When this reaches thee, Mac Carthy, she who hat 
written it will hare bidden an eternal ftreweli to the wmld 
and all its transitory ooneema. The mirror has silently 
admonished me that youth had passed ; bat still I feh n 
Ongoing attichmait to society that mamd my better sn^ 



Digitized by Google 



anmtm of WAnaiiOO. 



gel's whispers, which in night and solitude prompted me 
to renounce the fleeting pleasures of inortaiity. 1 might 
have still remained for years nndeterminrd and irresolute, 
and the wreck of former beauty might still liavc commanded 
partial admiration. But the delusion is over ; you have torn 
away the tiim which vanity placed before my eyes. Far- 
rinelli failed in her attempt upon your heart, and this her 
first defeat — for never did she fail to fascinate till now-« 
tells her the hour of her abandoning the world is come. 

Mac Carthy, before you read my history, look at the 
miniature I have sent you. A few years have only passed 
since that portrait was painted. It is a j&dthM likenesa 
of what I once vxum* 

I laid down the manuscript, and opened the case which 
enclosed Farrinelli*8 picture. Nerer had I seen a face so 
perfectly, so brilliantly handsome ; for minutes I gazed 
upon the heavenly beauty of the countenance. I pressed it 
with enthusiasm to my lips. No wonder Faninelli had 
found her charms irresistible. " To see her was to love 
her." I could have looked for hours on the painting, if the 
deep interest I felt to learn the history of this singular wo. 
man had not recalled my attention to her memoir. 

" Do not expect, Mac Carthy, a detailed narrative of my 
life* If I could not gain your love^ at least let me expect 
your pity. Let me, in a word^ express my guilt; for in 
crime I was unequalled as in beauty. 

My mothor was an actress ; and her fine singing and 
personal charms made her an ol^ect of general admiration. 
The Count de Floras was her favoured lover, and I believe 
that I am his daughter. He fell in a duel wi& a rivals 
while I was yet an infant, and my mother did not long sof* 
vive him. 

"1 was. destitute. My mother's unbounded extrava^ 
gance prevented her from leaving any property for wj 
support. I had no rehitive living, and I cannot guess 
what would have been my fate, had not accident thrown 
me In the way of being seen by the wife of a rich jewdkr, 
to whom my mother had been known. Venoni was long 
married, and being childless, he consented to my adoption 
by hia wife^ I was accordiqgly ranoved to • lovely viUa, 
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called Casabeila, and for ten years resided with my kind 
protectors. Signora Venoni spared no expense upon my 
education. I was taught singing and dancing by the best 
masters in Naples ; and, as I had a taste for these accom* 
plishments^ I became a prohcient in both. 

" T was destined to lose my protectress ; and from that 
loss sprang all the subsequent crime and misery of my after 
life. Sip;nora Venoni died suddenly, and lier biisl)aii(i, von^ 
siticrinp; a rclitrious house the most suitable retreat for an 
orphan^ removed me from ( asabella to the convent of the 
White Carmelites. There I remained four years as a 
boarder ; but, alas ! I had little inchnation for a conven- 
tual life. Retired as had been the jeweller's villa, it ap- 
peared a paradise compared with the cloistereil ^looin wliich 
pervaded the austere mansion of the Carmelites ; and I 
wept as I contrasted the hours of my hap])y infancy with 
the gloomy prospect which awaited my future life. No 
wonder, when the superior announced that at the approach- 
ing festival of their tutelary saint it was determined that I 
should commence my novitiate^ that the intelligence was 
distressing. The stern abbess witnessed my grief with little 
sympathy ; and, after much entreaty, hardly consented to 
my writing to Venoni^ and acquainting him with my ob- 
jection to a monastic life. 

My letter produced an interview with the jeweUer. 
Little had the superior of the Carmelites foreseen the re- 
snlty when she allowed me to inform Venoni of my hatred 
to a convent. Knowing that I was an orphan, and uncon- 
nected with my protector by any ties of kindred, she had 
conjectured that Venoni would mmat on my taking the 
veil, and thus free himaelf ftom the expense and iespon<». 
sibility of protecting my orphanage. 

The jeweller had visited me but once since I had 
become a resident in the convent, and it was shortly after 
I had removed from Casabella. Occupied in trade, any 
leisure hours he could command were devoted to the im- 
provement of his villa; and he contented himaelf with 
learning from the abbess a favourable report of my health 
and education^ and in return punctually forwarding to her 

stated annuity for my support. lie had left me an 
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interesting: chilrl, and he found me a lovely crirl, whose first 
dawn of womanhood gave promise that at maturity I 
should be gifted with surpassing beauty. Unfortunately 
for himself, ^ eaoiii was fascinated with my appearance. I 
had sufficient penetration to remark the favourable impres. 
lion I had made upon my protector ; and so artfully did 
I turn his weakness to my parp<^, that I succeeded in 
pCTSUadin*:; him to remove me from the care of the Car- 
melites, and rarry me again to Casabella. 

Venoni, though passed the noon of life^ was still active 
and healthy. BUnded hy my beauty, he forpot the dis- 
parity of our ages : he became daily more devotedly at- 
tached. The protector gave place to the lover ; and in a 
£ew weeks he had offered me his hand and fortune. 

I had been secluded from ray childhood. My heart 
was yet a stranger to any feeling but that of gratitude. I 
abhorred the thought of having been destined for a reli- 
gious hfe. Venoni I £elt for as a parent. I imagined I 
dumid be happy as his wife; for Casabella would be 
mine^ and I should then be secure from letamiiig to the 
Carmelites. I ccmsented to the jewdkr'f |nopoiiJi» and 
ioon after we were united. 

Some months passed quietly. I wutoAj em left the 
villa; and my knowledge of the world as a wife wa« 
limited as before I married. I regarded Venoni widi a 
Bort of childish fondness ; but to any wanner Ming my. 
heart was perfectly insensible. 

^' One day^ when the jeweller returned fiwm the city^ 
whm he usually went to transact businen^ I poroeived an 
rnmsual cloud upon hii farow^ and it was apparent that 
something had occurred since morning that had disturbed 
his geoenil equanimity. I pressed him to tdOi me the 
cause of his uneasiness: for a time he was dlent; but at 
length, yielding to my entreaties^ he spoke thus : ^ 

* Maicdla, you are n^l : I am disturbed by an un* 
welcome ^ece of news ; and yet it will be necessary to 
explain some family concenis before you eould comprdiend 
that this uneasiness of mine proceeds from ihe unexpected 
aifiTsl of my only nephew in Ni^es/ 

' Tonr nephew's arrival i How, Venoni^ can iho 
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coming of a near relative produce any thing but plea- 
sure?' 

** * Alas ! Marcella, little dost thou know the world ; 
Imt I siiali expkiii the circumstance. I had a sister — an 
only sister ; we were born in humble life, for my iatlier 
was in his youth an artist. Care and industry crowned 
his labour with success, and he died an opulent gold- 
smith, leaving me and his only daughter a respectable 
competence. 

" * My sister was excctMlinciily jiretty ; and, unfor- 
tunately for herself, attracted the attention of an officer of 
the royal guard. He was a foreigner — an Irisliman, 
named Devereiix. lie paid his addresses to Pauline, and 
succeeded, i hey were married ; and from that time my 
ill-fated sister never knew an hour of happiness. Deve- 
reiix dissipaioil her fortune and destroyed her peace ; and 
death brought her a welcome deliverance, alter she had 
given birtli to an infant that nephew whose retum I 
have aimounced. 

" ' Devereux's career of waste and debauchory had^ of 
course, its termination. His means were dissipated, and 
at last he was obliged to leave the kincrdom, and embark 
for New Spain, where he obtained a commission in the 
Spanish service ; for with all his failings, he was a brave 
and experienced soldier. His child he confided to me^ a]id» 
Heaven knows, I was a father to him. 

" * My nephew exhibited precocious talent. He ac- 
quired languages with uncommon facility. In painting he 
was a proficient for his years ; hut music was his forte. I 
considered I should hut discharge my duty towards this 
neglected boy by cultiviting tlds profitable talent^ and 
accordingly placed him in die eODservatoir of — — . 
There his progren in the sdence was extraordinary. Bat, 
alas ! as he grew np^ the germs of a bad dispositkm wme 
visible. He was impatient of oontrol» irriuble^ and re- 
tengeftiL £xliilntiDg early symptoms of depraved and 
dang^ns Tioes^ I was forced to remove him from the 
conservatmr^ and reluctantly send him to Limay where his 
father had oontrived to obtain an important command. 
He baa been more tbaa.ten yean abaent from this cQvntij- 
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His father is dead; his circumstances far from opulent; 
and he has returned to Napks. I trust that his early 
vices have been removed ; but, flear Marcella, what can I 
hope from the bad promise of his youth, fostered by the 
example of a profligate and desperate parent ? 

•* * But he is still my nephew. I cannot, without a 
trial, abandon my sister's child. Heaven send my sus- 
picions may be groundless, and that years of absence may 
have been also years of amendment! I have invited him 
to my house. You will receive him as a relative, and for- 
get that I have told you any thing to his disadvantage. In 
one respect, at least, you will find him agreeable. He is 
a masterly musician ; and in my absence will assist your 
study of the science^ and make the hours less tedious at 
Casabella.' 

Next day Venoni departed. He returned at his cus- 
tomary hour in the evening, and his nephew accompanied 
him. He presented him to me^ and I found liim a young 
man of tolerable appearance. In face and ])erson he was by 
no ineans striking ; but his address was <;entlemanly and 
polished. Notwi til standing the unfavourable account I 
had heard from Venoni of his neplu w's earlier days, I was 
soon disposed to think more lightly of his vices than I had 
expected I should. There was a peutleness of manner, 
and an apparent candour, about my new relative, that gra- 
dually interested me in his behalf, while an artless avowal 
of youthful delinquency, and a sincere expression of regret 
for former dissipation, induced his unsuspicious uncle to 
beheve his professions of repentance ; and so entirely did 
he succeed in tlie course of deceit which he had adopted, 
that Venoni discarded every unfavourable recollection from 
his memory, and reposed in his reformed relative the most 
unbounded confidence. W noni's nephew had assumed the 
name of Caracci : he explained the reason of his dropping 
his paternal one of Devereux , from his being adopted by a 
wealthy foreigner in Lima. He had still, he said, ex- 
pectations from his quondam patron, notwithstanding his 
father's misconduct had in some degree estranged his 
regard from the son. Still, however, he retained the 
Aame; and as so many years had elapsed since he had 
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quitted Naples e boy^ no one of hie former eequilntenoee 
would recognise in Caracd the diei^pated Devereux of the 
cbneerTatoir. Venoni acquiesced in hie reasoning ; and it 
appeared to the simple-minded jeweller an additional proof 
pf remorse for early misoonduct, with a prudent view Ion 
wards ulterior advantage. 

*f Caracd seldom left the viila ; he superintended his un- 
cle's improvements, and instructed me in music ; I was his 
companion in the garden^ his pupil in the saloon. Venoni 
forgot that his wife, in yesys^ might liave been iiis giaod. 
child : he placed her in the power of an artful and acoonu 
pushed villain. How could the result be different from 
what occurred? I fbrgot I was the nude's wife^ and 
became the nephew's mistress* 

Months passed : I now loved for the first time, and 
my pas8i<ni for Caracd was ardent and unrestrained* On 
Venoni 1 looked with aversion ; and, unsuspidous as he 
was, he soon perodved the marked alteration of my con- 
duct towards him. With Italian jealousy he masked his 
suspicions, and employed a trusty servant to watch me in 
the hours of his absence. Too great security had made 
my lover and myself fearless of discovery, and the wary 
domestic easily ascertained the existence of our criminal 
attachment. 

My husband veiled his knowledi^e of my falsehood, 
and his nephew's depravity, by additional deuiODstrations 
of aftbctiori to rne, and confidence in him. He told us he 
"Was obliged, by iiiiportaut business, to leave us for a few 
days on a commercial visit to Pisa ; and with a cheerful 
countenance, that baffied (_'aracci's penetration, he bado us 
farewell, and departed- Iliat night his villain nephew was 
adnntted to my chamber : in perfect security I had fallen 
asleep in his arms, when suddenly the door was forced 
open^ and my enraged husband, accompanied by several 
men with lights and fire-arms, surrounded the bed. I 
rfirieked and hid ray face beneath the coverlet, while 
Caracci was thrown upon the floor, and his irritated uncle's 
sword was pointed at his breast. 

** With wonderful self. command, Venoni forbore to 
strike the fatal blow. ' Wretch 1 ' he criedj ^ is this thy 
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return for my kindness ? who alraoet lored thee as my 
son ; I, who trusted thee implicitly I My loved sister's 
blood circulates in thy veins, and the laws of God and 
nature alike forbid that it should be spilled by rae. Off, 
damned villain, to some other land ! Let some other coun- 
try be the scene of tliy crime, and, God grant, thy contrition. 
Thou hast, adtler-like, stung the bosom that befriended 
thee ! Want shall not urge thee to fresh guilt. Go.* As 
he spoke, 1 heard a heavy purse fall upon the floor^ and liis 
followers departed at his comnaand, to conduct his ruffian 
relative beyond the bounds of the villa. 

" I shuddered when I found myself alone with the man 
whom I had irreparably injured. Venoni approached the 
bed. I looked for a moment ; but, as if struck with 
lightning, T closed my eyes, nor dared to raise them again. 
Never shall 1 ibrgct my husband's countenance, as he 
stood in silent, speechless agony, gazing on his unworthy 
wife. No reproach passed his pale lips ; but the expres- 
sion of horror and despair with which lie regarded me 
struck me to the sou!, and seemed to freeze my biood. 
For some moments he stootl above me, mute as a marble 
Statue ; then heaving one long deep sigh, tliat seemed to 
rend his bo<;om, he placed the lamp upon the table, and 
retired from the chamber. 

I spent the remainder of the niizht in tears of un- 
availing anguish ; but, alas ! my distress was le^s occa- 
sioned by sorrow for the crime than appreliensions 
for the consequences of its discovery. My ndnd was 
distracted by conflicting feelings ; now agonised for the 
miserv I had inflicted on my kind j>rotector ; and again 
the fatal passion I felt for my seducer })lunged rae into 
v/retcliedness at the thought of being separated from 
. him for ever. Mine was not the repentant agony of a 
conscience-stricken sinner. My principles had, I believe, 
been radically vicious ; and, under the tutelage of Caracci, 
the last feeble struggles of reUgion were extinguished, and 
his insidious precepts prepared me too well for the caraer 
of vice which marked my guilty history. 

" Soon after breakfast my own maid brought roe a let- 
(er. Her master had giveii it to her to dteliTer, -aad* im* 
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mediately, as she informed me, set off for Naples. I hid 
scarcely courage to break the seal ; when I did, I read as 
follows : — 

' Marcella, ray heart bleeds for thee ! so yoinig, so 
lovely, and so fallen ! While I lament thy crime, my con-* 
science upbraids me with being inadvertently an accessory 
to thy ruin. I was blinded by thy charms, and forgot the 
disparity of our years ; and infatuated by thy beauty, 
risl^ecl onr mutual happiness, by making thee my wife. I 
exposed thee to tlie viUany of an unprincipled relative : and 
thy virtue, too weak to bear the trial, fell before hia art and 
my imprudence. 

" ' Marcella, I must never see thee more. That face 
which misled my jud^^ment when I wedded, miizht even 
yet mar my resolution. Thou art too lo\elv, and too 
abased, to remain beneatl: my roof; and I hasten to remove 
thee to a place, where penitence and peace are still attain- 
able for thee. For me — but 1 will not reproach thee — 
a hroken heart like mine will soon find shelter where the 
weary rest ! 

' I shall endeavour to prevent temptation from causing 
thee to err again. Placed in the convent of our Lady of 
the Pillar, strict discipline, and a total estrangement from 
tbe worlds may restore purity to thy heart, and peace to thy 
mind. To.day I shall make the requisite arrangements 
for your reception into this holy sisterhood, and you shaU 
be amply provided for, at the present, and at the time when 
I shaU be removed from this uncertain life* Farewdll 
TiiiBe^ in t^ttemesa of hearty 

" * CAIUia Venozo;' 

When I read the letter, I dropped upon the flooi^: A 
worse fate than any I had pictured had befallen me. I 
WW to be immured within the fearful walk of the severest 
eoramnnity in Italy. The eonvenC of our Lady of the 
PiUar was famed for its stern and unrelazing discipline. 
It was the asylum of despairing sin, and was an¥i vailed oti 
tbe Continent for gloomy penance and ascetic severity; 
Midto tfaia ioeiecj I dienki be oommitled beiMfe Ikt nww. 
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n^er of my days had opened ; and youtii and beauty would 
' blush UDseen' within the gloomy endonire of a mona&tic 
pmon. 

** How could I avoid my dreadful destiny ? I could not 
fly from it ; for in the world I had no one to escape to, 
Caracci m as an outcast ; and who would interpose and save 
rae? Again and again 1 read Venoni's letter. I perceived that 
he half feared his constancy of purpose. He would not 
pee me, and this was an acknowledgment of his weakness. 

" I determined to use every artifice to change ids reso- 
lution. He feared to trust himself, and I resolved that he 
iihould have an interview^ and thus leave the event to for- 
tune, and my beauty. I learned from my attendant that 
he had returned from the city ; and J decided that when 
the villa was at rest, I would repair to his chamber. ^V'e then 
should be secure from interruption. And notwithstanding 
his conviction of my frailty and unworthiness, 1 suspected 
H smothered attachment was lurking in his breast, and I 
would assail his weakness with woman's beauty^ and, mort 
^|,angerous yet, a woman's tears ! 

" Full of my attempt upon Venoni's tenderness, I waited 
impatiently for the liour to execute my plan. The evening 
seemed interniinable : at last, the clock struck the hour of 
midnight, and the inmates of the villa were at rest. I 
left my room with a trembling heart, and, guided by a 
taper which I carried, approached the chamber occupied by 
my husband, which lay at the further end of a long corridor. 
My hand was on the lock, when the noise of a foot upon 
the floor within arrested it for an instant. Was Venoni 
not yet abed ? I mustered fresh resolution. My ntoatioii 
was hopdeas* The ooiiTent and its horrible seclusion 
jflaahed on my memory, and I deiperately pnahed tbe 
4oor open. 

Words cannot describe the scene of homr which met 
my eyes within. Venoni mi extended on the floor be* 
tween the bed and window : a man was stooping over hin^ 
whom the glare of the taper and noise of the uncksinf 
door disturbed. The discharge of a pistol at me by the 
murderer succeeded, and next moment he bounded tfavougti 
i&e lattice into the shmbbery beneath. Momentary as tibf 
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occurrence was, I recognised in the terror-stricken counte- 
nance of the ruffian the well-ieniLnibered features of Ca- 
t'acci. I staggered on to where my husband lay. His 
throat was frightfully cut, and the floor deluged with hlood. 
The face bore a horrible expression of mortal agony ; while 
his hands, hacked and wounded by the weapon, and a 
quantity of hair clenched in his grasp, and torn from the 
head of the murderer, showed how long and powerfully the 
old man had struggled with the assassin. Nature could not 
support me longer. I iitt{ red a piercing shriek^ and fell 
lifeless beside Venoni's liody. 

* " The re})ort of the ])ist()l had alarmed the family, and 
iny cries directed them to tiie spot. The knife which had 
done the deed of death was foimd. It was a foreign im- 
plement, and had often been seen in Caracci's hand, while 
pruning shrubs and training fruit-trees. But the evidence 
of his guilt did not rest on the fatal weapon. The hair 
found in the grasp of the murdered man was easily recog- 
nised : it was dark, intermingled with one lock of silvery 
whiteness ; and such was well remembered to have been 
remarked upon the right temple of the jeweller's rie;>hew." 

I dropped the manuscript. The identity of Devereux 
with tile murderer of Venoni was undoubted. Often at the 
tower had I remarked that sin<j;ular ringlet on the monk's 
forehead. For some moments an indescribable feeling of 
horror and dread prevented me from peni«;inp; Marcella's 
narration ; but I mastered my agitation^ and continued to 
read the guilty memoir. 

I shall not dwell upon the subject of my husband's 
murder, and the events which followed I shall briefly de- 
tail. Caracci was apprehended in a day or two, and I was 
committed to prison as the abettor of his guilt. My cri- 
minal intimacy with the murderer naturally occasioned my 
being suspected as aceessory to my husband's death. The 
^y of trial came on, and the hall of justice was crowded to 
excess ; for exaggerated accounts of my beauty had been 
circulated thfeughout Naples, and numbers of persons of 
mnk assembled to yiew the beautiful criminal. The result 

ivia that Caracd^ on die dearest evidence, was sentenced 

1. . ' T 9 
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the chtiige of murder^ was oondanncd to confioeiBcnl Imt 
fife in ihe penitentiary^ where conTiota of the better otte 
were incareerated ; and Vcnoni'a ptepcity was eachtatwJ 
the down. 

Ndther deciae, excepting the forfdtme to ihe kiag^ 
was carried into execution* Caraoei's' punishiaent wm 
commuted, and he was coBStgned for life to the g^dlies* It 
was said that a diamond iing» which he had taken tnm his 
uncle's finger^ and contnved to conceal about his person^ wan 
his passport to the ear of mercy. For me, my beauty opened 
the prison doors. The president of the oourt had been 
atruck with my charms; and I was removed from the 
walls of the peniteutisry to a retired house in the sububa 
of Naples^ and became the mistress of the judge. 

'* A detailed account of the following years of my life 
would be a record of sj^did criminality. My lovera wck 
numerous. Wealih and power were at my disposal; te 
princes were my worshippers, and even cardinals wem 
ranked among my slaves. I resided at a splendid wmmtm 
given me by the young Due d'Ossuno, one i( the richest 
noblest of &e Neapolitan courL 

One night I had returned from the theatie^ and mj 
saloon was crowded with admirers. I left the gay party 
to a moment, and retiring to my diessing-nMm^ despatdMd 
my attendant to a distant part of the mansioa wi^ semo 
orders to my servants. I was alone^ and with all a wo- 
man's vanity contemplated my face and person in the Ml- 
length mirror. I was Uien in the meridisn of my beauty. 
I was superbly dressed; the choicest pearls rested on my 
bosom ; the brightest diamonds sparkled in my hair. I 
viewed with exultation the unequalled elegance of my coa- 
tume ; and my heart beat with pleasure, and my eyes light- 
ened with pride. 

Suddenly, in the reflection of the glass, a face, wan and 
wretched beyond description, appeared at my very shoulder! 
1 Kcruamed iii terror: I turned iiaatily round ; it was no 
delusion of disturbed fancy : a man, or rather tlie skeletoa 
of a man, was sranding at iiiy i'ack ; his tattered garments 
were ioul and b(^ualid^ his buiikeu eye spoke want and 
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Isifery^ and a broken fetter was still upon his limbs. Hea- 
veOB i it was Caracci ! 

* Dost thou know me, ^^arcella?' said the well-known 
Toi(», in hollow and unearthly tones. I sta<:ii;ercd to a sofa, 
while the wretch continued, with bitter irony, ' e are 
differently attired, Marcelia ; but there was little time for 
dressing in the house I quitted to-night.' 

« * What, in the Virgin's name, has brought you hither?' 
I asked, in a paroxysm of alarm. 

** * Despair ! ' replied the ieloQ^ iiercely, 
' ' Your business ? ' 

" * Shelter and protection/ he aTis%vered, boldly. 
' * How could I conceal you? Impossible!' 

*^ ' Easily, iMarcella ; here you must conceal me — ay, 
here, in this very chamber. "Who will suspect tliat a mass 
of rags and wretchedness shelters his misery in this spl^^ndid 
saloon? or that the gal]ey-5;lave is harboured in the private 
closet of the mistress of the proudest peer in Italy ?' 

*' T could not speak for terror. Caracci saw it, and con- 
tinued in a lower and milder tone, — * Nay, Marcelia, fear 
nothing, I will soon rid thee of my hated presence. Give 
me the means of safety ; bring me food and wine, a file to 
cut this manacle, a change of dress to disguise my person, 
arms for my defence, and a purse of gold to innue escape : 
give these, and I leave thee to my noble rival.* 

I feared the desperate state of Caracci too much not to 
comply promptly with his demand. I concealed him in 
my cabinet, provided the articles be reqviied, and before 
morning had the satisfaction to see the man I once loTcd 
to madness, and whom I now dreaded as a demon, depart. 

I heard of him but seldom afterwards. For a time Ix* 
led a precarious life in Germany and France ; bis crimes 
liaving shut him out from Italy. At last, some detected 
irillany obliged him to quit the Continent altogether, and 1 
iMmei that he had retired to Ireland^ and aitnmed the 
diaracter of a priest. There he liaa since resided ; and is^ 
«a !m has infonned me^ a spy in the serrioe of the French 
government. 

*' Mac Carthy^ I will bring my history to a close; for a 
'^BMriptim of m caveer of infamy, bowever aplendid, is dia* 

T S 
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guslful. Think not that biriUiant dissipatton atonea liDH « 
blighted reputation. Conscience may be blunted^ but wi« 
not be entirely quenched ; and^ God knows^ oflen have I 
felt its sting ! 

As years rolled on, rival beauties appeared ; my lovers 
decreased ; and the sphere in which I moved, a bright but 
fallen star, gradually was narro^ved and overcast. In the 
death of the young Due d'Ossuno, my influence received a 
fatal blow. The noblest m the land no longer waited in 
my saloon, and lived upon my smiles ; and those who, in 
the zenith of my beauty, would not have presumed to ap- 
proach my dwelling, now found a ready entrance. 

" The death of a foreigner,' under distressing circum- 
stances, accelerated my fall. He was connected with some 
of the proudest of the Neapolitan court, and his deatii was 
made a pretext for my persecution by some who, in other 
days, would have professed themselves honoured by an ad- 
mission to my conversazione. I found it advisable to yield 
to the storm, and^ leaving iN aples^ retired to the villa where 
you found me. 

Vassalli, a man of family and fortune, whose vices had 
ruined and reduced him, with others of a sinular caste, had 
been acccssorieg to the plundering of the unhappy foreigner 
I alluded to before ; and they were employed by your bit- 
ter enemy, the pretended monk, to forward his designs 
against yourself. What are the precise objects of his villany 
1 cannot exactly say. His ostensible motive, in engaging 
our assistance, was to keep you here, while he should carry 
off a quantity of jewels, which, if his account be true, must 
be immensely valuable. One rich gem he sent us to prove 
their worth, and secure our services. As to yourself, Ca- 
racci depended on my blandishments succeeding in keeping 
you here a willing captive ; and had they failed, yon would 
have been provided for otherwise, and deatli would have 
removed from the monk'a path one whom he equally hatea 
and I'ears. 

And now, oMac Carthy, as you value life and fortune, 
stay not another hour in Naples. Hasten to your home, 
and you may yet reach Ireland in time to mar the ruffian's 
plana. If ever fiend lurked in a human formj it is the cai^ 
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tiff monk's you left behind. No danger daunts him ; and 
from no crime, however desperate, will he hold hack : he is 
daring in deed, and unrivalled in artifice and dissimulation. 
You are now forewarned ; act hoklly and promptly^ and 
you may escape the impending (hmger. 

Mac Carthy, farewell ! The last act of my connection 
with tiie world I shall ever look back upon with satisfac- 
tion. If my warning succeeds in saving you from the deep 
villany of the pseudo-monk, I shall have at least marred 
the schemes of a ruffian, and saved the man 1 loved — the 
roan I would have follow ed to a wilderness. But I must 
for<2;et thee, save in my prayers. Farewell ! While fast 
and peinteiice shall be tlie lot of Farrinelli, may every hap« 
piness be thine^ Mac Carthy I J^'arewell for ever ! 

Mabcella." 

Mac Carthy paused : — Now comes the sequel. Jack. 
Oive me thy flask, boy, I must steel my nerves." He 
raised the liquor to his lips, then stooping his head on the 
pummel of his saddle, appeared for a few minutes lost in 
meditation ; but he soon shook off his sombre mood^ raised 
his head proudly, and thus continued^ — 

I must hurry to the last scene of the tragedy. I left 
Naples, travelled with a rapidity seldom equalled, and itt m 
incredibly short time again landed in Ireland. 

I left my baggage in Dublin^ and travelled the island 
from east to west in two days, and on the second eyeniiig 
leached the heights above the tower.' My jaded horse re* 
fused to proceed fartlier, and I dismounted^ and took the 
welLknown paths which led across fena and moorland< to 
tny father's dwelling. Late as the hour was, lighta were 
gleaming firom the casements, and human figures crossed 
and recrosaed them frequently : fancy induced me to be* 
lieve that my return was anticipated, and that the lighta 
and buade in the tower waa conaeqnent on preparationa for 
mj reception. 

I paaaed the ruined enclosure of what had once been the 
eourt-yard. A female lenrant waa croaiing at the insUnt, 
addrening a question to a man. *' She iSannot live/' he 
anawered^ in an agitated voioe. " 8ke eantm^i Unel** I 

T 4 



Digitized by Google 



nildly exclaioied, adyinciiig from the cover of the broicsn 
,mtiL The woman screamed — ^' It is his ghost!" while 
.ihe man utteied with tn QalQiky^'^ U m hmelf — Ood Wf 

him!" 

Cavanagb would have detained mc^ httt I burst from hip 

hM, and entered the hall of the tower. Heedleie of the 

oidaniatien of wckoroe whidi my unexpected ap|Mamiee 

drew from the crewd within, I bousded up stun towaide 

|he chamber of my wife. The door wm open: I pauiod. 

upon the threshold^ an4» lierror-strudE, gMed an tlie tecae 

ithe interior of the ^wrtaieiil disclosed to my view. 

' Adela^ pale as s ooipse^ was lying on the bed^ her head 

eupportad by her attendant, and her band in diat of am 

elderly man. Two M women were itaBdiiig st her tet^ 

end the lights were so disposed as to enable me to see her 

fioe distineay. O God! how changed it was! The 

.yettthful end Initeona beauty of that once lovely eeumte. 

nance «aa gone. Death bad pnt hia pale hand iq»en her 

hitv; and the aparide of her dark and hicid eye had given 

plaee to e fixed and fiwniiad atare. The nun tuinad hia 

bead« and I raoogniaed my fMiher. I entered aOentlyj and 

waa for a moment impareeivad, iSH Adela'a dnU glanae Ddl 

l^on me. She ahrieked ; and inatutly I waa on my kneea 

hairiilr her. Qoverinff her laded cheek with Iriinta 

e • . • • • • 

The room waa deared at her leqneat, and my father and 

I alone remained. She had heeome more eompeaady mid 

the eotdhd ihe had taken fimn my hand revived her wen* 

derfoUy. Manrioe," aheaaid, ^'idolofmyaeid! faaatliieo 

etreogth and courage to bear my fatal diadoame?" I 

MUBrmnied to her to proceed ; hut I cannot repeat dm 

daapmte atory of poor Adda'a rdn. The night hetoe I 

amvad, the villain monk, finding that her attendant van 

10 he ahaant ata viHage danee, oontrivedto admlniater aeom 

damned dmg. Ade^ went to akep, pare and innocent an 

an angel. A prayen»thr me waa on her lips^ when her eyea 

ffeie aealad in ahunber* She- awdbe aa morning dawned, 

jmd fimnd hersdf in dm aima of the demon Dcvmenx! 
^ e • e • • 

Xaboor, prematace and aama, eane on>'-^aad I mm 
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forced from the room. My brain was on fire. I knew 
not what I did. 1 tied distractedly from the tower ; and, 
heedless of darkness and a rising; storm, rushed madly to- 
wards the mountains^ hy that wild path which overhung the 
precipice^ beneath which the disturbed ocean was beating. 

The wind, all evening threateBing and gusty, was in- 
creasing to a gale. Dark clouds careered rapidly across the 
moon, now revealing, and now obacuiing her brilliancy. 
The storm came on^the darkness grew denser — a few 
large drops fell on my naked head, and a kw and wsJUm 
KoU of thunder told that the tempest was on the wing. 

I had reached the chtm in the rocks where the path 
hiHig ow 4ie sea, and scarcdy affiirded room for two per- 
lans to pass in safety. The ocean lashed the base of the 
pcaoipice three hundred yards beneath me. I pawed eil 
tfaia feaifol cMff. I looked down on the little bagr, and^ 
a passing gleam of moonlight, obsenred a smiiggliiig 
^eiiel at anehor below. Next moment a low whMB wea 
heard unoDg Ae zodn, and I lay Imck in a flmire of the 
eliff, aa a inan*a Ibotstepe approaohed by m opposite di- 
lection. 

''Is Phiilippi there ? " enq^iired a low and well. « m c i n * 
bered voice in French. I cowered doeely to the mk, 
9md, tiger-like, waited in my^ eoneeafanent* On oame a 
flgiDe, with a eautioita and Wealthy pace: he neared me, 
aiid I Ibldod in mj deadly graap ^ MnrdeMr of Adela'i 
iMnour ! 

Writhing in my arma, he aovght in f«in Ibr a weapon 
in hia boeom ; but mine waa a dei^eiate embnoe, and hit 
fffba aeemed alnoet yieUing to Ihe pneanije. " Have I diee^ 
tfan, ndne enemy ? I nmtteied^ while my eyes dbot at 
my fietim a maniae i^aia of hale and ▼engeanee* Vwt 
the sake of Jesus, spare me, spaie me 1 ^' A deadly exe. 
OMtiou anawcved the Tain appeaL Thy jewds are safe, 
Maurice; I wiU leMoie them.'' Jewels r Icxdafmed. 

Monk I the gem does not ezisi diat would buy one drop 
of tiiy devoted Uood i" I dendied ihe viMn's diieatc 
adil a hatfntleied prayer eseaped for ''mereyr He ittug* 
ffad hard for life: he stroTe to ibstsn his hands anundmy 
Unba; but with a Uow 1 boat him to the gmnd. 



Digitized by Google 



8TQBIE8 OF WATKBXiOO* 

He 1*7 vipm tiie brow of the precipioe : he ihtldMd 
ID agony — " Mercy ! mercy ! mercy ! Mercy /** I 

cried ; and my maniac laugh was heard by Cavanagh, wli^ 
was following me. Mercy ! for the murderer of Venoni 
— Ihe destroyer of Adela 1" Spurning liim with my foot 
from the path, he crossed the ledge of rock^ and next mo- 
ment was in eternity ! 

Cavanagh carried me back. My strength, which was 
just now prodip^ious, had left me, and I was feeble as an 
infant. Trom the agony of seeing Adela expire I was 
saved. In my absence she had given birth to a still-bora 
child, and departed to a better world with my name upon 
her hps. According to the custom of the country, the 
body, when laid out, was surrounded by numbers who la- 
mented her ; but I expelled the living from the chamber^ 
and sat down in desperate composure beside the cold re* 
mains of what had once teemed with life^ and loveliness^ 
and spirit. • • • • • 

• ' • • • « • 

She was buried, Jack. I sank into the deepest me- 
lanclioly, stole nightly to her grave, and sat on the turf till 
morning. Many days after, Caracci's body, foul and dis- 
figured beyond imagination, drifted on the beach, and the 
fishermen placed it in the grave. But to my diseased 
imagination, that caitiff corpse reposing in the same earth 
appeared hke contaminating the hallowed ground that co-. 
vered my sainted Adela. That nip^ht I disinterred the 
villain's coffin, and with a Agamic effort I carried it to the 
6ea-side, and again committed the felon to the waves. The 
wind blew freshly from the shore, and I had the miserable 
satisfaction of knowing that the murderer's bones whiten^ 
in the ocean^ while his victim's rested in the grave. 

My narrative will soon close. The betrayal of his con- 
fessor's guilt had a fatal effect upon his wretched dupe, my 
father. He became at once an idiot, and in a few weeks 
more a corpse. For months afterwards I was partially 
insane : but my malady became milder, and its attacks less 
frequent ; and time restored my mentai health. I left my 
country — oonveyed tbe property of Ibe tower And laudato 
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my foster-brother ; for Adela's valuable jeweh were found 
in the monk's cabinet, which was securetl by Cavanagh. 
It would have bten conveyed away by tbe smugglers ; but 
the death of Devereux^ and mj foster-brother s vigilance, 
saved it. 

The disposal of my wile's effects in London produced a 
sum of money more than adequate to my wants, and the 
furtherance of any plan of life I mifxht select. War is the 
natural refu,L:;e for outcasts from iiappiaess like me. I 
hastened to tlie Continent ; and, entering the Prussian ser- 
vice, was present at the disastrous battles of Eylau, \V a- 
gram, and Jena. Cavanagh, with more than brotherly 
devotion, would not remain behind. He divided his 
newly-acquired property among his relatives, and followed 
my fortunes. His career closed in his first liattle. He 
died swoid in hand beside me at Austerlitz. Peace to his 
ashes ! 

When the campaign of 1807 closed I left the Prussian 
service. A moody mind like mine is ever wayward and 
unsettled ; and from war I retired to solitude — from soli- 
tode I pluncred into {lissijiation. For years my life was a 
series of extremes; now the ascetic of a desert, and now a 
meteor in society. But war was still my i'avourite resource^ 
and when the Peninsular struggle became more sanguinary^- 
I joined the British cavalry. 

You have now heard my tale : none but yourself knows 
the secret history of Maurice Mac Carthy. Few have 
concealed a broken heart so well; and few have hidden 
from the cold pity of a faithless world sorrows that de- 
spised its sympathy, and sufferings for which it had no 
cure. At times, on the anniversary of Adela*s death and 
Caracci's execution, my soul sank ; and, to hide the de- 
spondency I could not conquer, I was obliged to retire from 
society ; but you know. Jack, how successfully I combated 
this mental morhidneii^ and how soon Mac Carthy resumed 
his place among those whose hearts and spirits were luu 
broken. 

Yon are my heir. Jack. You will find al my banker s 
some money^ and Mareeila's picture. Where is AdeU's? 
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Where it must perish with me, boy — engraven on this 
teathed and blighted heart ! 



A gun boomed sullenly from the French lines — the 
ngnal that morning had broken : buglea and drums replied 
In different directions — orderlies recsUed the advanced 
pickets— and Maurice Mac Carthy again waa in his 

saddle. 

Hephum, with astonisbment^ looked at bis fellow- soldier. 
Was this the narrator of the tale of blood that he had been 
listening to ? He sat gallantly on his noble horse, and 
bandied some wild jests with the officer who had recalled 
the picket. The troop rooTed off to join the regiment in 
^ rear ; and as the young comet viewed the proud and 
^Idess bearing of Mac Carthy, he manrelled^ how even 
tiiat stately and warlike frame could support the liroken 
heart it covered. 



» 
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WATERLOa 

HMvd y tbt din •Ttettle bny, 
LanoetolMMBibiBdhwMtoboMef Giat. 

WasN morning broke, dhe mal annies weie ymHoie to eidi 
other. It wee said that Napoleon betrayed a riitxed fieeliBf 
of auipiiae and pleasure when it was aonounced to him 
that the British army were on the Mone ground they had 
occupied the preceding evening* ^*Ah!Jek9 ikm dane^ 
eea AnglaUf" was his observation; for he believed thai 
Wellington would have retreated, and waited fbr the adp 
Tance of the Prussians, rather than haiard a decisiw 
battle, assisted only by the small portbn of the allies who 
fought with the British troops at Waterloo. Little did the 
French emperor know the man opposed to him ; and still 
less, the nuUMei of the gaUant army which the Englisli 
duke commajided. 

Wet and uuefreshed, the soldiers rose firom their dieer- 
less biToaack,and commenced preparations for the approach^ 
ing oombat. Tiiey cleaned their axms^ injured by the 
jmn, and endeavoured to procure the means for cooking 
their scanty breakfast. The rain stiU continued^ but with 
^ less severity than during the preceding night ; the wind 
fell, the day lowered, axkd the morning of the 1 8th was 
l^roy and foreboding. The British soon recovered from 
the chill cast over them by the inclemency of the weather ; 
and from the ridge of their position calmly observed the 
enemy's masses coming up in long succession^ and forming 
their numerous columns on the heights in front of La Belle 
Alliance. 

The bearing of the French was very opposite to the 
steady and cool determination which marked the feelings of 
the British soldiery : with the f ormer^ all was t xuluLion 
and arrogant display, for, with characteristic vanity, they 
were excited by their imaginary success at Quatre-Bxaiyi 
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and the less equivocal victory at Ligny. Although, in 
point of fact, beaten by the British on the l6'th, they tor- 
tured the retrograde movement of the Duke on Waterloo 
into a defeat ; and winning a field from Blucher, attended 
with no advantage beyond the capture of a few disabled 
guns, they declared the Prussian army routed and disor* 
ganised, without a prospect of being rallied. 

The morning passed in mutual arrangements for battle. 
The French dispositions for the attack were commenced 
soon after Dine o'clock. The 1st corps, under Count 
P'Erlon^ was in position opposite La Haye Sainte^ its right 
extending towards Frichermonty and its left leaning on the 
road to Brussels. The 2d corpt, uniting its right with 
D'£rlon'8 left, extended to Hougomont, with the wood in 
its front. The cavalry reserve (the cuirassiers) were im. 
mediately in the rear of these corps ; and the Imperial 
Guard, forming the grand reserve, were posted on the 
heights of La Belle Alliance. Count Lobau, with the 6th 
oorps, and D'Aumont's cavalry, were placed in the rear of 
the extreme ri^^t, to cheek the Pmsdans*, should they 
advance from Wavre, and approadi by the defiles of Saint 
Lambert Napoleon'a arrangements were completed about 
half-past eleven, and the order to attaek was given im- 
mediately. 

The place from which Buonaparte ^f^^ed the field waa 
a gentle rising ground beside the fiurm-bouse of La BeUe 
AJ&anoe. There he remained for a oonsiderable pert of 
the day^ dismounted, pacing to and fro with his hands be- 
hind him, receiving communications item his aides-de- 
tBxn^, and issuing orders to his officers. As the battle 
became more doubtful, he approached nearer the scene of 
action, and betrayed increased impatience to his staff by 
violent gesticulation, and using immense quantities of snuff. 

• There have been conflicting statcmenls as to whether Buonaparte did or'did 
not know that Bulow was in force in the rear of his right. Ney tayt, that 1*. 
iMJa y tre brought Mm a nwiagB flrom the Emperor, that Orouoliy at twra 
•*doek ha(i attacked theeitreme left ofthe AnKli>.l*russian army ; wlu!t> Ginird 
•lately that at nine in the.'mnrning Napoleon knew that a Prussian coliiinn which 
Ilid ClCip d the marshal (Ctrouchy) was advancing in hii rear. GneUenaa 
afflrms, that the 4th Prussian corps (Bulow's) moved Trom l>ion.lo>Moot, by 
Wavre, on Saint Laittbertatday-bnak. Ceit»nly Buonaparte might Iw nwti WM 
acquainted with its advance early in the day ; whether he wa« or WM nolylta 
arrival at Waterloo in tiic eveaiog decided tiaat da j and his destiny. 
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At three o'clock he was on horseback in front of La Belle 
Alliance ; and in the evenin<:;^ just before he madt: his last 
attempt with the guard^ he had reached a hollow dose to 
La Haye Sainte. 

WeUington, at the opening of the engagei7Tctitj stood upon 
a ridge immediately behind La Have; but as the conflict 
thickened, where difficulties arose, and dangers threatened^ 
there the Duke was found. He traversed the field exposed 
to a storm of balls, and passed from point to point unin- 
jured; and more tlian on one occasion, when the French 
cavaky charged the Jbritish squares^ the Duke was there for 
shelter. 

A slight skirmishing between the French tirailleurs and 
English light troops luicl continued throughout the morning; 
but the advance of a division of the 2d corps under Jerome 
Buonaparte against the post of Hougomont was the signal 
for the British artillery to open^ and was^ in fact^ the be- 
ginning of the battle of Waterloo. The first gun fired on 
the 18th wai directed by Sir George Wood upon Jerome't 
advancing columD ; the lait was a French howitier^ at eight 
o'doek in the evenings turned by a British officer againal 
the ranted ruins of that apiendid anny with which Napoleon 
oomiii^used the battle. 

Hougomont was the key of the Duke's position^— a post 
Mtnrally of oonsidmUe strength^ and care had been taken 
to increase it. It was garrisoned by the light companies of 
the Coldstream and 1st and 8d Guards ; while a detadi- 
men! from General Byng*s brigade was formed on sn emi- 
nence behind^ to support the troops who defended the house 
and the wood on its left. Three hundred Nassau riflemen 
were stationed in the wood and garden ; but the enemy's 
fi»t attack dispersed them. 

To carry Hougpmont, the effiurls of die 2d corps were 
principally durected throughout the day. This fine corps, 
JOyOOO strong, comprised three divisions; and each of 
these^ in quick succsMion; attested the wdLdefended farm- 
house* The advance of the assailants was covered by the 
tremendous cross-fire of nearly one hundred pieces ; while 
the British guns in battery on the heights above returned 
the cannonade^ aud made ieaiiUl havoc in the dense co- 
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kuMBB of ikke enemy, as they advanoed or retired from thfc 
ftttack. Although the French frequently occupied the wood, 
it afforded them indifferent shelter from the musketry of . 
tlie troops defending the house and garden ; for the trees 
were slight, and planted far asunder. Fo> s division passed 
entirely throuc^h and gained the heights in the rear; but it 
was driven back with immense loss by part of the Coid*- 
ttream and 3d Guards, leaving in its different attempts 3000 
of its number in the wood and garden. 

At last, despairing of success, the French artillery opened 
with shells upon the house: tlie old tower of Hougomont 
was quickly in a blaze ; the fire reached the chapel, and 
many of the wounded, both assailants and defenders, there 
perished miserably. But, though the fiaoits raged above, 
shells burst around, and shot plooghcd through shattered 
walls and windows, the Guards nobly held the place, and 
Hougomont remained untaken. It was computed that Na- 
poleon's repeated and desperate attacks upon this post 09§t 
him 10,000 men, while the British lost 1000. 

The advance of Jerome on the right was followed m 
general oMel upon the Britiali line. Three hundred pimt 
«f artillery opened their cannonade, and the Fifiirh mUimMj 
in different poinu> advanced to the mtlack. Chufet 
menhj and infittitry, ■ometimes separately, and sometime! 
with united £uroe> were mede in vain. The Britiah i^gU 
ments were disposed in aqmre, with triple files, and ctcli 
phwed auffieietttly il|part «d allow its deploying wfaon rcqni* 
lite. The iqverai wm noaCKy paniiel : taut a few mm 
jadieleiialy tlunown bMk; .aDd this disposition^ when the 
WxmSi cavalry liad passed the advanoed regiments^ 9xpomA 
Ama to a flanking fire £nm the sqnaies hebind. The £&• 
l^ish cavalry were in the rear of the infantry : the artiUeiy 
ill bsitery over the line, WalerlcN> may he easily iinder- 
slood hy simply slating^ that fbr ten hem it waa a oook 
tinited succession of attacks of the French oohmns on the 
s^piares ; the British artiUsry playing upon them as they 
ad?anesd» and the cavalry charging them when they reeoM, 

Bnt nn situatum conld he more trying to the unyisUhng 
Manage of the British army than the disposition in square 
at Walsdoa* There is an excited feeling in an attacking 
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body that stimulates the coldest, and blunts the thought of 
danger. The tumultuous entliusiasm of the assault spreads 
from man to man, and duller spirits catch a gallant frenzy 
from the brave around them. But the enduring and de- 
voted courage wliich pervaded the British squares, when, 
hour after liour, mowed down by a murderous artillery, and 
wearied by furious and frequent onsets of lancers and cui- 
rassiers ; when the constant order — " Close up ! — close 
up marked the quick succession of slaughter that thin, 
ned their diminished ranks ; and when the day wore later^ 
and the remnants of two^ and even three, regiments were 
jtecesiary to complete the square^ which one of them had 
fomed in the morning-^ to Mpport this with firmness, and 
** f(BiBd death/' ioactive and unmoved^ exhibited a calm and 
desperate bravery which elicited the warmest admiration of 
Ni^leon himself, ' • 

. At times the temper of the troopa had nearly fdled ; and 
patlicalarly among the Mah regiments, the reiterated qiies. 
don of When will we get at them ? " showed how ardent 
thje wish was U> tyoid inactiye daughter, and, plunging into 
the columns of the assailants^ to avenge the death of their 
eonipsnions. But the Be cool, my boys !" from their 
officers was sufficient to restrain this imiiatieiifie; ahd/cam» 
teiing the ground with their dead, they waited with des* 
pirate intrei^dity for the hour whni victory and mgeance 
would be thdr own ! 

While the £d corps was engaged at Hougomont, the 1st 
WIS directed by Napdebn to penetrate the left centre. Had 
tids attempt succeeded the British must hare been defeated, 
as one wing would have been severed and surrounded, l^c^ 
Ion's division was now severely engaged. Its posidon 
smtdied from LaiHaye Saints to Ter k Haye in Ikont, 
with an irregular hedge ; but tIds being br^c^en, and pervious 
to cavdry, aflbrded hat partial protection* Tlie Bdgiati 
infantry, who were extended in fh>nt of the 5di division, 
gave way as the leading columns of D'firlon's corps ap» 
p reached. The French came boldly up to the fence, and 
Pictou^ with Kempt's brigade, as gallandy advanced to 
meet them. 

A tremendous combat. ensued, as the French and Britisli 

u 



Digitized by Google 



ck»8ed ; for the cuirassiers had been receiyed in square, and 
jnspulfled with immense Ios8. Instantly Picton deployed the 
ilififion into line^ and pressing forward to the he^e^ re. 
oeived and returned the volley of D'Erlon's infantry^ and 
then croflsing the fence dcove back the enemy ivith the 
bayonet The French retreated in close column, while the 
5th mowed them dswn witb onuakeliryj and fikvighlered 
4h&ak in heaps. 

Lord Anglesey seized on the momentj. and, duuf^ing with 
the Royak^ GreyS;, and Enniskiileners, bore down every thing 
that opposed him. Vainly the mailed cuirassier and £oi^ 
nnidable lancer met this splendid body of heavy cavalry. 
They were overwhehned ; and the French infantry, alreatly 
bro)^ and disoi^anised by the fighting fifth/' fell in 
imndreds beneath the swords of the English dragoons. The 
eagles of the 45th and 105th regiments^ and upwards «f 
^000 prisonATS, wen the tv«|>hie8 of this brilliant chuge. 

But^ alas ! like most military triumphs^ tltts had Iteiiik* 
tetuae to alloy it. Ficton fell ! hut where could ihe coau 
amnkr of Ibe gallant 5th meet with dsalh so gloriously f . 
'M/^mm tt the head of hie division ae it ipressed teward — 
he saw the best troops of Napoleon repulsed — the hall 
atniek him; and aa he faU from hk Jmraelie heard the High- 
land lament answered by the deep execration of £rin ; and 
/while the Scotdi alogan was xetumed by the Irish hurah, 
his fading sight saw his favourite diviakm rash on wi^ 
ffflrirtiblo tey : the Fieiidi eofaimii waa amihilated^ wad 
two fhemand dead ^n ff m lff told how dmpwratily he 
been a^engad. Thia waa, fmbaUy, the Uoedieit atnigglb 
of the day. When the attaek oowBieBcad— and it laalai 
not an hoar — the 5th divinon ezeaaded MKiO mm; when 
H ended^ they reckoned aearcely 1800 1 

While Bcton'a diviflon and the heavy eaiaky hads^ 
l^ahMd ITBrlott^ attaek on the lell^ the balde wmiaoM 
at La Hayv Sainte, a post ui fimt of die lelioentce. ,Thia 
waa« mde tenUMMiae and bam, d a ft n d o d by 50O4ikanMHi 

leoce gaUant .and piotiietsd. While n nnmber of gnna 
played on it widi shot and ahdli, it was assailed by a. strong 
oohunn infimt^y* Thrice they were jrepulsed ; but.the 
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barn having caught fire, and the number of the ganison 
decreasing, it was fouud impossible^ from its exposed tntU" 
ation, to supply the loss and throw in reinforcements. Still 
worse, the ammunition of the rifle corps failed, and, reduo^ 
to a few cartritlges, their tire almost ceased. 

Encouraged by this casualty, the French, at the fourth 
attempt, stormed the position. Though the doors were 
buret in, still the gallant Germans lield tlie house with their 
bayonets ; but^ having ascended the walls and roof^ the 
French fired on them from above, and, when reduced to a 
handful, the post was surrendered. No quarter was given, 
and the zeuuuat the defenders were bayoneted on tbe 
^t. 

This was, however, the only point where, during this 
long and saDguinary conflict, Buonaparte succeeded. He 
became master of a dilapidated dwelling, its roof destroyed 
by shells, and its walls perfomted bj a thousand shot-holes ; 
and when obtained, an incessant torrent of grape and shrap. 
nds, from the Bntish artillery on the hd^ts above, Tendered 
its acquisitioii useless for Mme operadoiui^ and made a per^ 
nstence in maintainiiig it a waiitan and mneecoaory aacri* 
fice of hninaii Me. 

There was a terrible sameness in the battle of the 18th 
of June, whieh distinguishes it in the history of modem 
shNighlar. Although designated 1^ Napoleon " a day of 
Idae aDaamms," in reality there waa lesa display of mi. 
Miaiy ^aetka at Waterloo than in any genenl action we 
havo OB naoord. BiioBaparte*a frvoorite plan was peraever- 
iagigr fiillowed. To tun a wing w aspavate a position waa 
hia oaaloflMry ayatem^ and botfi weve tried— at Hongo- 
nont to torn the right, and at La Haye Sainte to bteak 
teoD^ the left centre. Hence the French operations were 
asnipad to teoe and ineesaant onaela with masaea of ca. 
iwdqr and into try, supported by a nwneroaa and deatmcti^a 
aartiBcry* 

Knowing tint to repel theae desperate and anataiaed afc» 
tadto a tKVMndooa aaoMoe of imnian BHiat ooeor, 
pslaon, reeUaas of Aeur aeknowledged bravery, caleolatod 
OB wearying the British into defeat. But when he saw his 
cofamins driven back conftudon when his cavalry xe* 
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ceded from the squares they could not penetrate —-when 
battalions were reduced to companies by the fire of his can- 
non", and still that feeble few" showeci a perfect front, 
and held the ground they had originally taken, no wonder 
his admiration was expressed to Soult — How beautifaU|r 
tliese English tight i but they must give way !" 

And well did British bravery merit the proud encomium 
which their enduring courage elicited from Napoleon. For 
hours^ with uniform arid tinflinching gallantry, bad tiiey 
repulsed the attacks of troops who had proved theur supe* 
riority over the soldidrs of every other nation in Europe. 
When the artillery united ita fire, and poured its exter« 
minatin^ volleys on some devoted regiment, the square, 
{>r08trate on the' earthy allowed the storm to pass over 
them. When the battery ceasedy to permit their cavahy 
to charge and complete the work of destraetionj the square 
was on its feet again: no face unfcmned, no chasm' to 
allow the horsemen entrance, but a serried llAe of impass^ 
able bayonets before, while the rear rank ihxiew in its reserred 
fire with murderous precision. The cmrass was too near the 
musket to avert death from the weaxer: men and herset 
fell in heaps ; each attempt ended in defeat ; and the 
eavalry ' retired, leaving their best and boldest befoe the 
square, which to*£hem had proved impenetrable. 

When the close column ii infantry came on, the square 
had deployed into line : the French were received wHh a 
destructive volley, mdi next moment tiie wild eheer, vrfaieh 
accompanies the bayonet charge, told that Enghmd ad- 
vanced witili the weapon she had always found irresistible. 
Seldom the French crossed bayonets with the British; 
when they did, the ground, heaped with corpses, attested 
England's superiority. 

But the situation of Wellington momently became more 
critical : though masses of the enemy had fallen, thousands 
came on anew. With desperate attachment, the French 
army pressed forward at Napoleon's command, and while 
each advance terminated in defeat and slaughter, fresh bat- 
talions crossed the valley, and, mounting the ridge with 
cries of ''Vive I'Empereur!" exhihited a devotion which 
never has been equalled. Wellington's reserves had gra. 
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dually been brought into action ; and the left^ though 
but partially engaged, dared not, weakened^ to send assist* 
ance to the right and centre. Many battalions were 
miserably reduoed. The 5(h diTition^ already cut up at 
Quatre-Brasj on the evening of the 18th, presented bnt 
skeletons of what these beautifiil brigades bad been when 
they left Brussels two days before. 

The loss of individual regiments was prodigioui. One^ 
had four hundred men mowed down in square without 
drawing a trigger : it lost almost all its officers ; and a 
aubaltem commanded it for half the day. Another 
when not two hundred men were kft^ niahed into a Frendi 
eolttmn and routed it with the bayonet ; a third X$ when 
nearly annlhihted^ eent to require support: none ooidd 
he given^ and the commanding officer waa told diat he 
Huat stand or foil where he was ! " 
> No wonder that WdEngCon almost despaired ; he ealcu. 
lated; and Justly; that he hid an army who would perish where 
ihej stood; But when he saw the devastation caused by ^ 
incessant attad[s of an enemy, who appeared determined 
to succeed, is it sarprising that his watch was frequently 
consulted, and tfiat he prayed for night or Blueher ? 

When efvening came^ no doubt Buonaparte began to 
question the accuracy of his ''military arithmetic/' a 
phrase happily applied to his meting out death by the 
hcmr. Half the day had been consumed in a sanguinary 
and indecisive conflict ; all his disposable troops but the 
Guard had been employed, and still his efforts were foiled ; 
and the British, with diminished naiDl>LrSj showed the 
same bold frOnt they had presented at the comniencemcnt 
of the hattle. He determined on another desperate at- 
tempt upon the whole British line ; and while he issued 
orders to effect it, a distant cannonade announced that a 
fresh force was approaching to share the action. Napo- 
leon, concluding that Grouchy was coming up, had the 
glad tidings conveyed to his disheartened columns. An 
aide-de-camp, however, quickly removed the mistake ; and 
the emperor received unwelcome intelligence that the 
strange force, debouching from the woods of Saint Lam. 
. • mthn^OBm^ t 99d regiment | SSdngiaMii 
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bert. Was the advanced guard of a Prussian corpt. But 
atiil he appeared, or affected to appear, incredulous, until 
the fatal truth was ascertained ; and while the deluave 
hope of immediate reUef was industriously circulated 
among his troops, Cbunt Lohau, witli the f)th corps, WM 
despatched to employ the Prussians, while himself itt 
person directed a general attack upon the British line. 

Meanwhile the Prussian advance debouched from the 
wood of Frichermont ; and the operations of Blucher on 
the rear of Napoleon's right flank became alarming. If 
Bineher established himadf there in force, unless his soc^ 
ctoBs against the British in his front Was rapid mad deoMit% 
or Grouchy came promplljr to his relief, Buonaparte knew 
trell tbat his situation would be bopeless. Acoflirdiii|^> 
ht diitetod the Ist and 2d corps, and aU his cavalry re« 
WBTKM, tgainst the Duke : the Fveneh mounted the heiglMi 
once more, and the Britiih were ftttMsked from rig^t to 
left A dreidftd and fiffotracted encounter foil^»tnd ; tot 
m hata Ifae coDtett was soslatiMd^ tad, Mke the preoedBng 
ones, it wto a sangdnary soccassiim of detemined attack 
and obstiBale leaistaBce* Tlie impotnastj of tiht VgmA 
onset at fint obtained a temporary smiCBaB. Tho MaifSA 
Vfjbii oavabry were dHvin baek, and fe a tfano a ntttiber 
if tbe gma wcfo in the enemy's possession ; bitt 4m 
Britislk faliiod : again the Fteneb were forced artrosa Hw 
ridge, and vedred to tUr origfaial ground, wiAottt dfcd^ 
idg any pemanenl impiession. 

It waa now fite o*dk>ck, and tihe Pkmosian iiaseim <9mlry 
wilder Prince WiUiam waa warmly engaged with Cdnnt 
laelmt. Biilow'a corps, with ihe M, mdttT'TMk, weeo 
apinoadiing rapidly through the passsO of BLhtakMi 
mA the 1st Pmssian corps, adnndng hy OlMin, had 
already begun to operate on Napoleon's rigiht. Bulow 
pushed forward towards Aywire, and, opening his fire on 
the French, succeeded in driving them from the opposite 
heights. 

The Prussian left, actini^ separately, advanced upon the 
village of Planchenait, and attacked Napoleon's rear, The 
French maintained their position with great gallantry ; 
and the Prussians being equally obstinate in thtur attempts 
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to force the village, produced a bloody and prolonged 
combat Napoleon's right now began to recede before tJie 
Ist Priusfiian coips ; and his affairs assumed a disastrous ap- 
pearance^ which nothing but immediate succe^ ac^ainst the 
British, or instant relief from Grouchy, could remedjp. 
The imperial Guard, his last and best resource, were ock 
dered up. Formed in close column, Buonaparte in person 
advanced to lead them on ; but dissuaded by his staft], he 
paused near the bottom of the hill, and to Ney, tlmt 

spoiled child of f(nstiui£^'' thft. conduct of thttw cedoubtttii 
body WBS intrusted. 

Id the interim, as the French right fell back, the British 
moved g^radually forward ; and, conver<;ing from the extreme 
points of Merke Brain e and Braine la Lend, compressed 
their extent of hne, and nearly assumed the fornr of a 
crescent. The Guards were considerably advanced, and 
haying deployed behind the crest of the hilly lay down to 
ayoid cannonade with which Napoleon covered th*. 
onset of hia best troops. Ney, wi^ his proverbial gal. 
lantry, led on the middle giUffd; and WeUington put 
liiiiifltf «l the head of some wavering regijoMiitB^ and in 
ycMOB Imig^t them forward^ and restored their confidence. 
Aa the Imiiiijal Guavd approached the crest where tht* 
household troops wm oonchiBg, Ibe British artiUeiyy 
. which had gradually converged «|iolk the tkauude^ opioed 
Witki eeiiMrtit-jdMl. The diatanoe waa ao shorty and the 
laage so accurate^ ihat each discharge fell with deadljr 
precisioa mt» the column as it breasted the hiU. Negr, 
. with his cottonuury heroism, directed the altaek; aid 
when hiadiorse was killed, he headed the veteuana, nvetd 
m hand* wfaana hei had ao often cheerad to ykstmf* AU 
Aiiigih the letdhig fileaof the Gaaad were eweptoff by the 
eKtiwmiiwiiiig file of the Si^jtUah hatteiiea^ atiU theii uau 
dMUled hMieMdItv eanied Ihem tbrwatd^ and thev gal^ 
lantly croaaed the xidge. 

Thei oame the hour of Bridah tienmph. The mgle 
woid waa apoken— Up, Gnaida, and at Uiem I" In a - 
nwment they were on theur feel: then waiting till the 
Franch doeed, they deUveied a tnmendooa ?olley, cheeted, 
and mihed forwaid with ihe bayonet Wiellhigton in 

u 4 
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person directed the attack. With the 42d and 95th he tfA«ir 
himself on Ney's flank, and rout and destruction succeeded. 
In vain their gallant leader attempted to rally the recoiling 
colunin : driven down the hill, they were intermingled 
with the old Guard^ who weie formed at the bottom in 
reserve. 

In their unfortunate mSl^e, the British cavalry seized on 
the moment of confusion, and plunging into the mass, cut 
down and disorganised the regiments ^\ hich had hitherto 
been unbroken. The artillery ceabed tiring, and those who' 
had esc i^)ed the iron shower of the guns fell beneath sabre 
and bayonet. 

The irremediable disorder consequent on this decisive 
repulse, and the confusion in the French rear, >v}iere 
Buiow had fiercely attaciced them^ did not escape the eagle 
glance of Wellington. " The hour is come!'' he is said 
to have exclaimed, as, closing his telescope, he commanded 
the whole hne to advance. The order was exultingly 
obeyed, and, forming four deep, on came the British. 
Wounds, and fatigue, and hunger, were all forgotten ! 
With their customary steadiness they crossed the ridge; 
but when they saw the French, and began to move down 
the hill, a cheer that seemed to rend the heavens pealed 
from their prood unj, and with levelled ba]roneta they 
pressed on to meet the enemy* 

Bttly panic-struck and disorganised, the Fiench leelaU 
aiice was short and feeble. The Prussian cannon thun.^ 
dered in their rear : the British bayonet was flashing in 
their front ; and^ unable to stand the terror of the diaifey ' 
they broke and fled. A dreadful and indiscriminate car*' 
nage enaned. The great road was dioked with the 
equipage, and cumbered with the dead and dying ; wldle* 
the iieUsy as far as tfie eye could reach, were covered with 
a host of helpless fngitives. Courage and discipline wete 
Ibtgotten* Napdeon's army of yestoday was now a splen* 
did wreek^ His own words best describe it — It was a 
total rout 



\ 
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THE EISLD OF BATTLE. 

a 

— wan4«r thff bloody ilciM, < 

To book onr drad, and then to fiury them ; 
To sort our nobles trom our couunon men ; 

For many — i 
Li* drown'd and MMk'd in ncnaiarjr blood. 

The last gleam of fading sunshine fell upon the rout oC 
Waterioo. The finest army, for its numbers^ that France 
had ever embattled in a field was utterly defeated ; and 
the dyiMtty of that proud spirit^ for whom Europe was too 
fitUe^ was Gilded. 

Night came : bat it brought no respite to the shattered 
army of Napoleon ; and the moon roaeupon the '* broken 
host to light the victon to their prey. The British, for. 
getting their fatigue, pressed on the rear of the flying 
enemy; and the roads, covered widi the dead and dyings 
and obstmcted by broken equipages and deserted guns, 
beeame almost impassable to the fugitives — and henoe 
itki alanghter from Waterloo to Genappe was fright* 
IbL Bnt, weaikd widi bloody (for the French, throwing 
awty ihdr arms to expedite iheur flighty oflbred no resist- 
ande^) and exhansted with hunger and fht%ue, the British 
porsnit rdaxted, and at Genappe it ceased iltogetber* The 
infantry blvonadced for the night around the fann^honses 
of CaOlon and BeDe Alliance^ and Ae ^t oavahy halted 
some miles tother on^ and abandoned the work of death 
their fitesher and more sanguinary allies. Nothings indeed^ 
oodd surpass the desperate and unrelenting anunodty of 
the Pnisrians towards the Flreneh. Repose and plunder 
were sacrifloed to revenge : the memory of fbnner defta!,* 
insult, and oppression, now produeed a dieadfiil retaliatioD, 
and overpowered every MStag of humanity* The tMS 
«le/t> was pronounced, and thousands^ beside those who 
perished in the field, fell that night beneath the F^rosito 
lance and sabre. In vain a feeble effort was made by the 
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the progrenof dieconqueron. Bhicher fbroed the puMgt 
mlh his eiiiiion ; and ao entudi7 had the defeat A Wa* 
teiloo cztiDgniahed the aphnt, and deatro ye d llie discipline, 
of the lemnant af Napole€»'a ataq% iha^ the wild haitidi 
of the panuerij or the verj hiaat of a PruaaiaiL tnpnpet, 
became the signal Ibr flq^ and term. 

But, although Iha Fraieb asmy had caaaed to agdil «a 
muh, and now (to use the phzaae of • Pfenadaa offioar) cou 
falliMA Mther Aeftght of a scattered hofde of haihanana, 
than the retreat of a disciplined body, never had it, in the 
provdest days of its glory, shown greater devotion to its 
leader, or displayed more desperate and unyielding bravery, 
than during the long and sanguinary battle of the 18th. 
The plan of Buonaparte's attack was worthy of his nnartial 
renown : it was unauccessful ; but let this be ascribed to 
the true cause — tbe heroic and endurii^ courage of the 
troopg and the man to whom he was opposed. WellingtfMi 
without that army, or that army without Welhng ton, must 
have fallen beneath the splendid efforts of Napoleon. 

Wiiile a mean ^tenipt has been often made to lower the 
military character of the great warrior who is now no more, 
those who would libel Napoleon rob Wellington of half hia 
glory. It may be the proud boast of England's hero, th«^ 
the subjugator of EUirope fell before him, not in the wane 
of his genins^ but in the full possession of those martial 
talents whicli placed him foremost in the list of conquerors; 
leading, too, that very army which liad overthrown every 
power that had opposed it — now perfect in its discipline, 
flushed withxeoeut aucoeaay and goniident of approaching 
^ctory. 

At Genappe, and not, as generally believed, at La Belle 
AUiaMi^ Wellington and Blucher met after the battle.. 
The nHHnaut and spot were fitting to the interview of 
<8a»fatai». To Blucher's fresher troops the task of an 
ynahatlng poniat was iatniatad; and Wellington returned 
to Waterloo, at nddnight, across the crimson field whieh 
that day had consummated bis military glory. 'Twas said 
that he waa deeply aflectad, aai^ '^by the pale moonligbt^" 
he a«m|ad the leyphle wfsam of lim^j^ he paaaed om« 
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and that he half lamented a victory which had been achieved 
at tlie expense of maaj personal friends^ and thousands of 
his gallant soldiery. 

When the next sun rose, the field of hattle presented a 
tremendous spectacle of carnage. Humanity shuddered at 
the view; for mortal suffering, in all its terrible variety, 
was frightfully exhibited. The dead lay there in thou^ 
sands — with them hnman pain and agony were over ; but 
with them a multitude of mmmed wretches were inter- 
min^rled, mutilated by wounds, and tortured by thirst and 
hunger. A few short hours had elapsed, and those who 
but yesterday had careered upon the plain of Waterloo, in 
the full pride of life and manhood, were stretched upon 
the earth ; and many who had led the way to victory, who 
with exulting hearts had cheered their colder comrades 
when they quailed^ were now lying on the fiald in helplm 
wretchedness. 

Nor was war's misery contined to man, for thousands of 
woimded hones were strewn over this scene of slaughter. 
Some ky qoietly on the grmind, crtffing the graas wUyn 
theit reach ; some wilh deep moaning expnwid teir saf* 
iMMigt ; white olluns naddentd with ptin, 

** Yerk'd out their armed lieds « tfarfr dead ttarten^ 
KiUiattheBAtivioa.'* 

' When day e«nie^ and it was poiriUe la send Mlllaf ia 
die woundedy many drcumatanoes tended te relird die 
wdhsome sticooitf* The great road to Bi uiwlij boon heavy 
Mdni^ atid die ineeasant paaiage of aHillery and war eqni. 
pigea^ Wd 10 eat up, as to mateiiany rettfd the cttriages 
employed toMng hi die weimded. Dead henesand ahaiu 
doned baggage dioiked d» caaseway^ and die eBbtUifi 
Belgic hmnanity were rendend abw sad dliledit. to 
die very gates of Brussels, '^war^s worst rssults*' Hm 
visible : the struggles of expiring nature had enabled ssme 
to reach the city, while many perished in the attempt ; 
and, dying on the roadside, covered the causeway with 
their bodies. Pits, rudely dug, and scarcely moulded o^er, 
received the corpses, which daily became more offensive 
from the heat ; and the same sod, at the verge of the 
forest, covered ** the horse and his rider/' 
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When such evidence of destruction was apparent at a 
distance from the field, what a display of devastation the 
narrow theatre of yesterday's conflict must have presented ! 
Fancy in ay conctive itj but description will necessarily be 
scanty and imperfect. On the small surface of two square 
miles^ it was ascertained that 50,000 men and horses were 
lying ! The luxurious crop of ripe grain which had co- 
vered the field of battle was reduced to Utter and beaten 
into the earth ; and the surface, trodden dowu by the 
cavalry, and furrowed deeply by canuou-wheels, strewn 
with many a relic of the fight. Helmets and cuirasses, 
shattered fire-arms and broken swords ; all the variety of 
military ornaments ; lancer caps and Highland bonnets, 
uniforms of every colour, plume and pennon, musical in- 
struments, the apparatus of artillery, drums, bugles ; but, 
good God ! wliy dwell on the harrowing picture of a 
foughten field — each and every ruinous display bore ' 
mute testimony to the misery of such a battle. 

Could the melancholy appearance of this scene of deatli 
be heightened, it would be by witnessing the researches of 
the living, amidst iU dmUtion, for the objects of their 
love. Mothers, and wives, and children for dftys were 
oecupied in that mournful duty ; and the confusion of the 
corpses, friend and foe intermingled as they were, often 
tendered the attempt at recognising indiyiduab dijOicult, 
and, Jin some esses, impossible. 

In many places the dead lay four deep upon each other, 
mtrking the spot some firitisb square had occupied, whei| 
exposed for hours to the murderous Are of a French bat- 
tery. Outside, lancer and cuirassier were scattered thickly 
on > the .earlh. Madly attempting to force the serried - 
bayjonets of the British, they had fallen in the bootless 
essiiy by the musketry of the inner Ales. Farther on, you 
traeed the 9pot where the cavalry of France and England 
had encountered. Chasseur andhussar were intamdni^ ; 
and the heavy Norman horse of the Imperial Guard were 
interspersed with the grey chsrgers whidi had carried 
Albyn's chiyalry. Here the HigUander and tirailleur lay, 
side, by side^ together; and the heavy dragoon, widi 



Digitized by GoOgle 



*^ green Erin's '* badge upon his helmet, was grappled in 
death with the Polish lanct r. 

On the summit of the ridge, ^vhere the ground was 
cumbered with dead, and trodden fetlock-deep in mud and 
gore, by the frequent rush of rival cavalry, the thick- 
strewn corpses of the Imperial Guard pointed out the spot 
where the last effort of Napoleon had been defeated. Here^ 
in column, that favoured corps, on whom his last chance 
rested, had been annihilated ; and the advance and repnlae 
of the Guard was traceable by a mass of fallen Frenchmen. 
In the hollow below, the last struggle of France had been 
▼iunly made ; for there the old Guards when the middle 
battaliona had been forced back, attempted to meet the 
British^ and afford time for their disorganised companions 
\6 rally; Here the British left» which had converged upon 
the French centre^ bad come np ; and here the hgfcmt 
deeied the contest. 

It was at the first light of morning that a aditary par^ 
were employed^ in the place we have deeciifaed^ examining 
the dead^ wHo there lay thickly. They were no plunder* 
era : one, wrapped in a doak, directed the researches of the 
restj who acted under the stranger's control, and» from 
thdr dresi/ appeared 'to be Bdgian peasants. Snddenly, 
the muffled person uttered a wild cry ; and, roshing over « 
pile of corpses, huified to a spot where a soldier wai seated 
beside a iUlen officer. FeeUe as his own strength was, he 
had exerted it to protect die wounded man. His muskcl 
was placed hedde him for defence, and his own sttfibrings 
forgotten in his sdidtnde for the person he was watching. 
The noise occauoiied by the hasty approach of the muffled 
stranger roused the wounded officer, and he raised his 
head: **lt is herself!" he feebly muttered; and next 
moment sank in the arms oi Lucy Davidson ! 
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NAPOI^N AND HIS ABUT* 



Oh I such a day. 

So fought, so followed, and so fairly won, 
.Came uot, fciil now, to dlgnUy th« Usoe*, 

^ifffff f MIT*! fOfftimW T flnlUfBAfp, 



The French army, at the openinp^ of this short and disas* 
trous campaign, amounted, by the best accounts, to upwards 
of 150,000 men. Of this number, 25,000 were cavalry, 
and 7500 artillery, composed of veteran troops, with a 
park of three hundred pieces ; and in splendid materiei 
and military equipment it had never been surpassed. 

Although Buonaparte commenced offensive operations 
only on the 14th, the night of the 18 th It^ft him without 
an army ; and a campaign of but four days' duration had 
closed his martial career. Of that magnificent force^ with 
which he had cmied the frontier in all the exultation of 
anticipated victory^ what restored France ? $tMg|^ii|g 
bands of heartless fugitives^ cmihy without honfli> and 
infintry without tloches or arms. His cannoB icuMSiMd 
with the conquerors; and the rains of tht praud coipi 
wliisli had so latdij left Phillipvillo and Avesiifti returned 
to time pofints of re-wion in sudi a state of disorganisation* 
as proTed to their amazed eouDtryuaen horn complale ^ 
dctet of Waterloo had been. 

When Napoleon's last ^op^ the old Chiard, waa beriEen^ 
Ua fiMe bedune deadly pala ; aoid^ setmiig a diort dialam 
tnm Ihe plaee be ooeupied during ibe fiin ttlMk, be saw 
the Biitii& etmbj mUng in Ibe oifvwd, and eompMng 
its deatmctloii.* ToniiDg to bia ataff^ be exeUimed A 
pr4$9ni e^eH JkU: — Mttimiom-^Mw;** and galloped 
towaida Charleioi^ acoompanied by bis aides-de-camp and 
guide. 

He leacbed Genappe at half past mne; and beie bia 
flight waa ao materiaUy letaxded^ as torender biadhaneaaf 
escape more Uum donbtfoL The single street wbidi tema 
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the village was already crowded widi fugitives, and was 
almost impassable from the equipages, cannon, and caissons, 
which, from the terror of the drivers, had been overtunied 
an the causeway, or so confused as to become inextricable. 
Through the wreck of his maUriel he at last efiected a 
pasatge^ and^ hurrying on to Quatre.Bras, pcoceeded with 
great rapidity. There was another bridge across the river, 
with which his guide was uBafiH«>inted» Napdbon 
mt ^iMoted to the de^ of Genapfe^ and namwlj escaped 
being made prisoner. He seemed fully aware of hii 
crilioal situation, and diaid^d lo find the Prussians before 
htm At Quatie-Bras, or hear the haglM o£ iheHr light 
tmkj in hi* aneac* AtGatmUes, howrerer, he reoMTMBd his 
tnnqiiiuiity, and dismouMiag from hit hon^ fMceadtd 
on foot to Charleroi. He passed thnm|^ thftt town without 
May, and contmned his flight to the meadov of MaroiiieUe^ 
Habere lie iialted wiHi his staff. 

His attendaBti pitched a tmil: upon the green^ and Ughlad 
a in. A sack of com was Jmelgr throm oa the fmmd> 
and ihe jaded horses of '^ ing»i^ gnwp veve pwwatted 
ta«efnih thcsuaeUes. Wine and ifood hairj^g hoM ]a»> 
emed. Napoleon partook of both i and this was (ht int 
BoundiiiMi; helnd oecdisd ance he had hrahfaitad at 
eight o'dock al the iiHcm-houae of Boanu 

Jktm tbe iwnmt he left hia kit pmitioii wl fioat of 
Bcile Alliance^ till he rested at AehridjBeof MawdinaBe, he 
psetemd a gloomy aOenoe. The ofaaer?atHH»iof hia stuff), 
when obatades oocnmd h^kmi ihe ijoad^ wen only iiotieed 
hf a auBen reply ; but now standing with his back to the 
fim, and his hands in their customary position behind his 
hack, he conversed freely with his aides-de-camp. About 
two in the morning he called for his horse : his staff im- 
mediately mounted theirs ; and Bertrand having procured a 
fresh guide, tlu y followed the route to Paris. 

Absurd stories have been circulated, imputing pusillao 
nimity to Napoleon during the battle of Mont St. Jean, but 
no charge could be more ridiculous and unfounded. Buo- 
naparte was frequently ex}H>sed to imminent peril ; and 
throughout the day, in all the fluctuations of the battle, he 
manijtefited a calm ami coUec&ed demeanour^ which evinced 
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a disregard of personal danger: his dispositions were clearly 
and deliberately made, and his orders issued as coolly as if 
he directed a review. Frequently the gallantry of the Bri- 
tish elicited his warmest admiration. How steadily those 
infantry take their ground! — how splendidly the cavalry 
form! — QneJles braves troujms !** And as the chasms 
made in the squares by his artillery were coolly and rapidly 
filled up, he was heard to exclaim, with unfeigned delight, 
Comme ik 96 travaiiknt, tres bien, braves troupes, trie 
bienl*' 

When his guide, terrified hy the storm of bullets which 
whistled over them, betrayed his uneasiness, " Be steady^ 
my frieady" aaid Napoleon, calmly, a ball will find the 
bt^ as leadlly as it will the front and pnlliqg out hit 
muE'hcaL, pieaented it to his trembling companion. Surd^j 
dierman who could examine an enemy's movements under 
a heavy fire, and coolly expreaa bis admivation, who could 
remark a ddeetive cannon in battery^ and peitonally adjust 
its range, and combat the tenors of a peasant^ . while a 
itotm of shot fell round them ; — to tax die oourag^ of this 
man must proceed alone from malignant motives, or abso* 
Intefirtnity. 

• From the meadow of- Mardnelle, Bnoniparte hunied on 
to Fatis, and arrived in tiie capital late in tbe eyening of 
the £Otfa, and remained in great retirement at die Tttil^ies 
until he finally left the dty. 

If the bravery of the British army coidd be eidianeed by 
any drcomstances connected with the battle of Waterioo; 
other than its victory, it would arise from the matchless 
intrepidity of the troops they had defeated. Wdlington 
has borne honourable testimony to the gallantry of his 
opponents ; and many individnal instances are recorded of 
enthiffiiastic attachment to Napoleon, and a devotion to 
his person, whidi neither snf^rings nor defeat. could over- 
come. • * 

Tiie efforts of the French cavalry are described by Bri- 
tish officers to have been throughout the contlict " unpa- 
ralleled."—*' They swept along tlie whole line of our 
artillery? and passing fearlessly among the squares, received 
the tire of the guas and the musketry of the infantry.. 
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.Fttltag of saceew^ Bflor bisve but fnuUeM tSueta, ibej 
forced to fetiiej followed by die Bridah bone peil- 

Again, another officer continuea : — The repeated 

charges of the enemy's noble cavalry were similar to the 
first ; each was fruitless ; not an infantry- man moved ; and 
on each charge, abandoning their guns, our artillery-men 
sheltered themselves between the flank*) ot the fc(juares. 
Twice, however, tlie enemy tried to charge in iront : 
these attempu were entirely iVustrattd by tlie fire of our 
guns, wisely reserved till the hostile squadrons were within 
twenty yards of the muzzles." 

The final charge is thus described : This brigade 
(horse artillery), about the close of the day, was stationed 
on the ritjfht of our guards commanded by ( a [ lain Napier, 
.after Captain Bolton's fall^ when the Imperial (.iuards, led on 
by Marshal Ney, about half past seven o'clock, made their 
appearance from a corn-field, in close columns of grand 
divisions, nearly opposite, and within a distance of fifty 
yards from the muzzles of the guns. Orders were given to 
load uith canistti-sliot ; and literally five roiimls were fired 
from each gun, with this destructive .s[;L'ci(L's of shot, befoie 
tbey showed the least symptom of giving way." 
. Nor was the desperate courage of the celebrated guard of 
Napoleon superior to that of his heavy cavalry. The cttiras* 
■iers * walked their horses round a square, to find an opeii'- 
ing through whkh they might penetrate. Sometimes, with 
a degree of courage worthy of admiration, a few of them 
would ride out of the ranks and fire their pistols at our 
men and officers, hoping to provoke a return of fire from 
the face of the square, which would have rendered it an 
easy prey/' 

Another anecdote is mendoned by the same author : 
So rapid and impetuous were the assaults of the cavalry, 
tbat our guns were frequently in their possession, the artil* 
Jery^men being forced to seek shdter in the squares behind. 
Bat the wdLdirected fire of tiie infantry, and the charges 

« Mudftiid*fHi«t Aoooimty ftc; 
5t 
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«f dtt cmhf, who rallied ftrwwd 1 wnaj epp m ma h f, 
'pyerentgd tiwtt from wr mnovipg «ny 4f liie cawMMk 

On one oecanon, llie ictivily of two srtiUery olicM 
onibled a sini^ gon to do modi eseention. At oAita m 
llw €&omy'i i^iitdroiw retiiod^ tlMMi oficefV> iMiiiB|( ftooi 
tho iqnaie^ toided tad filed the gtat, whkh wm eirs 1o 
deetroy six or eight This maaeroive mm repeeced emnd 
•Cbnee, when the Ftendi offiw (e colonel ef ooifMaiin) who 
oommanded the corps^ by 4 noUe act of edlMomieBj 
aated hia men from etleaat one discharge* As tibe ayiadran 
toooiledf he placed himadf lingly by the pieee^ and wvmd 
hia sword^ as if to defy any one to approach it. He wn 
killed by s Bmnawidt rifleman.'' 

A still stronger instance of determined personal attadi- 
ment is taken from the letter of a commissary.* We 
have ])ick<L'tl up several wounded. I cannot omit a circnm^ 
stance wliicli occurred yesterday : while on the field amonf^ 
the wounded, we discovered a French soldier most dread- 
fully cut down the lace, and one of his legs broken by a 
musket-bail. Common humanity induced me to offer hitfi 
assistance : he eagerly requested some drink : having a flask 
of ■\vvdk gin and water I had taken purposely for the 
•v^'ouiided, I gave it him, and could not help observing how 
many thousands had suffered for the ambition of one man. 
He returned me the flask, and looking with a savage pride 
on the dead bodies that lay in heaps around him, he cried 
as strongly as his weakness would allow llim^ ' Five iViqw^ 
leon ! la fjlnire (Ic la France ! * " 

SurelV;, when such heroism was displayed in the field, 
and such enthusiasm in the ago.iies of death, it should he 
Wellington's proudest boast that he beat the man who could 
excite^ and the army that could exhibit, this d oi psw rte 
devotion I 

The news of the disastrous field of Mont Saint Jean 
reached the French capital with extraordinary despatch. 
Bad as it was In reality> rumcnr had added to its extent. 
Oronchy*s corps was sidd So he somnnded beyond sIr 
chance of extrication ; and no hope remained for Fnnee» 
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MM the allies wmp advaadng by £i>roed mmducMf tmd, m 
leport nii^ liy milking mne fortmieiy lad carrying othufi 
hf amwlly 1 few dayi Wiwld bring thoQ bsfiwe ^ 
af Piiii. 

When Grouefay aspjuratsd from Napoleon^ on tbi mom- 
i«g if tile 17tb> bia 'iif)»f ^armSe unoiiiitod to fovl^ 
tiiiwand raoi* Hia duictiraa were to prevent a junctiim 
4if tbe FfOMUinB with the Britiah. He reached Gambkuz 
flborfly ifiter the PniMUtn rear-gnard had left it, on thdr 
^mite to WiTze, Early next day (tbe 18th) £KCeIman*a 
cavalry eame np with the enemy at Baraque, and Grouchy 
4»iivtng with Vaodamme'a diviaion^ the -Marahal preiaed 
on towarda Wavre^ hia 2d oorpa of cavalry having da. 
fealed and driven back the Ptnadan rear. At one o'clock 
the cannonade at Waterloo waa distinctly heard, and Giraid 
urged Grouchy to pass the Pyle, and, leaving a corps of 
observation before the Prussians, to march with his whole 
force to Napoleon's assistance. Vandamme, on the other 
hand^ advised the Marshal to press on at once tor Brussels. 
Thus circumstanced^ Grouchy aUowed the day to pass in 
useless attempts to bring the Prussians to action ; and when 
one of the many officers despatched by Napoleon to apprise 
him (Grouchy) of his danger, and to hurry up his corps 
d^arjitee to his assistance, arrive<l, it was six o'clock in the 
evening, and the time for effect was past. Grouchy crossed 
the Dyle at Limale; but Waterloo was already won. 

Ou the 19th, in the forenoon, the Marshal learned the 
fatal tidings of Na])oleon's defeat : his intended operations 
against Brussels were abandoned, and he repassed tlie Dyle 
in four divisions, by Wavre, Limale, Limilet, and Ottignies. 
That evening Excelman's cavalry reached Namur, and 
Grouchy joined him there next day. Although rapidly 
pursued and vigorously attacked, he obstinately defended 
Namur ; and Vandamme's corps, which formed the French 
rear-guard, severely checked the Prussians. Grouchy re- 
tired by Dinant ; and, after a masterly retreat, brought his 
army to Paris in eight dayi, anataining hut a trifling loss. 

Much obloquy has been cast on Grouchy, by Napoleon 
and his partisans, and to his imputed mistake has been at- 
tributed the loia of Waterloo. But would the Marahal 
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Itere been anlihoriaBd^ titer Napoleon s ^raet itwtmeCiiMi« 
to the contrary^ to leave the Jyfle, and abandon tlie pnnuit 
4oif the Prtt8BiaD«eorpa^ to follow which he had been iipecially 
detached ? Had he turned to the left, and^ ^opting Grk 
lrard*s advice^ pushed forward without delay on the 18lh^ 
and come up to Napoleon's asiittance^ Waterloo might have 
teminated^ for that da in A drawn battle. But the Prus^ 
iaan corps would have united widi Wellington during die 
'night ; and Ae Anglo-Ptnsslans would have been assaik 
ants in the mornings wilh an army numerically superior to 
Napoleon's. 

We may, therefore, without laying claim to superhuman 

knowledge, be allowed to affirm, that the defeat of Buona- 
parte, if attacked on the IJjlh by tlie allies, would have 
been just as certain and decisive an it was when he assailed 
Wellington the previous day. 
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Ornmc, thv war-worn limb'; to rheCT 

On the sou couch ot joy aiid love ! Spensbr. 

Early on the 19th the Duke of Wellington resumed his 
operations ; and, crossing the frontier, directed his march on 
Paris, by liinch, Malplaquet, and La Cateau Cainbresis. 
Sir Cbcij If s Colviile's brigade, the sixth British and sixth 
Hanoverians, formed a corps of observation, and were sta- 
tioned at Halle, during the battle of \V aierioo, to protect 
Brussels, and prevent a division of French cavalry, detached 
by Napoleon on the evening of the 17th, from getting in 
Wellington's rear by the roads of Enp:bien and Brain-le* 
Comte. Colville's brigade were immediately pushed for-* 
ward^ and, forming the right of the army, advanced by 
Cambray^ which they carried by assault on the evening of 
the ^4t]i. Feronne, the virgin fortress . of France, was 
flionned next day by the Guards, under General Maitland; 
ly^ on the 30th the Duke's advanced cavalry weire under 
ihe walls of Paris. 

Meanwhile Gnesineau, with the Prussian light troopSi 
Was marching in pursuit of Grouchy* The Marshal con- 
ducted bis retreat with great skill ; and, notwithstanding 
the vigorous operations of his active enemy, his loss, prinn 
dpally in cannon, was inconsiderable. Blucher, leaving 
bis 2d corps to besiege or mask the fortresses of Mau<is 
beuge, Landreey, and Phillipville, took possession of Saint 
Quentin without opposition. Guise feU to Zietben, who 
had defeated part of Grouchy's corps at Villers Gotterets ; 
and on the 2§th the indefatigable Blucher, who had 
. gained a day*8 march upon the Duke of Wdlington, halted 
in front of the French position between St, Depis and Vin<* 
cennes, where, ineludmg Groudiy's corps, which had ire« 
treated by Dinant «nd Soissras^ the enemy, amounting to 
A>,000 men, were strongly posted. 
« Qese the ppen^lum oi the allief terminated* On that 

z S 
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evening Napoleon left his capital^ never to return. After 
leTerai days of indecision^ and numerous projects for ea* 
caping from France had been discuased iad attempted, 
the fallen conqueror of £urope surrendered to a British 
captain. He approached the English shores, not the leader 
of an invading army, and accompanied by a countlcsf? ar- 
mada, but an exile and a captive, attended by a faithful 
few whose devotion flurvived the adversity of their master 
and the overthrow of his power. He came not as • spoUeTj 
but a suppliant. The pride of conquest, the hopes oif am. 
Udon, with him wm ended* He sought an asyhim fn 
ihe land of his enemy :—n cahn spot repose wherdn 

pass the evening of a life wearied as mfueh by the wgHimu 
doiir of his victories as the immensity of Ids reverse*, 
fhat request was reftised— >hi8 prayer was rcgeeted — and 
he was sent to soiKtnde— to exOe — ta death ! 

Great God ! how could England stoop from her heigjil 
of pride, and deny a shelter to her hnmUed enemy? Aat 
dark atain will real on British honour when all Ifae adoft 
are In ^e dust, and, when the meridian blase of Napdeim's 
fame shall he contrasted with his hSl, to point a moral of 
the uncertainty of human greatness. Then shall tet messi 
act of national jealousy be lamented by posterity ; that act, 
which compromised the dignity of England, and dimmed 
the glory of the field of Waterloo ! 

While the conquerors pressed on to fresh successes, and 
without a check to arrest their career, consummated a short 
but splendid campaign, by taking possession of the capital, 
and restoring her ancient dynasty to France, *' pale Brus- 
sels/* while exulting in her deliverance, was doomed to wit* 
ness scenes of human misery ever consequent on war. 
The victors of Quatre-Bras, Ligny^ anti Mont St. Jean^ 
teated in Taris^ the trophy of their conquest The spoils 
of Europe, the proud memorials of a hundred foughten 
fields/' had now become theirs ; and thousands lay beneath 
the red turf of Waterloo, or pined in the hos]Mtids of Bel- 
gium, while in Paris there was joy, and pride, and exnlt* 
ation, and all but the glory of victory was forgotten. 

Brussels, from the departure of the troops on tl^e morn* 

lag of the lOth^ until the oondusion of the day of Waler« 
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too, presented a fearful scene of anxiety and alarm. The 
proxiiBity of the city to the field of battle rendered its 
situation most perilous, as, in the event of the British arms 
proving unsuccessful, it must have fallen a prey to violence 
md rapine. JSvery hour added to th« geoexal «pprehensioii,i 
9nd each maneiiger, as he came in^ hronght such conflicting 
iptftUiynce, that instead of removing the public anxiety, 
it only tended to confirm the universal dismay. At length 
a distant cannonade was faintly heard, ^it iniaraaaed mo. 
tuentLy ; and at three o'dock in the afternoon the sustained 
voar of artillery announeed that the battle bad begun. 

Contradictory repoits were drcttlated, according to the 
temper and fedinga of the nanratora. With some, the 
loene of battle was stated to be ox miles distant, while 
others increased it to six*and«twenty. One courier ^ught 
Ae news of Napoleon's defeat; the mxt, intelligence, of 
hill immediate appmch^ and that Uie British army were 
]cetmating» At nx in tfie evening a wounded officer rode 
in ; he left the field of battle ; the fight was th^ raging^ 
and the troops who had mardied in the morning from the 
city weie engaged at Qvatie*Bras, covering the plain with 
lihsir dead, and scattering destruction around ihm. 

Another hour passed^ and another cape tnm *^ the field 
of fte sUin x** — the British were outnumbered — Blucher 
fiercely engaged with Napoleon — neithev the English ca- 
yalry nor artillery had come up— the gallant few were 
falling fast ; but, impervious to the frequent and desperate 
attempts of a superior enemy, they remained unbroken, 
and all went well.'* 

Evening fell. Numbers of distracted women crowded 
the streets, and wandered on the ramparts. The roar of 
cannon becaiiie louder and more continued : it seemed, in 
the stillness of the iiiglit, to be approaching, but with the 
darkness became fainter, and at last totally died away. 

The battle was over. It was night, and still the fortune 
' of the field was uncertain. Some Belgian stragglers came 
in, and the alarm they created was unbounded. They re- 
ported that the liritiah were defeated, and the French 
actually advancing by the forest of Soignies to attack the 
town* Fortunately, a troop of horse artillery at the 
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ment passed through the streets, on its way to the village 
of Waterloo ; and thus, by moving forward to the Mmy, 
pmved that the British still held their ground. 

It was a long and dismal night: none slept, and few 
eren retired to bed. Morning came^ and an aide-de-camp 
of the Duke of Wellington arriyed soon after, and brought 
the welcome oewi, that in apite of numerical superiority 
llie want of cavalry and cannon, and other discouraging 
oontingeiiciea, the Britiah infantry had withstood the re- 
peated attacks of Ney ; and when ni§^t put a stop to the 
oondict^ the French had left them masters of the field. 

In Brussels, many a litir bosom was agonised with ap- 
prehension, and wives, and daughters, and mistresses waited 
in torturing suspense for some intdligence from the bdngs 
ihey loved best. As the day advanced, the wounded began 
to come in ; and it was a melancholy sight to see yrrnxmn 
recognising, among those mutilated wretches, those whom^ 
hut yesterday^ they parted from in the pride of beanty, 
Hnngth, and manhood. 

Among the many who crowded the park and ramparts^* 
-^for oommunity of misfortune had removed the dis*^ 
tinctions of society, and females of exalted rank were seen 
intermingled with soldiers* wives^ in the hope of learn- 
ing the fate of their -bdoved ones, — a giri^ whose beantf 
and appearance were remaiUble, attracted the nodceof die 
rest^ by seeming to be more wretched than themselves. 
There was an expression of agony in her countenance, as 
each waggon, with the wounded, arrived, which elicited 
the compassion of the crowd. She examined every equipage 
attentively, and listened in breathless anxiety to the narra- 
tives of all who came from the field of death. At last, a 
long string of tilted carts filled the streets. ''It is the 
28th ! " exclaimed the wife of a Highland soldier. 

Blessed be God ! mv Donald is not there." Tliese %vor(is 
were hardly uttered, when the young female ruslied forvs ard 
to the foremost vehicle. A fine looking man, in a sergt ant's 
uniform, was being assisted from it by simu? Belgian j>ea. 
«ants ; and next moment he was folded in the embrace of 
a woman^ whose beauty and situation created general iiw 
terest, ... . 
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O God ! how pale he is ! " she murmured, as she 
removed her hps from his, and continued gazing on his 
death-like features with looks of indescribable affection. 
The wounded man raised himaelf feebly in her moM, and 
with a faint voice replied^ — 

Fear not^ love ; believe me^ I am not badly wonndeda 
I am «xliatt«ted by loss of hkood, and the painful motkm. 
of the waggon. Give me some water !" 

Hifi wife, with trembling hands» placed the cup to his 
lips. Tie drank eagerly. Let me rest^ love^ for a litlle» 
and I shall be well presently." They ^oed him on a 
kaapiack, and the lady we have befoie described iqppioaehed 
the wounded serg^nt. 

" Soldier/' she aaid^ and as she asked the ^nestlon m 
slight eanvnlsion was visible on her handsome &oe— 
** Soldier, has your regiment suffered much ? " 

Ahwl kdy/* ssid the sogeant, half of the gaSant 
!i^th are stretdbed to riK no more I " 

0 God She paused. Is -* is^ Captain Ken^ 
nedy among the dead ^" 

^ No^ kdy — he lives, hat he is wounded." 
Is he hsM ?*' was qnioUy asked. 
He is not/' said the soldier; *'he remains with the 
vsmsant of the regimeut. He was slightly wounded oady. 
In the battle, and in the afltetnoon a hail pused through hi* 
am. I hound it with a hankerchief ; for he would not go 
to the rear, and I remained beside him till we were masters 
of the field. There, as through the battle, his foot was. 
foremost in the charge, his voice the loudest in the cheer. 
I was struck again, and fainted ; and, when all was over, 
Captain Kennedy, with one arm, for the uliier wab in a 
slin^, assisted jae into the cart." 

The lady listened without interrupting the sergeant, and 
then silently offered up a piay<'r to Heaven. Turnint? to 
the soldier's companion, she lookeil ;uixiously at her eoun« 
tenancc, as if she recognised the teal urea — Is this your 
wife ? " 

1 am," said the young woman, as she proudly raised 
her head ; and I would not give what 1 now hold in my. 
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tma Inr ft Idngten %^ and^ fttiraping ew her lraA«idj 
die praied him gently to her boeonu 
< Where is your lesideiiee?" raid the hidy ; end on 
Wng told ike etieet, the pat a piece of gold into thehandi 
of the Belgian who dzOTO the cart» and desired him to xe«^ 
moive Ae lohUer to hie quarten* Then placing Uie ie» 
mainder of her pnrae in die lap of the aergeant'e wife^ di6 
left tliem, followed by their prayere and Ueenngs. 

Luey DaTidflon^ for ahe was die enqnirer^ hnnkd to the 
hotel flhe lived in ; and when she f<n]nd heredf in her 
a|Nirtnient and alone^ she burst into tears, and indulged in 
all the fulness of a woman's sorrow. Deep as her distress 
was, a ray of hope, however fechL\, brightened the gloom 
of her previous despair; Kennedy, the suspected^ ill-used 
Kennedy, was still living, and it was possible that even yet 
they might be happy and re_viiiited. 

Poor Lucy was to be pitied. She was a noble, high, 
minded girl, an enthusiast in temper, and no wonder that 
her love was tinctured with romance. She had long 
cherished her first passion for young Kennedy. She had 
seen him as he came from liis retired home, ignorant of 
man, and a stranger to the world. She loved the unsophis- 
ticated youth ; and, with natural pride, followed the brave 
career of the object of her love, as he rose in repatation 
and won a gallant name in arms. 

The strange dislike cvinceMl towards Frank Kennedy by 
his uncle prevented the possibility of any intercourse ?ub-^ 
sisling between Lucy and her lover. A long and painful 
separation intervened ; and those circumstances, which in 
common minds would have erased eailier impressions, 
strengthened the ardent and romantic pasnon of Lucy Da. 
▼idson. When, on the death of Duncan, fortune and 
ftee-wili were given her, her long.concealed hut cherisbed 
loFe prompted her to hasten to the Continent, and in per- 
son announce her constancy ; and, under the protection of 
the lady of a stsff^ffieer of distinetion, ^e came to 
Belgium. 

But, alas ! a series of singukr ndstakea hBghted her 
liopes in the very outset Tlie paeket was crowded ; andy 
amid a mnltitade of military names, that of her lover wm 
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teuaUy mendoBed. He mi «» longer the Imm aad chi« 
^ valrous soldier : he had become a male flirty a professed 
kkdy-kiUer. She landed at Ostend, and there she heard of 
Kennedy. She pfooeeded to Bruges^ and Ktmiedy was 
Igain thetbtme; aad^ if fame toki truth, that man's wift^ 
and this nan's ^ng^iter, had favoarcd the successful liber- 
tine. She stopped at Ghent: the eternal Captain Kennedy 
bid been thefe; and Bmaseli eonsummated his renom^ 
and her wretdiednesa. 

But aU tlie while Lucy was unneetssarily miseraUe. 
There was a second peisoiij hearing the seme rank and 
name as her lover* The lady-ldllcr was in Bnisssb ; and 
the puppy dragoon, the ** carpet knight," — 

That never set a so u ad r on in the field. 
Nor the divuion of a battlellMW 
More tbui » spinitM— 

was nnhappily mistaken ler tke leader of the Ihifeni hope 
at Badajos. Poignuit as her dfeappoinlment was, Luey 
determined to learn the change of her lofer's sentiments 

and character from no lips but his own. In their inter, 
view in the park she half doubteci his apostasy ; but the 
warm langu^e she acciilently overheaid him use to Lady 
Harriette Clavering in the ball-room fatally confirmed her 
mistake. Wlien she went to his hotel to reproach him for 
his falsehood, and leave him for ever, Kennedy was unfor- 
tunately aVtsent, in a vain pursuit of his eccentric mistress ; 
and Mac Dermott's unlucky friendship increased a jealousy, 
which the mal-a-propos appearance of Dwyer's wife con- 
firmed. Poor Lucy left the soldier's hotel heart-broken ; 
and the immediate march of the 28th regiment to battle 
precluded any chance of her being undeceived. 

But tlie proofs of Kennedy's innocence came fast upon 
his now half-distracted mistress. While poor Frank was 
marching to the held, the lady-killer had levanted to the 
Ilafcue with his Colonel's wife ; and, too late, she learned 
enough of her lover's character, to prove how much she 
had injured him when she arraigned his fidelity. Regret 
was unaTailingy and she endured the misery of knowing she 
wm near him; and^ while conscious of his danger, and 
ewaie that he wa* suAiiiig hm bodily pain, she had the 
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additional feelings of remorse to contend with, as she had" 
ascertained the meatal distreigher unfortunate jealousy had* 
occasioned. 

There was^ however, a buoyancy of spirit in Lucy,Da-> 
yidflon which rose with the exigency of the ntoment. A 
general engagement was inevitable ; and at noon« on the. 
1 8th^ the tremendouB roar of artillery conveyed the dread- 
ful tidings to the trembUng inhabitants of the city that the 
battle had begun. To provide for Kennedy's safety waa. 
now Lucy's only care ; and^ with extraordinary coolness^ she 
made all necessary preparation to succour him if wounded^' ^ 
and, if he feU^ to pay him the last sad rites of sefnilturew 
A carriage and attendants weie engaged and k^t in readi«i 
ness ; and, while others were anxiously securing the means 
of flighty Kennedy's fiuthfUl mistress was feariessKy await- 
ing the issue of die doubtful conflict. When day broke 
on the 19th^ ahe left Brassds ; and^ directed by a wounded 
soldier of the 28th, she traced her road over the Add of 
death, till, on the scene of the last grand struggle of the 
preceding evening, she found the ot(fect of her love. 

He was feeble from exhaustion, and chilled by exposure 
to the cold. Carty, who bore the m^ks of more than one 
French sabre on his person, was seated beside his master 
with a loaded musket across his knee ; and, while die dead 
aroond them had been already stripped and plundered^ it 
was evident that the marauders had kept at a respectful 
distance from Pat Carty and the wounded grenadier. 

We shall not describe the meeting of lovers ko lonej se* 
parated, and so strangely re-united. Noon found I'rank 
Kennedy comfortably established in the Hotel Royale.; 
and when, after a long and refreshing sleep, he awoke late 
in the evening, Lucy Davidson was hanging over his 
pillow, and the hrst voice he heard was that of his af« 
tianced bride. 

Nor was Pat Carty neglected. His head had been in 
frequent contact with French steel ; but being lorineti of 
enduring materials, as had been rei)eatedly proved in fair 
and pattern, ^'before he was drawn into the South Mayo,"' 
it bore the collision bravely. " A few patches," he said, 

^' would set all ri^ht : they were qIwm cuts^ and a di§ of a 
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ca4gel wou]d he worse than them all. He had been ridden 
oyer by a troop or two of dragoons ; bat what matter ? 
Thank God ! it was not the first bone-bruising he had got 
in his time." 

And truly enough did Mr. Carty calculate on the dura- 
bility of his carcass, lu a few days his master and him- 
solt were seen slowly walking in the park, — the one 
6up|iorted by a lovely woman^ and the other by what he, 
Pat Carty, valuecl nearly as highly, a real twig of Irish 
oak, " cut by his own two hands in the wood of Curna- 
gushlawn.** 
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THE DJBAD DRAGOON. 

Wreck f^a warrior pot'd away ; 

TlioLi form without :\ nnmp! 

Wiii€ii loiij^lit and iL'lt but ycKterday, 

And dreamt of future fame. 
• • « • * 

Tlioiigli from that head, lata iemWng high. 

The waving plume is torn, 
Yet death'* dark shadow (-aunot hide 
I'he fn'aven characters of pride, 
That on that lip and brow revc«l 
The iroprcM of the tpirit't maL Malcoul 

It was on the sixth day after the action of Waterloo that 
an offic(T, whose bandaLred forehead, and arm suspended 
in a slin^^, bespoke him to have been a sufferer in the 
recent battles, entered a spacious hotel in the Rue de Must s. 
Although his face was pale, and his step still feeble, a 
lively eye and animated look showed that he was conYaies* 
Gent, and that the traces onlv of his illness remained. 

The house he stopped at was a large and handsome 
building : it was the hotel of a Belgian gentleman, w^ho, 
having been discovered in traitorous correspondence with 
the French, had been denounced by his government. He 
evaded the punishment of treachery by flight, while his 
property had been confiseated, and his hotel converted 
into an hospital for the wounded. Its showy exterior, 
loaded with architectural ornament, and distingidahed with 
heraldic blazonry, would have led the passenger to con- 
dude that there opulence and luxury abode ; but death 
«iid misery were within. A rough aheU was leaning againat 
the pillar of the lofty vestibule ; and a few persona were 
ooUeeled at the door, waiting for the funeral party to eaoort 
to its last reating-place the body of a departed officer. 

To a remote chamber in one of the wings of the exten- 
sive building we have described, the military visiter waa 
conducted by an hospital sergeant of the S8th regiment. 
^ I sent for you. Captain Kennedy," said the officer'a con- 
ductor, " as none of our gcndemen fant yourself were aUe 
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ID teutiue The Ffcneh coloBd* wlio Mi«ved w gtL 
lantiy at Waterloo^ died this moroiiigi We got paiw 
ticiilar direcliona about him from the inspector^ and I 
attended him myself from the time he was brou|^t in. 
Any thing he wanted he asked for in broken Eng^idi, and 
sometimes by signs ; but this moniing^ when I esme to hki 
loom, he spoke to me as plainly as I now do to you. He 
said he was dying, and that in a private pocket of his 
jacket I should find a case containing some money and a 
few papers. He then thanked me for my attention, and 
<lesired me to ketp the money for my own use, and give 
tJie papers to some British officer. You were the only 
one I could apply to, and I left the room to send for you, 
and fetch one of tlie doctors. When I returned he was 
dead ; and this leather case, in which I found fifty napo- 
leons and these orders and pa|)€rs, was lying beside bina. 
He thought, until this morning, that he should recover, 
and so did the doctors ; but they say some artery had been 
injured by a bali^ and that it burst suddenly and suiibcated 
him." 

While the sergeant was speaking, they readied tl^e apart- 
ment where the dead man had breathed his last. Kennedy 
unclosed the shutters : the tattered and blood-stained uni- 
form lying on the floor, was that of the cuirassiers of the 
Imperial Guard ; and the tarnished embroidery upon the 
jacket told that the deceased had borne the rank of a field- 
officer in that distinguished corps. He was stsitched upon 
hia bamble mattras just as he had departed : no friend had 
dosed his eyes, no gentle hand liad smoothed his pillow. The 
alight coverings had been thrown off the body by an effort af 
C9[piring nature ; and a finer form was never piesented to a 
sculptor *8 eye than that of the dead dragoon* He was above 
six feet in height : the chest was finely expanded, and the 
•ttttbs moukkd to the best proportions of mnscolar b^uty ; 
the eye was open^ and the lip curled upmrds^ as if tli^ 
departed soldier smiled at ^e eomhig 'of the king of 
ssrrofa. The long and ainewy arm^ miOiced by a deep 
mnd ctA, lay naked aerosa the bed ; and ^ hand waa 
denchcdj aa if it stall grasped the sabre. "Hia deid mm\ 



Digitized by Google 



320 



STORIES OF WATERLOO. 



liair i&d mnfttachSot were thick and iKuh^r^ and had be^ 
once black as the raTen'a wing ; but they were now lightly 
tinged with grey^ probably the effects of hardship rather 
than the approadi of age. Several old scars^ visible on the 

breast and limbs^ told that Waterloo had not been the first 
field on which the veteran soldier had fought ; the body 

was covered with recent wounds : Kennedy reckoned nine. 

There is not in the world a more imposin;^ arul atiLcting 
Spectacle than the fuiieial of a soldier. The ndiitary l ornis 
observed in committing the remains of fallen bravery to 
their parent earth are grantl and solemn. The death-like 
character of the funeral mu^ic ; the slow and measured 
steps of the firing party who precede the corpse ; the 
melancholy air which the dead man's charger exhibits 
when accoutred in his mournful trappings ; the sword 
which shall never be grasped in that hand which once 
couM wield it i::ih;iiuly ; the helmet, which shall never 
aixain ])ress tlie teniplesi of the cliivalrous soldier — all are 
calculated for mournful effect, froin the first hlast of the 
crape-covered trumpet, which announces the lno^■ement of 
the sad procession, until the triple roll of musketry peals 
above the gravei and tells that a gallant warrior there 
sleejis » 

" de^ that buma IMC bmking;*' 

Could any thing add to the effect of a military inter- 
ment, it is when those honours are performed by an enemy. 
8uch was' the case when the colonel of cuirassiers was 
borae ^Itihe shoulders of a part of the garrison of Brussels 
to the cemetery of the chapel of the Reformers. British 
officers held' the pall ; and among the mourners were some 
K^o hi^ witnessed his undaunted bravery in battle. His 
giiiTe was filled by the hands of foemen ; and the soldier's 
zequiera^^ the lail salute, was fired by a eompaoy of £n- 
ifKsh grenadieri. 

, When the funeral was over, and Kennedy had returned 
ta hii hdely he proceeded to examine the packet of the 
deed dnfgbon. Besides the pikers, which were neatly and 
doady writteBy. dim were aevenl medali» and a cma.of 
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the Legion of Honour. These memorials of his fkme tp* 
peared to hsTe been carefuUy cherished by the colonel of 

cuirassiers ; and from the circumstance of his having them 

concealed upon his person, he must have determined that 
the proud trophies of liis gallant deeds should be on. his 
person when he fell. 

The papers contained a brief memoir of his life; and 
from those interesting documents Frank Kennedy extracted 
the following story. 
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8TJBPHSN FURCELL. 

\S hat savs the married woman 'i You may go : 
Would MM hid OMwr ^ven you Inre to come. 

In the spring of 179^, Stephen Purcell was entered a fel- 
low.commoner in the Bublin university. He was just 
eighteen — a fine strapping lad, with ?in athletic frame, a 
black eye, hair dark as ebony, and a rich flush of health 
and vigour colouring a cheek brown as a gipsy's. He was 
then five feet eleven inches without his shoes and his 
foster-brother, who accompanied him as valet, boasted 
that his master had an inch or two to grow befime hui 
height would be upon his head 1" 

Pnrcell would have been popular in any college ; hut be 
was the roan particularly adapted for that of " the holy and 
undivided Triidty,*' The heir presumptive to a rich uncle^ 
his allowance was most liberaL Bis rooms, on the first 
floor pf • best biiildiiig» were oomfortabLy fiimished-— his 
servants wore handsome liveries— *he kept two hones and 
m boggy — and, after commons, ggve the best wine pfoeoR. 
able in the dty of DoUin. 

Thus ftr ciraunstsnoeBy father than character^ might 
ha^e gone to aeenie Ftarcdl the popularity he enjoyed; but 
Stephen was ealcnkted by nature to be dislingaiahed. He 
was a spirited and generous youth, well tempered in his 
cups ; —and in a row, whieh waa dien the eonunon event 
of every evening, be was brave as a Hon ; and, as his best 
man. Jade Dillon, added, mighty handy widi fist oir ^ 
ciidgeL** Purcdl lacked footbsll, wrestled wgU, Jumped * 
tiie hahSy and hurled, as if he had been bom aonth of the 
Shannon* No wonder if, in a year's residence, he became 
the pet of the university. He was even respected by the 
republicans, and tolerated by the few Romanists he knew, 
who, on divers occasions, from personal regard to the ho&t^ 
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hid aetoiHy mflMmtM Id dri&k ^'Ae gloiUm mmmf in 
}m i^crttBfiBtB. 

In one Aiag Stepben Pttrodl wm vemtikabl^. He wm 
a lealot in polities^ a devoted aupporter of king and eonati. 
tatien^ an wieaaiproBiiaittg erangeman^ and the &Toniite 
leader ef all tluMe iviio profaned nitra lojralty. 

The leheUion waa on tibe efe of hieiJdng ont, and ^ 
dassk courts of Alma Mater rather bore the appearance of 
a military post than the chosen retreat of those gentle god- 
desses who are supposed to preside over science and the 
bellts lettres. The college corps was in its zenith, — and 
for strength, dress, and discipline, held a proud place among 
the numerous armed associations which the exigency of the 
times had called into eidstence. In this honourable body^ 
exclusively composed of gentlemen, Purcell bore the rank 
<rf sergeant. The Kinpr, no doubt, possessed many a more 
experienced defender of Ids crown and dignity ; but a more 
devoted soldier and servant than Stephen Purcell never 
wore a shoulder-knot. 

The times had become awfully interesting^ : the con- 
spiracy was matured, and the government were prepared 
for an immediate explosion. It was ascertained that the 
arrival of a celebrated leader in the metropolis was mo- 
mently expected, and that event would be the signal for 
the insurgents to rise and take the field. Fresh proofs of 
imminent and deadly treason were hourly discovered. It 
was disclosed by a treacherous leader of the rebels, ^at the 
day for a simultaneous insurrection throughout the king, 
dom had been appointed^ and that many infernal plans of 
pnfaile aaaaadiiation were on the tapis. The mail coachea 
were to be intercepted after they had quitted the metropolis^ 
and their Muarrival waa to be a signal that the rising had 
commenced^ and that the remoter diatrieta ahould take the 
field. In the cftgr^ the kmplighters were corrupted : the 
paeblic lamps were to be emingui^ed by the traitoia; 
and while uBmnal darkneii orenpread the streeCa^ and 
itfwamd the plana of the ii M WUgente ^ the rebel drums wefe 
Id hm^ and the ymnmj, aa they hnrried td their alatm 
peala^'wmto'lieGaieff in detatt befiwe they eonklvMite 
wiA their coMndei. Added to lheaeieporta^4fae frequent 
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diBCovery of pikes ind fire^atms proved that a deadly pre-' 
paradon was gmng forward ; and the aim of each succeed*. 

ing (lay was expected to rise upon a scene of slaughter. 

Whik the disaffected impatiently awaited the am?ai<tf 
the chief oonapirator in the qtly^ the gOTernment were ein« 
ploying every posnble means to discover his retreat. In 
vain every engine in their power was set to work ; puUic 
sesesrehes and seciet espionage failed ; and a reward of one 
thousand pounds^ with assoranccs of luihoonded patronagei 
were olfered to the fortunate person who should denqonoe 
and apprdiend the celebrated Lord Edward FItsgeraUL 

The unfortunate noVleinan we have named was a de.. 
seendant of the Geraldinest, and unde to the present Duke 
of Leinster. From having borne arms with distinguished' 
reputation in iJie British snny^ he became a dangerous and 
d«uily enemy to the state. It was said that he was a dis- 
appdnted man:— a profesuonal alight had irritated him 
against the government beyond the possibility of being pro. 
pitiated ; another officer had been preferred for promotion 
to himself : he left the service in disgust^ repaired to the 
French capital, where a close intimacy with the leading 
Jacobins, and a marriage with the daughter of tl)e Duke of 
Orleans, confirmed his bad feelings towards the P]iif:^lish 
government, and his dislike to monarchy in any form. 
Hia talents were considerable, his popularity unbounded. 
The dignity of his birth, joined to a just reputation for 
military skill, made him an idol with the republicans, who 
had unanimously appointed him their leader, and only 
waited ins appearance in the metropolis, to direct the ex- 
plosion of that extensive conspiracy which was to overturn 
the existing order of things. 

Indeed, the city of Dubhn presented a melaueholy spec- 
tacle of fear and preparation. Had it been blockaded by a 
hostile force, there could not have been more anxious ap- 
prehension discernible in the ca|>ital than it every whnre 
presented. The entrances from the suburbs were barri- 
cadoed, and night and day jealously guarded; the bridges 
had their respective pickets ; the streets were regularly 
patrolled, and the doors of every house bore the names of 
lh» inhahitaiits on a piaoard ; anests of am^eeted penons 
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occurred hourly ; a discovery of concealed weapons became 
frequent ; rumours of an intended descent from France 
added to the public alarm, while assassination on one side, 
and military executions on the other, rLruk red the internal 
state of the Irish capital frightful and ])ortentous. 

It was late in the evening of the 1 st of March that Ste- 
phen Purcell, w^ho had dined in Merrion Square, was 
returninc^ to his chambers in the university. The peril of 
the times had superseded much of that attention usnallv 
paid to drcp^ ; and the costume of the young collegian, 
although several titled personages had been guests at the 
table where he dined, was the simple uniform of a non- 
commissioned officer. But the three chevrons on his arm, 
ifvhich denoted his subordinate rank, were dear to the youth^ 
and regarded by him with as much pride as if they had 
been the aiguillettes of a staff-officer* His uniform^ made 
to fit his shape with studied accuracy, displayed a form 
moulded for activity and endurance. Hia light-infantry 
wings rested on a pair of broad and muscuhur shoulders ; 
the sash .bound a waist which required no assistance to 
eompiess it; |i bayonet was suspended in his belt; and> 
reckless of danger^ and confident in youthful strengdi and 
a bold hearty he sauntered leisurely down Grafton Street^ 
hamming an orange ditty as he p^sed along. 

It was a calm and lovely night The drums had beat 
die tattoo^ and ihe hour was past when any but the mili- 
tary and police were permitted to remain in ihe streets. 
A proclamation hi^ been issued by the diief magistrate of 
the city, cautioning the dtisens to keep within their houses 
after a stated hour^ that the troops might be unimpeded in 
their operations, in the event of the expected insurrection 
occurring during the night. These orders were directed 
to be rigorously enforced ; and^ unprovided with the pass- 
'Word and counter-sign^ few would venture to traverse the 
streets afler ^ evening drum had beaten. 
- The gallant sergeant had passed the provost's home 
when, at a short distance from him, a woman's scream was 
heard. Concluding that the cry was from one of those 
TV retched outcasts whose drunken quarrels so frequently 
^disturbed the town^ it passed unnoticed ; but again the 
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scream was repeated^ and Pumll Imrried to ihft main of 

the street^ before the college gate^ where a woman struggled 
in the grasp of sereral watchmen^ who insisted on remov- 
ing her to their guard-house. The fellows who held the 
female were intoxicated; and tlic young collegian would 
have avoided what appeared a com in on street brawl^ had 
not the tone oi the female's voice, and the language uttered 
in her alarm^ appeared at variance with her appearance, as 
well as inconsistent with her heing_, at this late and unsafe 
hour^ a wanderer in tlie pubHc streets, 

*^ For the sake of Heaven, let me pass ! You mistake 
me — Indeed you do — will you injure an unprotected wo« 
man? " 

" How tinder she is, Barney ! grab the bundle ; we '11 
try if there's any thing inder the cloak and as he spoke 
he laid hold of a small parcfi!l> which the prisoner appeared 
most anxious to retain. 

Hold !" said Purcell. " What is the matter ? Who 
is this you have stopped ? " 

" Who the divil are you } " was the reply. Come^ 
pump it^ young man, or by the crasa of Christy well Hiek 
ye in the crib alang wid the lady." 

But, neither intimidated by threats or numbertj the 
student threw the fellow aside, while the poor girl spnoig 
forward^ and dinging wildly to his 9xm, CKeleimed^— 

Stranger^ God blew you ! Will you saye roe from theee 
savage menf Can you — will you protect me?" 

There was no time allowed for reply ; the watchmen^ 
who were numerous, hemmed in the solitary strangerj who 
seemed^ on his part, determined i^on fieroe reslstaBoe, aa 
he drew his bayonet^ and with a deep impreoation waned 
ibem to keep off. At the moment two men In uni£oim 
csme up ; and one of them ezdsiming in mofk iMvoiea^ 
^'My comrade's voice ! I can protect thee still 1" vau 
sheathed his weapon^ and csUing on his companion to draw, 
sprang into the crowds and ranged hirassif bes&de the pro. 
tector of the slarmed femsle. Stephen^ I knew thy 
voice/' continued the new ally. '^'How now? whose 
mare's dead? — what's the matter?'" 

The matter, a simple canse of quand enough-^ watdi* 
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men and a woman." Without stopping to comprehend 
any thing farther, the friend of Purcell, whose hrain ap- 
peared wonderfully confused with Shalcspeare and arrack 
punch, called to his companion — "'Out with thy rapier, 
boy;* away, varlets ! *^Draw, iiardolph, cut me off' th€ 
Tiliain's head ; tlirow the quean in the channel.' '* 

Stop, Jack, let s avoid a row, if possible and the 
guardians of the night having faUen back, aeemed far isom, 
anxious to commence hostilities. 

Who is the gentle DeideiDOtta ? " — - (hiccup). ' Is 
the ft spirit of health, or goblin damned ?' — I beg her par- 
don ; ' be her intenta widBtd or charitable ' — for, by the 
by, Stephen, we cannot be too particular — (hiccup). Let s 
OTerkawl Kosalind in the guard-room. TreoMm is abroad 
in linaey-wookejr, and treachery meets you (hiccup) under 
die cover of a callinMUieo petticoat — (hiccup). 

**Bm \ hftl bal" returned the first apeaker; what a 
paaa aie we not com to 1 Haa this poor girl a double- 
barrelled Uunderbttfla in her pocket, with a ]^ to surprise 
tbe Caaile in the paper casea of her honaewife? For 
ahame. Jack ; let me apeak with her apart." 

"'Shall I Sir T'andnnis of Troy hiOOHM^ 
And by my side wear steei ? * " 

ezdaimed the crapcffal, te aneh rank Jack Midtfleton bore. 
^ But (hiccup) Aou art ' mine antient ' — I mean sergeant, 
(hiecup) -^and I obey thee." 

Will you protect me aaid the poor girl, in tonea of 
agoniiing diatraaa. ** Oh ! yes, yes ; you will — you can." 

The deep pathos of her voice, and her evident agitation, 
assured Purcell that the young woman was very different 
from that which the late hour and strange circumstances of 
their meeting had first led him to imagine. 

They had now removed some distance from the watch- 
men, who stiU lingered near the place, as if irresolute as to 
what future course of proceeding they should adopt. The 
young y»rotector addressed his coinpanion — Lady, what 
tempted you to venture through the city at this dangerous 
and unseasonable hour of the night? Surely the business 
must have been urgent. Speak learlesslyj our oonierence 
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is on honour ; speak — was it love ? I cannot believe Jack 
Middk ton's suspicions, that your wild excursion has treason 
for its object." 

*^ Neither suspic ion is true, stranger. I rest niy hopes 
on you ; you must, for you can, save me. Your influence 
over these fearful men was paramount, and the others obey 
you as a leader ; your acts and words are those of a high- 
minded and honourable soldier. Look at me beneath yon 
lamp, and say whether my appearance warrants the impu- 
tations of the savage persons from whom you have delivered 
me. I have been imprudent — mad — but^ Grod knows, I 
am not the guilty thing they have insinuated/' 

Stephen Purcell's cariosity was excited: they approached 
the light, and thiowiog aside the coarse grey cloak which 
concealed her person, features of striking beauty^ and a 
figure of sylph-like elegance, were presented to lus view* 
The dress beneath the homely disguise she had aasamed 
was both rich and fashionable; and Purcell was thonnighly 
persnaded that she was fSur removed from that class of life 
and society which the extraordinary time and place of their 
meeting had originally led him to infer. 

Yon say tndyj lady ; I can liherate yon from your 
present danger, certainly ; bat I free yon Irom one diffi^ 
ealty only to expose you to odiers eqnaUy imminent — that 
is^ unless your home he in the immediate yicinity of this 
pla^. If I ventured to a distance^ I should be detained 
by the guards and pickets^ who sufe none to pass thdr 
posts without the countersign/' 

Then I am lost, indeed!'* she murmured in a voice 
of hopeless anguish. My home is in a remote part of 
the city. Oh, stranger, can fou not savef-^ can jfou not 
protect me? What would bribe you? Your dress and 
manners make a pecuniary ofe an insult ; yet what cut 
secure your protection ? *' 

Stephen Purcell was but twenty. He was alone with 
a woman, young, beautiful, and perfectly in his power, 
and was commencing that jargon of love which men will 
sometimes use^ wheu an appeal from iiis lovely suppliant 
arrested it 

Stranger, I am at your mercy, l east myself on you 
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for protection. Save me from insult by others, md spare 
me from it in yourself." 

Purcell hesitated. Again he led her to the liglit — aijaiii 
he removed the hood which concealed her features, and 
gazed upon her beautiful countenance ; her bright blue eyes 
were filled with tears, her Hps trembled with apprehension ; 
and terror, far inm dimming her surpassing beauty, had 
made her loyelioess more exquisite and irresistible. • She 
did not Impose his scrutiny* The effect upon him and his 
eowrse of conduct was immediate : he replaced the doftk 
and hood respectfully. " How beautiful ! " he murmured. 
" Lady, fear nothing ; with my life I will guarantee your 
safety." Then calling to his companion, who was standing 
at some distance, he whispered to him fbr an instant, and 
left the tinknown female in his custody. 

This movement was far ftm satisfactory to ihe lady : 
• afae would have followed him, had not the gallant corpoval 
peremptorily, but gently, opposed it. Although tderably 
drunk, he was perfectly alive to the charge he had imdei^ 
taken of being her protector. Cheer up 1" he muttered, 
while a frequent hiccup impeded his speech deplorably, 
*^ Fear nothing, Duldnea del Toboso ! Courage, most 
Incomparable princess ! — thou lady of the Ueeding heart ! 
Jack Middleton, an unworthy corporal of the third com« 
pany, is * your own Ime knight, by day or night, or any 
light,' as the bard of Avon has it Stephen Purcell is 
thy Magnus Apollo, and Stephen Purcell la my approved 
friend — ergo, sun, moon, or star, shall not get a glimpse 
of ihy charms still Stephano returns. He 's as true game 
as ever man relied upon. On Sunday fortnight I was 
caught alone by half a score of cuckuldy citizens, who had 
just been lalopped within an inch ot their lives, by a few 
of our latis who were on the ramble. Gad! they twigged 
me, and bad commenced prompt payment, for past 
civilities, upon my poor carcass, when honest Stephen flew 
to my relief, and bestrode me like a (Colossus ; and there 
I lay, safe on my motlier earth, till the boys came to the 
rescue. Purcell's skull was laid open by a paving-stone, 
and from heel to head he was as black as your own eye. 
Keep offi" he exclaimed, fiercely, to a watchman who 
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had approached nearer than Middleton considered pru- 
dent — Keep off! or, by the foot of Phaeton, I'll put 
four inches of as bright steel in your bread-basket as ever 
came from a cutler's and a flourish of his naked weapon 
in the twilight proved that in act and word he was equaiiy 
decisive. 

After a painful absence of some minutes Purcell re« 
turned. He icmoved the grey mantle from the shoulders 
of his fair pni^Se, and replaced it with a light BuMtarj 
doak ; then exchanging her hood for a velvet foraging-cap, 
he gave those discarded articles of dress into the charge of 
Jack Middieton, who^ with a long extract in»ii Cymbeliiiej 
took his \etgre, and kft tbem together. 

lady, w an abne. Whither aball I conduct yaa? I 
hare got iJie neoeaiary pass and countersign." 

Hoivcn be piaiaed I" she giatcliiUy nplied ; 1 live 
near Thomaa Street Will your paw-irad faiing m 
thiilier?" 

''Well try H;*" and lie conliiiiiediphhaflni^^ 
TCpntatlon of tfae LibcEty ia any thing faitt oampliiBeiitavy 
to its loyalty. On any oAer aiglit I emdd have oondncted 
you without delay to your dastiinlion^ to I am tokrably 
weU known to ilie pdioe and military ; but libeiiifiRMtioii 
of Ibis evening is fadiaiodledibr doable vigilan and no 
one, wlietlier he be in nnitom or not, wlU be permitted to 
keep the atreetawtlihoiit the oountersign. Yoaofeoune^Iady^ 
aie unaoqnainted with the caoae of Ibeae addttkmal preeaaw 
tiona. It ia known that the arch-traitor. Lord Edirai^ ia 
aetaally within the city. One thousand pounds are on his 
head, and every effort of the government is strained to insure 
his arrest. By Heaven ! 1 will give the reward, and this left 
arm from the shoulder^ to him who will bring me vis-d-i^is to 
this rebel peer ! " And the deep drawing of his breath showed 
how desperate was his hostility towards the devoted nobleman. 

"Do you know his Lordship persoiiaily ?" said the 
female, in a timid voice, as they passed the equestrian statue 
of the third William, which stands in College Green. 

" No, I never saw liim ; but I have every mark of his 
person so deeply rep;istered in my memory, that if I met 
him in Kamschatka X could challenge the traitor^ and 
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tax him with his double pe^dy^ as a soldier md a 
subject/' 

"^Vliile he spoke, the fierce and viDdictive feelings which 
blazed forth alarined his companion, who trembled as she 
clung to him fur protection. He remarked it^ and con. 
tinned — Fear nothing, my fair friend. I trust his pre- 
sence in the city will but hurry on events. Let the traitors 
rise — vre shall crush them ! If they hesitate, ere a week 
passes^ their leader's head shall top some pinnacle, and 
lesser TilUiss in hundceda abftU dangle fhna the lamp- 
poata!" 

The lieinale ahnddered. — ''Who goes there?" cried a 
senlinel in advance «f the Caatle-gate. " A fneoid/' waa 

the reply. ''Adraneej friend^ and give llie eonnter. 

• •> 

Mgn. 

Purcell dropped the lady's arm for an initant, and oom- 
nmnicated with the sentinel in a whitper. " Pass on^'' 
Biid the Boldier; '' all 'a well." In the middle of High 
Stieet a eavahry patrol ^proaohed tl^m. The officer rode 
««e and ehaUenged tbem. '^HaHl who goea there?" 
Porcell left the flags and eonwied in an under tone with 
ihe dragoon. Good night I" he siud : you dine willi 
ni en Friday, Stephen : — liorward ! " and &e party rode 
ofil They crossed the corn-market, and after repeated in. 
temiptions from the sentriesy at length readied Thomas 
.Street in safety. 

We part^ my kind and generous protector ; how shall 
I prove my gratitnde ? " 

Let me conduct you home." 
''Impoesihle!" 

T^ me^ then, yoor name, your reaidenee, and auflfer 
me to enquire for you in the morning." 

Alas ! I cannot I liaye not the power ; and Miere 
me, the knowledge would not serve you." 

*' Let the proof be with me," said the youth, pas- 
sionately. 

** It cannot be;" she answered, with some emotion. 
" In better times we may renew our acquaintance ; but 
now, fortune and Jrcurastances beyond control ahke forbid 
It. Give me your address : the name of my preserver shall 
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never fade from the recollection of her who is bound for 
life to bless him.'* 

Purcell gave his card. 

*' And now," continued the unknown, " as there is 
danger in even a momentary delay, ask me for any proof of 
my gratitude, and it shall be freely, heartily <;ivi'ii." 

" It is hard, lady, to part with you thus," said the student 
with considerable warmth ; " but I submit. Let me con- 
duct you, for your own safety's sake, to your home^ and I 
shall not, nriaiithorisLcily, rejieat my visit/' 

".No. no, no ; 1 am on the very point of leaving yon." 

" Then be it so, lady ; 1 shall not urge my request. I 
have been serviceable to you, but 1 shall not be importu. 
nate. Farewell ! one kiss, and probably we part for ever ! " 

As he spoke he passed his arm round tiie waist of the 
unknown female ; but, starting from him, she ezdalmed^ 

Ask it not," and pressed a ring upon his finger. 

The student drew himsdf up to his full height, and 
carelessly returning the gem, while be coldly remarked,— 

You mistake me, lady ; I am no mercenary. Keep 
your ring : farewell ! God bless you !" 

The unknown one paused ; she seemed to be irresolute. 
Next moment, in a tone half reproachful and half jestingly, 
she added, — 

Foolish boy ! Must you then have a choice ? Be it 
80 ; the kiss or the ring is yours ; but be advised, and 
choose the latter." 

Forgive me, lady, if I r^ect your counsel;" and 
placing Ibe ring gently in her hand, he bent bis lips to bersy 
which were not withdrawn from bis salute. 

Are you in perfect security f Do not dismiss your 
guard rashly." 

I am now in perfect safety ; for my sake, keep 4hit 
ling ; but as you value me, follow me not. Assuredly we 
riiaU meet again, and I may yet render good service for die 
debt I owe you." 

She said, and sprang from his side into a deep and 
covered alley. No lamp was thetc to light it, and dark 
and narrow as it was, in a moment no trace of his com- 
panion was visible. Purcell lingered for a time about the 
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plac6. He carefully observed the opening of tbe alley, and 
haviDg noted the numbers of the houses at either side, 
determined, happen what would, to visit the spot again ; 
and witli this resolve^ he slowly retraced his steps towards 
the university. 

When he reached his chambers, his servant was gone to 
bed, and the tire extinguished. He struck a lic:ht; and, 
for the first time, remarked the extraordinary beauty of 
the ring, which the utiknown one had placed upon his 
tinrrer. It was a brilliant of large size and exquisite lustre. 
From it his eye turned to the bonnet and cloak^ which 
Jack Middleton had left upon his table. The one was 
coarse and considerably worn ; the other of common mate- 
rials and Tulgar fashion. How inexplicable I the value of 
the gem so much at variance with the coarseness of the 
dress. A strange mystery inyolved this unknown female. 
Stephen mentally retraced the night's adyenture from its 
commencement to its close, stunmed it all up in one deep 
tafjtt, undressed, went to bed^ was restless, and dreamed of 
diamond rings^ straw bonnets^ and the incognita of Thomas 
Street. 

He slept longer than usual ; and when his servant awoln 
him, he produced a sealed parody whieh had been left early 
that morning in the rooms by a porter* Pnroell impatiently 
opened it He fimnd his dodc and foiaging-cap, neatly 
Iblded np ; and a little billet, in beantifbl Italian dia. 
raeters, returned him thanks for his proteethm on the pre- 
ceding night, and egp rcascd a hope Aat he had found no 
difficulty in getting home, as the streets had been un-' 
usually disturbed. The note was written on embossed 
paper: lltue language, die fdlding^ the seal, were all ez- 
pressiTe of good teste and elegance ; but the billet bore 
neither address nor signature. His esger enquiries' 
were unatt«ided wilh any information* The old college- 
woman knew nothing, but that she had receiyed it from a 
man, who defivered it and went away. She asked no* ^ 
questions: why should she? die had other things to 
mind, God help her !*' &c. &c. 

Purcell had indulged in the hope that tiie return of his' 
. doak might lead him to some knowledge of the fair one 
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who had worn it the preceding night ; but now, that 
chance of discovering her had failed. He sat down, pro- 
fessedly to breakfast, but «oon lost himt>elf in a reverie 
over the tea-cup. After an hour's rumination, he sprang 
up, fidgeted about the room, took half a round of the park,, 
came back, dressedy ordered his korse^ and rode off towards 
tiie Liberty. 

No one knew the city better than Stephen Purcell ; 
there was not a division of the town which had not been 
the scene of some odd adventure or wild exploit. For two 
long hours he traversed every street adjacent to the place 
where the fair one vanished. He pushed through courts 
and alleys, where a horseman had seldom ventured, dis- 
covered liuies only known to washerwomen, back passages 
to breweriesy ten^-ytrds, dyeing-houses, and the endless 
variety of appurtenances belonging to the busy multitude' 
who inhabit iStmt mxsd abode of penury and opulence ; 
md, after a tnesome Beaeansh, retmnadt a sadder/' iMtt 
not a wiaer man." 

Evening came. For a wonder, the student was alaae f 
and seated at a window which overlooked the college pail^ 
he dunk his wine in unsocial solitude. The daiij papers 
mn on the table, but their alarming columns were dia* 
zegaided^ and one fair object excluded aH other dioug^HlaL 
Aftm mature driiheratien, Stephen at last concluded diat 
ho WAS in love I and what the devil else oould ail him? 
Heldsaed therin^ SMeadHie hi]kt» examinod h&mni, 
aiid» fiir the first thne^ deteetadthenamoof AmiBndyi? 
badly wiittte inlho lining. 

Had he no«r discofmd vnftnown one? ^Ami 
Biadyl" Nialrl the lellers wm like hodg^^talna ; and 
oovid that beaudM hand, which he had pMsed'last night 
at partings indite vilhs&ouB ehaiaetam like those? No, no ; 
she WW aa much Aim Beady as he waa ftostar JohnI Mm 
^nmg ftom the table in a fonsy» strode te fifo immitpo 
^ up and down the room, and, mialile to oonind Ins impSN 
tience, determined once more to y/mi Che place where, 
under such mysterious circumstances, he had lost sight of 
his handsome incognita. 

As a preparatory step, Puicell laid abide his uuifoim. 
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aad MHiWfd 'tfie jacket, tnmmm, ttd ttiaw lu% of m 
sailor. DottbdeaB, lie cfam thM habiliixieBia An* dli^fiuae; 
bat nevestMesa fae sdeetcd a meat becoming one. No 
dress shows a well-inade man to more advantage. Stephen 
had probably ascertained the fact ; and, in his frequent 
rambles, be adopted this as a favourite costume. Perilous 
a& the times werc^ be carried no secret weapon on his per- 
son : a well-tried black-thorn, a vigorous arm, and a stout 
heart, were his protectors ; all else he left to fortune ; and 
having obtained the pass word for the nighty he beat hit 
course towards the Liberty. 

It was now dark, and the night threatened to be incle- 
ment: the wind was risings the dust whirled round in 
eddies, presently large drops of rain fell, and the appear- 
ances of a coming storm increased. Purcell walked quickly 
forward. The sign-boards creaked, the windows rattled^ 
the sentries kept within their boxes, the lamps gave an 
unsteady and flickering light ; and when the yoking col- 
lege-man reached the alley in Thomas Street,- the rain fiell in 
torrents, and the storm raged violently. 

The entrance of the alley was covered over, and there 
the stadent prased to consider what course he should 
pMne. The severity of the nighty and the peiil of tht 
Ham, had cleared the streets of passengers, and m OM 
mt abroad but die pidcBts. No kw eould be iMte fin^ 
TOuraUe to ezamins the plaee idtlunil obicratioiiy «Bd 
Btepkn Fuvedl watemAiUy m. 

Tht alley was extremely narrosr ; acme wretched housat 
imateitfatr aide, and their ruiimi exterior, and the pedes 
nd eordi anpended from tiM iq^pcr windows for di^i^B 
linen, showied tte thor ocenpiHCt were of tb^ meancit 
ente of lim mmmnily* Ati A» bottom of tius pwsigt 
tfam was » wiU of MnmHtauf height, with • small 
wiAil doof; ^ndgn^'ftom oppiMMmi, the ipaee wllbin 
was 0 gerdeiiy to the topa of trees were Tistble : • teas 
fktk mm m die- doer ; bat the dim fight prtTented him 
fiooi Mdlng the MBos $mffmrm onit. 

A passage iiiwihig parAelwithlfae w«il oMidsd to tbs 
left, and in that diieoioft aevctil hirge-sM and lofiy 
ddmneys rose ahote tho odier faiiildibi§i^ Fnm. Umss 
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appearances^ Purciell concluded Ibmt an extensiye brewenyy 

or Home hucli building, was contiguous. 

Except that the rain splashed heavily from tlie house- 
tops, aiui the wind came roaring in hollow <:;usts through 
the confined passages, there reigned around a death-hke 
stillness. The public lamps had not then been extended as 
far as this remote and cheerless district ; a solitary light 
emitted its feeble rays at a considerable distance, and, 
directed by its irregular flashes, ^vhich scarcely pierced the 
dense atmosphere, the coUe^an approached the spot from 
which its intermitting sparkle came. 

He reached, with some difficulty, a lone and ruinous 
dwelling. The liprht which guided him shone through 
tlie crevices of the window- shutters ; and Purceli ascer- 
tained that the house was a tavern of the lowest kind ; or, 
as was more probable from its loneliness, a flash receptacle 
for vagabonds and stolen property. Here, however, he 
might glean some information : the severity of the night 
made any shelter desirable ; and, after a moment*s irre« 
solution^ he struck the door, and boldly demanded admiU 
tance. 

His knock was thrice repeated before any one notked it 
from within. At last a coarae voioe donanded his name 
and business. He was a stranger, and wanted some 
refreshment." Afler much whispering, and a oomiderahle 
delay, the door was cautioaaly opened. 

Nothing could be more wretched than the Intmnr of 
the mansion. A fllthy coonler was eomed widi pewter 
measures and foul dram glasses; and the atrodoua 
smells, combined of spilt liquors and the smoke of had 
tobacco, were omwhelming to any organs but thooe of 
the night-Hrdt who infested this infernal osterel. Fm* 
oell was conducted by die host into an inner apartment, 
where, in a boxed reoess, sat four men of ray vilknoiia 
presence* 

Bold and recUess as the student was, he would hm 
escape been practicable ; but the outer door 
hid been Jealously closed the v€»7 moment that he passed 
it. Ko choice remained, but to wait patiently for a 
liiTOurahle opportunity to retire. The host^ in any thing 
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but an encouraging tone, flemanded what he would please 
to drink, and the college-man, assuming as much indif- 
ference as he could^ in a rough voice asked for a pot of 
porter. 

Every eye was bent upon the stranger by the ruffian 
group in the remote box ; and their conversation was io- 
distinct^ and confined to cant and whispers. The prndo. 
sailor^ to all appearance^ discosaed his porter at his ease : 
but he was very far from being comfortable; and as he 
stole a side-glance at his companions in the corner^ he 
clenched his b]ack*thom stick beneath the table, and coL. 
lected his strength and courage for the struggle which he 
concluded woold be inevitable. Meantime two of the party 
left the room; not, however, without bestowing, as tfaej 
paised, a most ominous side-glance on the unsuspecting 
sailor — as he seemed to be. They whispered earnestly 
for a few minutes with the landlord, ^en leaving the honse^ 
Ae door was carefully locked after they departed. 

PurceD, after some litde dday, resolved to ascertain 
whether he would be permitted to leave the house without 
opposition. He suspected that he should he waylaid by . 
the viOainB who had left the room ; but they were but two, 
and, without, he thought his chances of escape were better 
than if he waited an attack within. Pnrcell in resolve and 
action was equally prompt: seizing the pewter measure, 
whose contents were but lightly diminished, he struck upon 
the table, demanded what the reckoning was, and flung a 
dulling to the host. The landlord lifted the silver, and 
widi a meaning look observed, as be handed the dumge, 
that ''porter had but one price ^ he was in an honest 
house — did he mean sny offence }'* 

Purcell easily perceived his object, but determined to 
leave him no excuse to commence a quarrel. He suited 
his answer accordingly, and rising from tlie table made a 
step or two towards the door ; but the lanillord manifested 
decided reluctance to lose his guest. ** What hurry was 
he in ? He knocked loud enough to get in ; nobody 
wanted him ; if people had pains, people should have pro- 
fit. Wsls he to be disturbed for a shabby pint of porter? 
Not he. The night, too, was as bad as ever : the rain waa 



Digitized by GoOglc 



I 

338 



STOltfBg or WAXMMMO* 



falling in buckets full, and there was a fresh hand at the 
heilown/' as he expressed the increasing storm, which 
came moaiuiig through the hroken windows and shattered 
doors. 

The student bad anticipated the result, and determined 
to force an egress before the return of the absent niffiana> 
whom be naturally suspected to have left the house on no 
good errand. The fellows in the corner arose while the 
landlord was speaking ; but at the instant a knock was 
heard at the door, followed by a low and pec\]liar whistle. 

All's right, boys,'' said the host to the ruffians twain 
and leaving the room^ Purcell heard the front door open. 

Now or never ! *' the student muttered between his 
teeth^ and springing into the tap^room, attempted to rush 
into the lane. The landlord immediately threw himadf 
across^ but with his left hand Purcell knocked him down^ 
and unhurt by a blow levelled at him with a bludgeon by 
ft ruffian without^ he leaped over the prostrate host^ and 
followed by the remainder of the gang, fled towards the 
aamw all^ which had eonducted him to this vilknous 
den. 

Of eocape be now had litUe doubt : the first movement 
was the perilooB part of the attempt^ and it had snooeeded. 
Once in the narrow alley^ he might bid defiance to bia 
pursuers; and if be gained Thomaa Street^ he ahoidd be 
within call of the pidcet. One of the party gained upon 
him: Purcell Blackened bia pace^ allowed Ihe villain to 
come up^ then turning with amaamg quickneaa> felled him 
to the eardi ; and nudiing finward with inemaed apeed, 
left his pfunmeia easily. Hia escape was gallantly managed, 
and the alley was beside bim. Fraod. of bia bold adven«» 
tm, be aprang into the dark entrance, and foond himself 
in the grasp of several men, who disarmed him in a twink* 
Ung, bound hia arms with a oevd, and bia eyea wiUi m 
handkerchief^ and in a deep detennined whisper told him 
to be sUenty or bia life should be the penalty. 

Daring as Porcdl's spirit was, his heart throbbed almost 
to bursting, and he gave himself up as a lost man. Doubt- 
less he had fallen into the hands of the same gang, of 
whom the villains in the iia^.huui>e were a part. Irritated 
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\/f haM escape^ tbe blows they had reoeiyed would be fear. 
tiHj revenged^ and hia mnider waa inevitable* Coold he 
make any dFort at a fresh escape ? Alas ! nch His hatida 
were pinioned^ and he oonld not even aee Ihe nnmber of 
hia enemies. Could he hat loose the ligatm« that hound 
hia arma he would attempt to rescue himsdf : if he failed^ 
he mi^t aa well perish here as be slaughtered in that haunt 
of murder from which he had hut just escaped. He stroTO 
to free hia handa: the effort partially sttcceeded^ the 
bandage alaekened sennbly, when one of his captora per. 
ofelTed hia desigb. ''By the God of Heaven!'* sidd A 
Toice in a deep and fearfiil 'whisper^ ''if you but move 
tongue or limb a doaen daggers shall meet in your heart!'* 
And as he spoke, a smart prick of a keen weapon made > 
the student wince. "Ha ! hast thou feeling, fellow ? Be 
still, or " 

While this passed, others of the party held a hurried 
kind of consultation. " Bring me the lantern/' said the 
voice of one who appeared to influence the rest. The 
order was oheyed, the prisoner found the heat upon his 
face, and the stream of light penetrated through the folds 
of the bandapre. They were scrutinising his countenance, 
for next moment the leader muttered, " By — — he is a 
spy ! his face and dres*? are not in character ; and see — a 
military stock is on his neck. Hearken !" and a strong 
arm shook Purcell's shoulder; you have not two minutes' 
life if you palter with us for a moment. Who — what 
are you? What brought you hither? Speak." 

The prisoner j>au8ed: to conceal his name was useless^ 
and he avowed it. 

A college-man here^ and at midnight I Yonr er- 
rand ? " 

A woman." 

" A woman ! Pish ! you are a spy.** 
^ ''I am nol^ by Heaven!** 

« The proof." 
Should I be here nnarmed^ and alone 
Who was the person you came here to meet ? ** 

" Excuse mc, I cannot tell, for I really don't know her 
name. If I didj I wonid not tell yon." 

s 2 
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^ Fair enougli. "Do you Ifnow S , anrl F— — , and 

B and he mentioned several colis^-men. 

" I do" 

Describe them." The prisoner did so accurately. 
' How are we to know that you are Mr. Purcell?" 

" Look at my watch : my crest and cipher are engraven 
on the cases." 

The watch was examined^ and its value added an addi. 
tional evidence as to the veracity of the captive. 

You must he removed . for a short time from this 
place ; and further^ you must remain a dose and silent 
prisoner. Do you agree ? *' 

I have no other choice. Give me my bJadcthom^ 
five paces* law^ and you shall have a different answer.** 

This confirms his identity^" said another voice* 
''Pturcell, I have heard, is brave and daring; and this 
propossl is a bold one.** 

Remove him/' said the first speaker. If be sub. 
mits^ i)se him like a gentleman : if not, you have efficient 
means to silence the loudest tongue. Don't spare them.** 

Instandy F^roell was liflted from the ground: a door 
opened he believed it was the small one in the wall ; he 
was carried inside, and then deared to walk betwe^ his 
conductors. The smooth gravd beneath his feet^ and the 
smell of the plants and flowers, rendmd more powerful by 
the evening's rain, confirmed his suspidons. Finding he 
was not returned to the infamous den from which he had 
escaped, the captive's hardiesse revived. He was brought 
into a house, unbound, unhooded, carefully locked up, 
and ]cft ill total darkness to ^'commuue with his own 
thoughts." 

An hour passed : the rain ceased, the wind died away, 
and, with the suddenness of a summer tempest, the fury of 
the elements subsided as rapidly as it had been raised. 
The moon shone out, the sky resumed its placid blue, not 
a cloud remained, and, puttincr on a treacherous serenity, it 
looked as calm and holy as it it had never been vexed by a 
storm. 

Purcell profited by the light to examine the place of his 
confinement, and from implements in the corner, and a 
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quantity of earthen flower-pots on the l>enches, he conjec- 
tured that the place of his confinement was a gardener's 
Louse. His next thoughts were turned upon escape. The 
window was but inditferently secured by iron stanchions, 
and witb a spade which he found among the tools he 
commenced his operations silently. In a few minutes a 
bar fell from the window, and ])roved the success of liis 
exertions. He worked with redoubled enerpry : a second 
one yielded, and the opening would soon be sufficiently wide 
to allow him to force his person through it, when a noise 
interrupted him, a door jarred at a little distance, a light 
glimmered, footsteps approached^ the key turned^ and a 
stranger stood before him. 

If Purcell had formed an idea of encountering the rigid 
features of a stern gaoler in tliose of his new visiter, he 
was wrong. The person was a steady, sober-looking ci- 
tizen^ advanced beyond the meridian of life, and perfectly 
opposite to any thing the captive expected to have seen. His 
dress was plain but respectable, and being unattended, and 
without weaponiy to guess at his ^Mntents" from his 
looks^ thej were most charitable." The fallen ban and 
broken casement did not escape his observation^ and he 
nnUed as he viewed the prisoner s handiwork. 

Upon my word, Mr. Purcell, you have not been un- 
employed. Had I delayed my visit, I should have been 
minus a window and a prisoner. Come, sir, your captivity 
is at an end ; and I hope you will forgive an infringement 
on the liberty of the sulgect^ as "perpetrated thb night upon 
your person. Your incarceration^ sir, origpinated in a ridi. 
coloua, bat, yon wiU probably confess, a natural mistake. 
The ftet is simply this. I am a trader, and must acknow^ 
ledge that occasionally I admit and dispose of certain 
commodities which may not have contributed fhehr regu- 
lated quota to the King s exchequer. Sudi was the case 
to-nig^t. You were unluckily in the way, and your dis*' 
guise, die very strange place you chose to visit, on such a 
night, and at such an hour, caused yon to be suspected by 
some wild hands, which Ihis dangmua traffic makes ne- 
eessary, and your detention was Ihe consequence. Had I 
been tfawe the thing could not have occuned ; your parole 
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of honour would have been a sufficient guarantee. Am I 
pardon eel for having been^ though 'inadvertently^ a party to 
jour arrest ?** 

Piireell looked grave as lie thought on tlie ]>erii Ids wild 
visit had exposed him to ; but it was over, and it was just 
the kind of ad\ enture he loved to recollect. He took the 
cilizen's extended liand. 

" Keally, Mr. Downing:/* for as such the visiter had 
announced himself, ''the fault was ail in y own. I came 
here on an crraml as wild as bootless ; and if I have paid 
the penalty of my indiscretion, my punisiiment was trilling, 
being limited to an hour's meditation in a garden-house. 
There was one c^entleman who appeared to me the principal 
performer: he was not only liberal in threats, but thought 
it advisable to give me a foretaste of the pleasure of being 
poniarded. I certainly hold myself his debtor to the 
amount of a broken head. However^ the account must stand 
over for the present. By Saint George^ if we ever dear 
scores he shall have the principal with honest intemt* 
But I £ear I have done some danuige." 

" Never mind, Mr. Pureell, never mind, we shall eaaiiy 
zepair the window* Your exercise must have given jaa, 
an appetite : supper is ready, and I will intioduoe you to 
mj wife and a few friends. But, if my question be not 
impertinent^ migiit I enquiie what brought you to the eiu 
traordinary place where my people met you ? " 

The student had predetermined to keep the secret of hia 
midnight ramble to himself. He hoped to estaUish him. 
self in tiie citiaen's good graoes : an acquaintanee with hia 
family would be loci^y important^ and might facilitate hia 
disooraing ihe name and residence of that mysterious 6ir 
OttOj whose beauty had eo nearly proved disastaoiia to him* 
Asid was there, then^ any diing singular in my bsing a 
wandefcr in the place your friends found me?'* said Ae 
coU^man, with an inquisitive smile. 

Indeed there was. It is an oatlel from the mm 
populous porta of the town : its &Ltnme loneUfflesSf .tfaou^ 
oontiguotts to the busier stieets, render Ihe few dilJ^damd 
dwdlings it eontaina a fitvourite and secure r^ceptasle to 
thievea and vagabonds. In daylight it ia unsafe for n well 
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dressed passenger to be seen there; and at iiigiit, none but 
fdons or the police would venture within its infamous pre- 
cincts. You were apparently jmrsiied, they told me, when 
your flight was so unexpectedly interrupted." 

I was ; " and Purcell related the particulars of his 
escape. The citizen shuddered. " Your life, had you 
failed, was not worth a farthing's purchase. My blood 
runs cold when I think of the danger you were exposed to* 
Good God, sir, what brought you there ? " 

The question was a shrewd one. Purcell hesitated; 
but, considering the latitude allowed in love and war, he 
determined not to stick too ckMely to the truth. He 
ahall know," thought the coUege-man, the true cause of 
many of my adventures, and a nmltitxide of my mishapt, 
but as to liMts I shall not be over accurate : " and accord- 
ingly he gave Mr. Downing a most confused narrative, of 
an appointment at the theatre, and a Jvery ninnte desoip* 
tion of a short woman with black eyes^ white teeth, and a 
ehinehilla muff and tippet ; gravely concluding with an 
enquiry from the dtisen^ whether he had the j^easure of 
an acqmintanoe with any lady whoie dms aiid charma 
w«re airailar? 

Net I> trdy/' aaid Afr. Downmg, with a good-natured 
Bonk, Not I : aome aibominable oomtesan. Women of 
depraved haUta, they tdl me, are often aeen there. There 
ia a flaah hooae in ihat hamnt of infiuny, a place whoe 
robberiea are planned, and where thievea meet to divide or 
diapoae of plimder* Good God ! what an eieape ! Come 
akng, air. My oonccniB here are very eztenaiye. The 
back of my garden opens by a widketjdoor into ihia hope- 
ful labyrinth, for its lanea and passages are moat intricate. 
F^reaerve ua ! wiiat an eacape !" 

80 aaying, he led Pnrcdl through the garden : they en- 
tered a neaf ahrubbery and flower-knot, then paaring into a 
oonservatory, the dtiaen introduced his new acquaintance 
to a large and comfortable dwelling. 

Within, there was an appearance of wealth and dis- 
play, with a total absence of any thing bearing an air of 
fashion. Mr. Downing led the way to a spacious eating- 
room. There a table was laid with eight or ten covers, 

z 4 



Digitized by GoOgle 



344 



STOBJiES OF WATERLOO. 



and lereral of the gnesto were mmbM xoiBid liie Bre. 
Thej wm all plain^ inel^nt^ bnimcM looking penonages ; 
' and when the student waa presented to them the hoot, a 
aniila of peculiar mining waa vuiUe on the eountenaneea 
of part <^ the company* Whatever canaed die diconu 
Btance^ it did not eacape the ohsarvation of Ihe poendo* 
sailor. 

Between the feelings and characters of the memhers of 
the Irish university as tlu y existed thirty years ago, and as 
they appear at present, there is a striking ditference. Then, 
the alumni of '^the undivided Trinity" were chiefly sons 
of the nobihty, members of the House of Commons, 
country gentlemen of estate^ and men of liberal professions: 
few of those of the mercantile classes were found. Now, the 
case is reversed. At the former period, with a very few ex- 
ceptions, the students had arrived at manhood before their 
college course had closed. At the present day, from the 
extreme youth of the members, the university assumes the 
appearance of an overgrown school. Previous to the re- 
bellion, the students of Trinity College were proud, over- 
bearing, and aristocratic. They looked down upon the 
citizens as persons of inferior birth, and nnp^entlemaniy 
tastes and habits ; and, accordingly, many a raid was made 
from the college upon the city : and, in return, when be- 
lated or distant from their hive, the students received 
personal mementos from the hands of the irritated burghers. 

Purceil's was a noted name as a leader of those dreaded 
and desperate youths. Many an assault and battery 
had he inflicted and endured ; and now, smarting from 
a recollection of hia imprisonment, in perpetrating whidi, 
he suspected the group round the fire to have been princi- 
pala, his pride took fiie at the imaginary insult which their 
meaning look conyeyed ; and determined to seize the ear* 
Heat opportunity to reaeni it, he turned his back contempt 
toonsly upon the company, and employed himadf in 
examining certain portraits of Washington, Lucaay and 
Dean Swift, wMch, in glorion«ly.gili firamea, hung horn 
the walls of the apartn^ent. 

From those similitudea of patriotiam, ihe atudenl'a eye 
wandered round the room. It waa wdlBfl^ted^ the funii^ 
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tme expensive rather than well chosen, the carpet rich, the 
sideboard loaded with plate^ and ail that he saw attested 
the wealth of the proprietor. 

His further observations were interrupted : a door 
opened, and some one came in, whose entrance caused a 
sensation among the company. ''Mrs. Downing," was 
repeated in different keys from the fire-place. ''It's the 
old boy's helpmate," said Purcell : " some awful antiquity 
in brown borabasin and laced furbelows;" and, with af- 
fected igriorance of the lady of the bouse being present, he 
continued, with studied indifference, to admire the patriots 
upon the wall, and occupy himself with an accurate survey 
of the dull features of the once celebrated Doctor Lucas. 
There was a whispering at the fire: a light step crossed 
the room. " Here comes old bombasin^" muttered the 
student ; and turning slowly round, with determined non« 
ehaknoe^ within two paces his eyes encountered those of a 
young and beautiful woman. Heavens and earth ! there 
stood the cause of all hisansiety and danger there stood 
the unknown one ! 

If the student's astonisfament was great at this iinex«> 
pected meetings the effect upon his fair incognita was 
positively electric The blood rushed to the surface, and 
one deep Uuili covered her from the brow to the bosom ; 
for a moment she did not raise her eyes, and when she did, 
it appeared she had resolyed to nject aU previous acquaint, 
ance with her visiter* She returned his confused compU- 
menta with a low and formal courtesy, and muttered some 
digointed excuses fbr the unavoididile absence of her 
husband. 

Her husband ! Gradons Heaven I Was she then maxw 
lied? and by diat solitary word the student's air-built' 
caslle Wis overthrown. The pang of deep disappointment 
gave way to pique. Had she iMj forgotten him ? Her 
Unsh ssid No." Then she was ungrateful ; and in one 
abort day Ids services were forgotten. PuroeU's pride was 
wounded. In a low vdee he apologised for his dress: 

Had he anticipated the honour so unexpectedly conferred 
upon 'him, tfie honour of being presented to Mrs. Downing, 
he should have been more suitably attired; but people 
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Wiold 9emmmmfky be iomd in ^ithil^ m tu%ht 
he luid never hum ito ednntiSBi^ te lie obMmd ihst 
die rncmofy ww duearded with fhe cben." 

While hi ggckt, Ifae kdj'e wying eoioar dbewed Ihet 
ihe wee nol iMeneible to hie MfMedMi» She xiind her 
eycB ^iSbgf mH the eliident'e ; mi in e MOMnt he eonid 
heve faidt al her feet^ end snppMoirted pevdon ftr hnhonu 
Ing • Iheught^ or eq^rating a wevd^ thel eonId dieqniet 
ha. 8iiddenl7 ihe cxdiiniedy -^'^ Tanaiehmiy ar : ihm 
npon jenr IneiiiL'* PtoiccD tufned hii eyes tntim 
kadj to die spot. Hit Mit was slightly spoCM. He 
amikd. " The wound is not incurable, I trust: as a wr- 
thy friend of mine would express it, * 'Tis not ao deep as 
a well, nor so wide as a church-door.*" 

Let me reL-oinrnciul you to have it examined. j;Ulow 
me to show you to a dressing-room ; ' and, with a look 
which hade him follow her, she took a taper ftom the side- 
board and left the supi)er-room. 

As they ascended the stairs, the lady of the house looked 
cautiously round. No one uai> vibibie. She pointed lo a 
charnher, and in a rapid whisper said, — 

" \V hat niathiess liave you not been guilty of? Good 
God i Downing told me your eseaj^e from murder ^vas 
nearly a miracle. Ah ! Mr. Purcell, why did you come 
here? But fate, which threw you so opportunely in my 
way, seems dttermined that our acquaintance, so singular 
in its origin, shall continue. My husband knows the par- 
ticulars of my late adventure, but is ip:norant of my pre- 
server's name. Let it remain so : we never met before, 
remember that. I see you have not displayed the token of 
my gratitude : never let that ring be seen. Be guarded, 
be silent, have eyea and ears ; but affect to have neither. 
I must leave you. Ring the beU^ and any thing yen require 
will be brought to you.'' 8he presaed her fkogm to her 
lip, smiled, and next moment he heard her retnm to the 
ehamber where the gueeta were assembled. 

When the student entered the chamber to which hia 
hoa te aa liad eoodoeted him^ he was smprieed at the very 
el^ant emngenent of the room. It was a lady's bondair ; 
end thepnxe md daaaie taate erineed in ita fiimkiire and 
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decoratioii. formed a strikiiig commt to the wealthy^ bat 
vulgar, display so apparent in the rest of the mansion. 
There was a harp, a piano, and other musical instruments ; 
and a large collection of written and printed music filled the 
stands. BookSj magnilicently bounds were dibposed in 
robevvood cabinets ; and several fine specimens of sculpture 
adorned the mantel-piece. 

Among some paintings of exquisite beauty, one little 
portrait attracted the student's undivided admiration: it 
"Was a likeness of the lovely occupant of the chamber. 
Purcell gazed upon it with rapture. Tliere was the deep 
blue eye — that bright, that speaking eye: there, too, was 
tiie rich profusion of chestnut ringlets ; the Grecian nose ; 
the full red Hp, that concealed teeth of pearl-like whiteness 
•— and he had pressed that lip ! And with that thought 
came the maddening recollection that she was anott^rg* 
Good Ileas en ! could that lovely girl have wedded the 
elderly and liomely person he had seen? Did that young 
beauty bloom for one whose years and habits rendered the 
existence of mutual attachment an impossibility ? ^^at 
could have caused this sacrifice ? There was some hidden 
secret involniiig this ill-assorted imioii which it was diffi- 
cult to comprehend. His musing was interrupted : a heavy 
step approached^ and Mr. Downing entered* 

I aik your pardon^ Mr. PurceQ : my neglect must 
appear unpardonable. Madeline telle me you aie wounded; 
1^ me look at it." 

A scratchy sir,— a mere scratdir' and baring his 
breaetj the student discovered that the skin had been slightly 
punctured. " Pshaw ! sir" he continued^ your kdy's 
bodkin would make a deadlier wound ; an4» taking some 
itickiogofdaster hum his host, he covered the scar^ and but- 
toning hia jacket ao as to conceaTthe stain upon his ahirty 
Allowed Mr. Downing to the supper^room. 

Furcell was placed beside the lady of thehouae. Oppo» 
site to him a man was seated whom he had not prerioudy 
observed : he was introdueed as Mansiemr de Chattdain. 
His dress and demeanour were grave^ and from his general 
look the student oonchided that he was some priest or phy« 
eidao. But his manners were yery different tern liioae «f 
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the other picsts ; his address was courtly and comTnand- 
in^ ; his conviTsatiou lively and intpllip'nt. lieforr tlie 
meal was over Purcell felt himself irresistibly impelled to- 
wards the agreeable foreigner; and forgetting the remainder 
of the company, his whole attention was engrossed by Ma- 
deUne and the inteUigent person beside her. At a late hour 
he took a reluctant leave^ and with unfeigned delight ac- 
cepted Mr. Downing's warm invitation to yiiit his house 
frequently, with an assurance that a cover at his table 
should be always reserved for his young friend, the student. 
Love had aJready made wild work in Purcell's heart. 

# 

Madeline, the beautiful Madeline, occupied his thou^ta 
and haunted his dreams. A colder character mig^t have 
taken timely ahum, and ayoided the danger of encouragiDg 
a growing passion for one whom fortune had placed beyond 
the possibility of his possening. But the student's ardent 
disposition was inseniiUe to the peril of his situation ; and 
leaving ,the result to late, he continued visiting the peisoii 
whom prudence would have warned him to avoid. Accords 
ingly each day produced some apology for repairing to 
Downing's house ; and as the mercantile avocations of the 
host occupied his time with litde intermission, unfortunately 
for Stephen PurodI, his interviews with Maddine were long^ 
and generaily uncontrolled hy the presence of another. 

Maddine was the orphan daughter of an officer in the 
Iriih brigade. She was educated at an English convent in 
Normandy, and after the revolution had hrdcen out, had 
the misfortime to lose her father, who fdl in the battle of 
Areola. The temper of the dmes made the existence of 
any religious community in France impossible. Tliat of 
Saint Genevieve was dispersed, and the inmates obliged to 
seek a shelter in anotlier kingdom. Madeline's father had 
once t)cen in the Duke of Orlean's household, and in her 
distress she :ipplied lor protection to the daughter of that 
prince, who had lately married the gallant and unfortunate 
Lord Edward Fitzgerald. 

Madeline was an inmate of Lord Kd ward's family wlien 
Mr. Downinf?, with others of tlie Irish delegates, had an 
intervit w with the French authorities at Hamburgh. There 
Madeline and he accidentally met. Downing was opulent 
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and respectable, an enthusiast in poiitics_, and one for whom 
Lord Edward had a high personal rep^ard. Struck with 
the charms of the beautiful and unprotected orphan, the 
trader forgot the disparity of years^ and conceiving that 
wealth would atone for other disadvantap^es, he declared his 
admiration to its object, and pressed bis suit a\ ith ardour. 
Seconded by tlie ])owerful interference of his noble friend, 
Madeline's objections to a union in which her heart was 
perfectly unconcerned were removed, and Downing returned 
to Ireland the husband of the beautiful boarder of Saint 
Genevieve. 

A year passed OTer^ and Downing's thoughts became 
absorbed in the ruinous politics of the times. His vanity 
might have been gratified by being the husband of one ao 
lovely and accomplished as Madeline : but love was not a 
leading passion ; and those hours which a younger husband 
ivould have allotted to domestic enjoyment, were consumed 
in prosecuting a conspiracy to overttuow the Irish govern- 
ment. Madeline felt no disappointment at the change ; in 
fact^ it was rather a relief. No pledge of love had blessed 
her heartless marriage^ and too young to fed any thing but 
liiendship for one so much beyond her in years and so 
opposite in taste and habits^ she employed her uninterrupted 
leisure in the exerdse of those elegant arts she had acquired 
ham tiie sisterhood of Saint Genevieve. Music and paint* 
ing were her resources; and as the trader Aimished her 
with unbounded means for collecting all that was rare and 
expensive^ Madeline's boudoir and drawing-room became 
repositories for every elegancy in the srts* With sudi op- 
posite pursuits Downing and his wife seldom met but in 
society. Their apartments were separate^ and tfadr inter- 
course rather resembled that of a child andparenty tilian the 
warmer intimacy of wedded life. 

Gratitude and affection towards her quondam protectory 
Lord Edward, continued unabated in Madeline's breast. 
The delicate and generous atteiuion she had experienced 
in her destitution, and the frequent ojiportunities which, 
while a member of his family, she liad possessed, of seeing 
and estimating the chivalrous traits of character of that 
gifted but unhappy nobleman^ had made a lasting impre^ 



Digitized by GoOgle 



$50 mmnm m watbbloo* 

sion. flbej too, had imbibed much of tfie enthusiasm of 
the day ; wad the wild and delusive romanee of liberty bad 
seised upon a yoong and fervid imagination. Her protee* 
IMr was coming to Ireland, the hero and liberator of his 
eonntry. Ardently, then, did the beautiM enthusiast enter 
into her hnaband'a plana llor shelteiing the noble leader ot 
the eonapiracy ; and by fkeqnent inatanoea of firmness in 
danger, with the leady leaouTces of a woman's wit, she 
proved tihat the aeciet of Lord Edward's concealment had 
been intrusted to one wdl worthy of tins pnmd but dan- 
gennu confidence. 

On die night of Lord Sdwaid's arrival in the dty, Ma- 
deline had bronght him the disgnise he afterwarda assnmed*^ 
Many untoward drcnmatances delayed her, and she was 
letmning after ezecnting her periloas errand, when her 
anrest befbre die college gatea occoired. PuoeU's timely 
interference saved her from the conseqnences of detection, 
and femed the baaia of a future intimacy which proved 
deeply disastnma to bodi* 

Meanwhile ^e attempts of the executive to discover the 
retreat of the rebel leader were unsuccessful. Rewards and 
espionage produced no disclosures calculated to lead to his 
detection. De Chattelain sometimes joined the student 
during his constant visits at Downing s; and, deh'ghted with 
his spirited and entertaining acquaintance, Purcell's admir- 
ation of his talents and information momently increased. 
The foreigner appeared singularly uninterested in the pass- 
ing events which engrossed the thoughts of all save himself, 
but signified unfeigned astonishment at the success with 
which the chief conspirator evaded the incessant efforts of 
his enemies. 

The result of Purceirs daily interviews with the beauti- 
ful iMadeUne may be easily conjectured. He became the 
victim of a deep and devouring love; an unaccountable 
change in habits anrl disposition was remarked by his com- 
panions ; the parade was deserted ; in the commons-hall 
he was never seen ; and he now avoided the nightly ca- 
rousals of the wild youths of the university, where, but 
lately, he had been the presiding spirit. In his chambers 
he was seldom foond, and his most intimate friends were 
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totally astounded at the maiveilous and sudden change in 
Stephen Purcell. 

With pain Madeline remarked the progress of the 
student's passion. She rightly judged that a character so 
ardent and impetuous was ill adapted to struggle against 
a growing attachment, which^ if not subdued, would as- 
suredly terminate in their mutual misery. She would have 
avoided him, but her husband, for political purposes, 
encouraged liis visits ; and Madeline was thus ]n evented 
from adopting the only salutary course of conduct she 
could pursue. Her suspicions were soon con firmed : an 
incident^ at one of their private interviews^ hurried the 
student's feelings beyond the power of control, as he flung 
himself at her feet, and in a wild and unconnected rhap* 
sody owned how desj^erateiy and hopelessly he loved her. 

She fled from him: he would have detained her; but 
she broke from him, and retired to her chamber to seek 
relief in solitude and tears. She wept for tlie frenzied 
passion of her unhappy lover ; but, alas ! Madeline might 
weep for herself 1 She, who had wedded without a senti- 
ment beyond respect, had learned, too late, how dangerous 
it is to trifle with the heart. Hers had been hitherto 
untouched ; but now, when to love was criminal) she, for 
the first time, fdt there was a being, for whom, had her 
will been free, she would have declined a diadem 1 

Purcell for a while remained powerless as a statue. 
Madeline was gone; gone for erer! His insane dis«. 
doBure had insulted her beyond the chance of being 
appeased. All was over! He took a last look at the 
hottddr he should never again enter ; and his eye resting 
on the likeness of the heimtiM wife of Bownii^ he took 
it from the wall^ placed it in his boaom^ mshed down 
stairs^ and left the house that held the woman whom he* 
idolised. 

Evening came; in a atate of melancholy abstraction he 
paced his cheerless chamber ; he took no note of time 
lua servant spoke to him^ bat he was uiheard or unheeded* 
He pat a note into his master's hand ; bat ihere it re. 
maincd onopaned. Casaally^ Porodl's eyes tamed on die 
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address; it was the hand-writing of Madeline: he has- 
tily broke the seal^ and read the following words : — 

Paroellj farewell ! — we meet no more ! Yonr honour, 
and my peace of mind^ require diis from both of us. 1 
alone am blamable. What I had reason to suspect, I 
ahould have prevented; and^ by adopting a course now 
onaToidaUe^ I should have spared some suflfering to you^ 
and much unavailing misery to mysdf. Break off all 
intimacy with Mr. Downing. W rite to him — tax him 
with disloyalty — and make this, or any other plea^ a pre- 
text for declining his farther acquaintance. I would con- 
fess the truth to him, and save you the trouhle I impose; 
but it is enough that I should suffer^ without including 
him in a misfortune of which I have been the sole cause. 
Fare thee well ! that blessings here and hereafter may 
attend you, is the prayer of Madeline." 

The student read the hillet over and over, and Ihen, widi 
an effort of extraordinary self-possession^ he calmly wrote 
the letter it demanded. He despatched it by his servant, 
and then relapsing into his painful reverie^ remained with 
folded arms " gazing on vacancy." Night came on : a 
tap was heard at the outer door ; a person entered, stood 
for a minute in silence at the student's side, then striking 
his absent friend upon the shoulder, Jack Middle ton's welL. 
known voice addressed hira : — 

*^ In the name of deep tragedy , I conjure thee. What, 
ho ! Stephano ! art thou alive^ man } or has aught oc- 
curred to 

* Denivtt fVOBt lOVMeignty of retuoo, 
Aiia4nw yon Into madneiif * '* 

JtLck,** said the studait moumfullj, leave me. I am 
company for none hut a maniae* I am wretched. Jack, 
truly wretched/' 

. Pshaw ] Stepheoi nonsense ; what ihe devil has hap- 
pened?— some mishap; but aiuely we can remedy ^t. 
Have yon been — " and looking earnestly at his friendt he 
mimicked the rattling of a dice.box* 

No, no, no ; 'tis here and here/' and Furcell pressed 
his heart and head convulsivdy. 
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In love, by the shade of Mark Antony 1 Ha ! ha!' 
ha! and is Stephen Porccll turned to a niewling school- 
boy ? He cries because Chloe will not consent to drop 
into his arms like an over-ripe medlar. Would she not 
have thee without the parson's benison } ^ Oh most per- 
nicious .woman r Come, make me thy confidant, and, 
* by the simplicity of Venus' dovesy' we'll have her^ though 
we commit a buigUury." 

Ah, Jack, my case is desperate 1" 

Then take the remedy that never failed^ wine — wine 
— wine 1 You have deserted yonr friends ; some say you 
are getting mad; others, that you are turning traitor. 
Come slough the lads are waiting. Without you there has 
been ' a gap in our great feast/ Where's that ? Oh, Mac. 

' ^ gftp in our great feast ;* " and Purcell allowing hinu 
sdf to be led off without resistance^ Jade Middleton con« 
tinned fitvonring him with excellent advice^ and quotations 
fnm his dariing Shaikspeare^ until they reaibhed the guard- 
loomi where his pnsenoe was haiM by a cheer of wd- 
come. 

PuTcdl had eaten nothing since morning; and he drank 
with avidity the wine pressed upon him by his friends. 
The fever of his mind rendered him unable to endure a 
debauch ; his vision failed ; his brain burned ; and« to 
Ihe snrpiist of his companions^ directly after the doth was 
removed^ he fdl upon tibe floor insensible. 

His fall was ascribed to intomcation; but fortunatdy 
a medical student present, attributing Puroell's supposed 
indiriety to a different cause, had him carried to his «ham. 
bers, and remained during the night beside his bed. His 
ravings confirmed the student's suspicions ; and the morn- 
ing found him feverish and exhausted. Farther assistance 
was promptly administered ; and, after a confinement of a 
few days, Purcell recovered sufi^ciently to enable him to 
move about the park. 

No tidings of Madeline reached him since they parted. 
Indeed, that silence was natural : her letter prepared him 
for a separation ; and, doubtless, she had striven, and 
pcrliaps succeeded in forgetting him. His spirits left him ; 
his once. rude hue of health faded from his cheek; he 
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bectme n^ont and imtehed ; bat, tlie wWe, die traces 
of mental apgniih on hie eoimteiiaiioe were suppoied .to 
pfooeed from bodily indispoeitlon^ and none bat Jack 
Middleton and fail medical ittendaat gnemed that Ua 
ailment waa " a mind diaeaaed.*' 

The former seldom left bia fnend alone ; and on tbo 
night of the 17th of Ifay he entered PoieeU'a zooms eo 
dosely muffled up^ as fbr a time Tendered )iia lecognitioB; 
difficult " Are we alone^ Stephano?** 

We are. My servant is gone for a book to Harlow'a 
Ubrary." 

' Lend nie your ear,' Stephen : we leave this ere 
midnight, on a secret expedition — Lord Edward is be- 
trayed!*' 

Betrayed ! is it possible ? " 

True ; we are certain of success ; and before the 
dock strikes one the traitor will be a prisoner, or dead. 
You must come with us. Half a dozen of the lads are 
selected for the work, and, good Stephaoo, thou art one." 

Yes, f/ou; are you unwilling? Ob, we can fill your 

place rea(hly/' 

The student's face reddened. 

'* Nay, Stephen, I but jested. Come, arm yourself; we 
go disguised ; pistols are the thing ; a great coat conceala 
them." 

T^Tiere is the place, Jack ? 

Some nook off Thomas Street ; but we have a guide.** 
PurceHs nerves jarred as Middleton named the street ; but 
an irresistible impulse urged liim to visit agun the neigh- 
bonihood which had proved so fatal to hia peace. Taking 
a case of pistols from a drawer, he examined their flints 
and primings ; and having secm-ed them in a waiat-belti 
put on a watch .coat, and accompanied his companion. 

It was striking ten o'dock. Middleton led the way to an- 
apartment within the guard room, where the party, con^ 
flisting of four students and a dvil ofiieer, were ahoady 
waiting for than. The plan they were to puisne was idnu 
pile: a servant had disdoeed Lord Edward'a retread a»d 
would admit them priratdy into the piemiaea by a bade 
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entrance; while, soon after, the house and neighbouring 
streets would be surrounded by a military lorLe. The 
chosen few who were to arrest the rebel chief were to be 
admitted an hour before the larger body should appear^ aa 
troops moving at a late hour in that direction might cause 
an alarm, and frustrate the attempt. It was known that 
Lord Edward ^vas desperate, and well armed. Aware of 
the certainty of his fate, should he fall into the hands of 
his enemies, his intention of never being taken alive was no 
secret. To arrest him, therefore, was a service of no small 
peril ; and to a limited number of the college corps, men 
of active habits and establiahed courage^ the dangerous duty 
was assi^ed. 

Two hackney-coaches conveyed the party to the end of 
Thomas Street ; then ahghting, they followed the poUce 
officer in silence, and approached the spot, which to one of 
them had already been pregnant with adventure. At the 
entrance of the well-remembored alley the guide paused, 
looked uudaiuLy round, and next moment plunged into the 
gloomy pasnge. Middleton and his companions followed, 
and, with smazement, Purcell saw their leader tap at the 
little wicket, which instantly opened, and admitted them 
Into Downing's garden. 

He who had unclosed the door held a short parley with 
the officer, and immediately after retired through the gar* 
den. The guide briefly informed them that they were to 
remain in concealment^ until he asoertained the proper those 
for conducting them into the house. He woidd commu* 
nicate with one of the party, who should be posted near die 
dwdHng. After a slight discussioD, this duty was intrusted 
to Foredl ; and, dire^y, the man returned, led the stu- 
dent thnmg^ Ibe flower-knot, and concealed him among 
aome sfarabs, beneath the windows of Maddine's boudoir. 

While the student yainly strove to collect his wandering 
thoughts, a taper gleamed from the casement above. A 
figure c roaa e d the stream of light— was it Madeline ? A 
conservatory nearly reached liie window, and by the aid of 
a flower-stand Purodi imagmed he might gain the case* 
ment ^Fhat were his impulses for doing so he could not 
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fell ; but he mAde the attempt^ and succeeded without noise 
or (Ufficulty. 

He would have eearoely recognised the apartment. The 
paintiiigs were taken down, the instruments and book-cam 
mooved^ and any furniture that remained was apparently 
in great disorder. The nhole had an air of neglect and 
desolation. Madeline was not alone^ for De Chattehdn 
stood beside her, and both were busy in testing letters and 
destroying written papers. The task was soon oTer, snd 
tiie foreigner left the chamber. 

Madeline continued standing at the table. She appeared 
wxions and thoughtful: the light, as she moved sside, 
fell upon her face, and the che^ and lip which so latdy 
showed the flush of heslth, were now wan and cdonrless. 
PorceU's heart throbbed painf^y. There she stood — the 
being whom be prized above all earthly thingp. There she 
stood, unconscious of impending danger. Could he know 
that peril was so near, nor warn her of the coming storm ? 
would it be manly? — would it be hmouraUe? Time 
pressed — he hesitated — the straggle was short**- loyalty 
gave way to love, and he gently tapped up(m the case- 
ment. 

Light as the signal was^ Madeline started. A human 
face, at that late hour, peeping at the casement, alarmed 

her. She was about to fly from the room, when her name 
murmured in a low but well-remembereLl voice prevented 
it. She approached — threw the sash open, and Purceli 
sprang into the chamber, and threw hiniself at her feet. 

I^oih were for a moment silent, till Madeline, bursting 
into tears, exclaimed — Is this honourable ?^is this ge. 
nerous?** 

" Madehne/' said the student, in deep emotion, " I 
come to save you — even now the house is being surrounded, 
and treachery has already admitted a part of your enemies 
to the garden." 

" Their visit is too late^ and my husband is far beyomi 
pursuit. He sailed tliree days since for America." 

And left ^0?/ behind him^ unprotected^ Maclehne !'* 
' She coloured deeply, as her eyes fiell upon the carpet. 
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" The urgency of the case did not allow me time to ac- 
eompany him. Your party came hither to arrest him?" ' 

" No, Madeline ; there is another ** 

" Another r* — and her face grew red and pale in quick 
saccession. 

"There is " 

Who ? " 

Lord Edward." 

Merciful God ? Am I betrayed ? " 
" You are. Phillips is a villain." 
I feared him. Purcell^ will you save me a second 
time " 

None 9haU harm thee, Madeline.** 
For myself I have no fean. I am a woman ; but my 
friend, Purcell, save him ! — save him !" 

<^ Alas 1 I cannot ; escape is imposdUe, and resistance 
to my companions were worse than madness." 

*^ Puiedl dear Stqdien-— on my knees I supplicate 
your mercy." 

Hie student xused her gently. Madeline^" he said, 
in a Tolce of poignant agony^ ^'if life would serve yoa^ 
mine is freely at your disposid; hut' my honour and my 
aUe^^ce alike prohibit me inm abetting the unhappy 
man's escape." 

But Madeline again was at bis feet Purcdl, yon 
loTed me ; you swore it, and I believed you. By that hve 
I coi^jure yon — " 

Stop, Madeline, stop ! I will be any thing for you but 
a traitor." 

Purcell, I win never outlive the destruction of my be- 
nelketor — my more tiutn father* I was desolate— « I was 
homdess ; — he saved — he sheltered me^ — and if I can- 
not save him I wiU die with him." Her eye lightened as 
she spoke^ and Purcell trembled as he marked her reso- 
lution. Madeline observed his changing countenance—- 
Hear me, dear Purcell, hear me, but one moment ;** 
and again her soft voice burst forth in earnest and touch- 
ing entreaty — " Save him — and 1 will be tliy hlave fur 
ever!" 

Madeline, tempt me not." 

AA $ 



r 

Digitized by Google 



$5S 



nOBXBB OF WAfWiaO. 



SOie took lus litiid — the callad on him hj every term of 
cndctniMiit* 

Maddine/' oulaiincd the gtudent, I am nmly madt 
Hear me ; ^md the lest ho whispered in her oar. 

/ wHl: 90 help me Heaven !*' was the reply. 
Love succeeded over duty : Purcell seiz^^ a pen^ wrote 

the parole and countersip^n, clasped her tc ^his bosom con- 
vulsively, and as he pressed her lips, he muttered — He 
is safe ; but 1 am lost ! " Then leaping through the win- 
dow^ took his station where the false domestic had posted 
him, among the evergreens. 

I>irectly the light vanished from the casement of the 
boudoir. " She is gone," said the student, " to complete 
the treaclicry I have comiuenced. Oh, Madeline, what 
have I not fallen to! who would believe that Stephen Pur- 
cell should sink into a felon, and his once vaunted honour 
become a reproach to his family and name ? Madeline, 
this I have done ibr thee. I have won thee> but fearful 
was the price thou cost me.** 

His soliloquy was interrupted^ and the betrayer stood 

beside liim. 

Vou are waiting/' he said, in alow whisper: "all's 
right ; Lord Edward, or, as they call him here, M. de 
Chattelain has retired to his sleeping-room. He never 
undresses, but merely throws himself upon the bed ; he will 
be asleep directly : move the party quietly hither^ and I 
will come for you presently." 

Purcell tummoiied hia companions^ and without nolae 
lihej were posted in the appointed place^ and PhiUipa wan 
not long absent. 

He Bleepa/' said the traitor, in a deep low voice i 

his taper is extingoiahed. I have listened at the door, 
and the chamber is as still as death. His pistils lie npon 
the dressing-table^ and a double-bladed dagger is always 
beneath the pillow. I will lead you to the room : if the 
door is futenedy borsl it open with this sledge ; roah in, 
throw yonrsdTes prompdy upon him, and he i^ be unable 
to reach the pistols^ or use the dagger." 

In IneathlesB silence the party weie conducted through 
the hall: they ascended the stairs. F<nntingtoadoor,&e 
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traitor whispered, That is the room." Tlie officer Foftly 
tried the lock : the bolt turned easily : — Be sudden, boysi" 
next moment the door flew open. Middletoii and his com- 
panions sprang fearlessly in, and threw themselves across 
the bed : — ** Liehts !" cried sereral voices, and two dark 
lanterns were unclosed ; the bed was encompassed by the 
party — but it was unoccupied ! 

''Hell and furies!" exclaimed the leader — ''more 
h^t ; aeurob efery spot, mj lads ; see — the bed eover- 
ings «re tosf^ed ; some one was lately here, and our man Is 
not far off." The chamber was examined ; it bore, indeed^ 
evident signs of being but lately deserted ; but of Lord 
Edward there was no trace whaterer^ although a silk night- 
eap was on the pillow, and a dressing.gown of foreign fadbion 
proved that the ehamber had been his. 

The informer was astonished. A quarter of an hour had 
iflaroe elspaed since he lighted the rebel chief to this apart- 
ment : he saw bim doae the door ; every spot^ every article 
of fiimitnre waa minntdy examined; Lord Edward waa 

gMOl 

The party were bewildered, when the march of amilitary 
body waa heard witlionty and the order to " Halt, and ex- 
lend to the right and left," proved ihat they were the 
expected aoldi^. Immediatdy the commanding officer 
entered, and demanded^ where ia tfie prisoner?" 

The prisoner ?" 

Yea ; ia he not in coatody ?** 

In cnatody 

Why devH do yott bandy words widi me? Isnot 
Lord Edward aireated?'* 
» No; he ia not heiew*' 
"Not here!" 
*' 'T is true. Colonel." 

The man you sent to bring up the detachment told 

me 

'* We sen t no man ! " 

" What ! sent no one ? then is there treachery at work. 
A person met us in Thomas Street, and stated that you had 
despatched him to bring us to your assistance," 

A* A 4 
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And did you let him pass ?" 
*' Undoubtedly ; he bad both ptnle «iid ooiiiitnaigii«" 

Docribe him/' 
" Low tized^ dark dothes^ gentkmaidj addreia." 

liOid Edwaidj by HeaTcn ! Thm is a tiailor 
amoBgat va ; but let ua loie no tune, and we may yet trace 

Instantly the hoaae waa abandoned ; but lapidly aa tiie 
pamdt waa made it waa nnavailing. The pieketa and sen. 
tries were eUwely questioned, bat no one answeringthc deacrip* 
tioii given of Ihe xebd duef had paased Iton* Deeply 
chagrined at Aeir lailiue^ the military retiied to their bar- 
iaeks> and Puroell and bis companions to the nniTcnity. 

A note from Maddine next day requested^ that» to amd 
auspidon, the student's yittts for a time shodkl cease^ and 
prudence induced him to accede to the widi expressed in 
her letter. Two days passed ; early on the third morning 
a message from Madeline came: on the preceding night 
Lord Edward had been arrested, and Downing*s house 
and property set on fire by the uiiiitary, and entirely con- 
sumed. 

He found her at an obscure hotel, and there learned tlie 
particulars of Lord Edward s capture. He had been taken 
at a feather- dealer's in Thomas Street, in which, after a 
desperate resistance, the principal assailant was killed, and 
the second wounded beyond a hope of recovery. The 
rebel chief received a pistol-shot in the strugglej and ex- 
pired in Newgate a few days afterwards. 

Downing's liouse had been a second time visited by the 
military. In an adjacent timber-yard a large quantity of 
pikes were unfortunately discovered ; tlie premises were in- 
stantly fired, and the whole bnrned to the ground. 

Madeline was in the deepest distress ; the destruction of 
property to an immense amount appeared a trifling loss, 
compared to the death of her friend and henefactor. She 
had narrowly esca])ed the fury of the excited soldiery ; and 
a small box, containing cash and jewels, waa with difiicuky 
irescued from the destroyers of her home. 

" I am now desolate, truly desolate,** she said, as the 
student strove to com^GNrt.her : " descarted by a husband^ 



Digitized by Google 



bereaved of a dear and fiaithful friend, — oh where shall I 
look for protection ? ** 

" To me, Madeline ; you are mine ; you swore it, and 
misfortune unites us : henceforth our 
same." 

The interview was long and agonising. Madeline, at 
lengthy consented to leave Ireland with her lover ; and 
that evening, under the assumed name of Tennison, 
they took poasession of apirtmenta at an hotd in Dawaon 
Street. 

If ever excuse ooold be offered for a deHberate violation 
of coi^iigal £utb, there nught be some apology for Made- 
line'i. 8be was a helpless and deserted stranger^ alone in 
llie worlds and abandoned by him idiom the hiws of God 
and man had constituted her protector. She was loved by 
a being young and ardent aa herself. Under other cireum- 
atances she mi|^t have combated the temptation that 
assailed her; bnt a perilous series of calamities beset her: 
sAeyWI— yet poor MsdeUne^ white obooxions to censore^ 
was not nndcserving of pity. 

Jack Middleton, when aoqnainted wilih die fatal step 
tsken by his imprudent friend, was at first overpowered 
with satoniahment and dismay ; bnt Madeline's exquisite 
besnty won upon his yersatOe imaginathm* He disoorered 
that men were mad from the earliest times, and instanced 
the cases of Borneo^ Mark Antony, snd other very excel- 
lent peisonages, wbohad sll fallen rictims to tiie witchery 
of woman." As the act was ifrerocable. Jack nrged the 
atndent to h)se no time in leaving Irehnd, Accordingly^ 
Ftaroell wrote exculpatory letters to his family^ arranged 
his pecuniary affidrs, and having procured the necessary 
passports, prepared to leave the city for Belfast^ whence 
he ascertained that he could obtain a passage to tlie Con« 
tinent. 

Travelling, owing to the disturbed state of the country, 
was necessarily insecure; but Purcell had little apprehen- 
sion of the danger. Accompanied by the beautiful partner 
of his flight, he bade adieu to his faithful companion, and 
on the memorable evening of the 23d of May left Ihiblin 
in the Belfast maiL 
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. On that night the insurrection broke out ; a simul- 
taneous rising was expected to take place throughout the 
kingdom ; and the signal to the remainder of the disaffected, 
to know when the capital was in arms^ had been notiiied 
to the leaders of the malcontents. 

The Belfast mail, protected by its customary guards, 
and an escort of a few dragoons, reached the domain of 
Santry, which, at that time, bounded the great north road 
with its lofty and ivy-covered wall. 

There were no passengers that night excepting the 
student and his mistress. The latter was unusually de- 
jected, and Purcell endeavoured to dissipate lier melan- 
choly. ^' Lean upon my bosom, Madehne , it is a faithful 
one," Baid the romantic youth. " There, my sweet one, thy 
image is enshrined. In another land^ love and happiness 
shall be ours. Courage ; danger is oy&t ; am I not with 
thee ? and what can now be apprehended?" 

'/Stop!" cried a hundred voices; and inttmtly the 
eaniage was checked^ as the leaders' breasts came against 
a strong barrier which had been laid across the roeiL 
Madeline shrieked as Purcell thiew down tbe glasi^ and 
called on the driver to proceed. 

" It is impoMible/' was thexeply ; tbe raad is tolaOy 
blocked up." 

Slop ! " thundered a voice from the paik-waU. Sutm 
render/ cr ewry wtU ehall peri^" 

Pcurcdl^ brave as a lion^ leaped ftom tbe coaeb^ and 
msbed forward to remove ihe obstmctton Ae dragoons 
disebarged their carbines^ and the guards fired on the as- 
sailants. Instantly a stream of mmlretrywss retomed from 
bebindthewall. l^m ihe opposite ditch^ the barrier;, before, 
bdiindy shots weie heard. Tbe dragoons £^ ; tbegosrda 
were disabled: still Poroell^ regatdkes of the h&ivy fire 
that biased around him, laboured with desperate .intra, 
pidi^. A portioQ of the barricade gave way ; he was 
calling to the guards to be steady, when his eyes turmng 
i^cn the carriage^ he saw Maddine in the act of spring, 
fng out ; diat moment she gave a piercing shriek—'' I 
am murdered!" she feebly uttered, and fell dead upon the 
road. 
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Willi a tbriUing cry, Purcell bounded to the spot : he 
raised her in his arms ; — she was dead ! the ball had 
passeil through the heart. Next moment a l)low from 
behind felled him to the earth, and laid him beside that 
beautiful beings who^ but just now^ had been all life and 
lofeiiness. 

' Five weeks elapsed before Purcell's memory returned. 
He awoke as if from a fearful dream. He found himself 
surrounded by his family ; and his faithful friend. Middle- 
ton, had seldom left his side. His recovery was long 
doubtful; and when able to bear a journey^ he was or- 
dered to leave Ireland^ to try the milder influence of a 
Bouthem climate. He went ; but never returned ! Yearly, 
Jack Middleton received a letter from him ; and he soon 
after mentioned that be had asnimed another namej and 
joined the vmj of the Rhine. 

By degrees^ PurceU'a story faded firom the recollection 
of the worlds and it was generally stated that he died 
hfdcen.hearted^ and in obscurity. None^ save onSf knew 
lliat the Count de FIoviTal, the favourite aide-de-camp of 
NapdeoQ, a grand cioib of the Legion of Honour^ and 
colonel of the cavalry of the Guards waa the unh^py lever 
of Downing* 
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THE GAZETTE. 

Six weeks passed away. The hospitals were untenanted; 
most of the wounded had recovered, and joined their 
respective repimciits in France; and those whose injuries 
had been so severe as to render them imaervioeabtle^ were 
invalided, and sent home to England. 

A cool and refreshing evening had succeeded a sultry 
day in August, and the park at Bmasdb was crowded wi^ 
pedestrians. One military groi^ weie eamettly engaged 
in perusing an EngUah newipaper: it was to them « 
most important docmnent^ aa it contained the Wateriot^ 
Gaiette; and yet ila eolumns were a ming^ source of 
pleasnxe and regret : it notified their own promoliona, and 
recorded the deadi of many a valued friend. 

Denia, yon hare ancceeded a gallant aoldier/' aaid onr 
old acquaintanoe, Frank Kennedy, to the newly-aj^iointed 
oolonel of lihe 28th. ^ Poor HilaonI long will hia loos 
be fdt ; 80 lumve^ and yet ao gentle ! The men afanoat 
adored him. When he ftU^ the groan of angnhili that 
iNtrat from our aqoaie will never Imtc my memory* At 
that moment the Janceia aaaailed na in ftont and flank : Imt 
when onr doae and aoatained fire dispersed Ihem, during 
the temporary biU that aucoeeded, ne laid onr Cdonel's 
atiU warm body in the eanli» and cowed it with a Hsw 
aoda. He deepa where he fdl; and where oonld his 
gallant spirit find a meeter reating^place?'' 

'Tia all Ihe fate of war. Hilaon'a death gaye me a 
regiment, and made you a major, Frank. It was a pity, 
too, that Mac Carthy did not survive to enjoy the reward 
of his heroism. His regiment speaks of bis actions with 
enthusiasm. 

No wonder ; his deeds were worthy of an age of 
chivalry. In every charge Mac Carthy was foremost, and 
how he escaped so long is astouisliing. To him^ Waterloo 
was a succession of personal encounters ^ — numbers died 
by his BW(.*^d ; and where he perished^ the crowd of cui. 
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rassiers heaped around told how desperate hk dying ^rts 
had been/' 

After all," said the little major, with a sigh, war 
requires a set-ofF for the numerous calamities it inflicts 
on life and limb; for my part, I am mined." 

Ruined ! why^ what the devil ruined you ? Tliere 
you arc, fresh as a recruit ; a lieutenant-colonel by breTCt^ 
and senior major of the gaUant 28th/* 

Ah ! Denis ; this infernal scar upon my cheek ; it 
quite disfigures me. You know one looks to a quiet re« 
tirement after a little more seryioe, and is it not melan- 
du^y to think that my features and fortunes are both- 
blemished ? " 

" Hal bal ba! and does a seratch upon the cheek render 
a man not marketable ? No, Jack, no; that very scar 
giTes you a martial and distingiMshed mx, that, if I be 
any judge of beauty^ wiH render your natural cbarma 
irresistible/' 

As Melcomb luw aOnded to ' quiet retim^ts' and 
fotore fortunes^ I bave made up my mind to—" 

Do what ? " exclaimed the ]ientcnant.ooionels to- 
geAer. 

''Marry?- 

'' Ay, tob-morrow moniing ; and I have to request tfiat 
you will bodi honour my nuptials with your presenee/' 

" Mdoomb will« Fhmk ; but / — I eoiild not have as. 
aurance enough to meet tbe lady, after the pains I took 
to assure her you were the most profligate rascal in tfie 
sen^/' 

'' All is forgotten, Denis. My dear Lucy unites her 
entreaties with mine/' 

*' Well, if I could believe that my friendly efforts to 

ruiii you were forgiven, I would go/' 

" I have not spirits," murmured the little major. 

Curse upon all lancers ; it is an atrocious weapon, 
and none but Turks and Calraucs should u&e it : it is a 
sinful and unchristian.Iike tool, for it disfigures a man 
unmercifully;'* and a groan bespoke the grief this late 
spoliation of his beauty caused to the little warrior. 
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Come, Jackj niiise thy connge^ yon shall see Frank 
noosed in the morniBg, and who can tell but that thyself, 
nan, shall be the next adventurer 'in Hymen's lottery ? '* 

Mckomb shook his head. Denia oimtimied, " Is it 
because that Poonah painter at Canterbury gave thee the 
dip that Jack Meloomb ahonld despair ? Come to Ixdand 
with me, and by tha assistance of St. Patrick 111 many 
foa ORt of hand." 

Are the Iriah ladies pardc^lariy hmnane 
*^ They are, the darlii^ ereatmres !" feplied the Idea- 
tenant-colond* Come with me, and heyond Aat Ueritod 
atteam the flhannon, IH insore you an- angd^ willi a 
name fonr syllaUes long> an exodlent totnne, if It he 
only lecofcrable, and a pedigree commencing in ^ uk, 
and ending willi the battle of l^aterioo. Egad, I ha?» 
known a mm many theie, witfi ao little delay, as pre« 
vented him obtaining his own consent Did I efer fell 
▼on llie hymeneal adventore of the ledoubted Captain 
i^linlimmon ?'* 

Never," said the little major. 
" Come to the hotel, and you shall hear it over a bottle, 
for its but a dry story. Come away, Kennedy — this 
night thy freedom ends : Lord^ that men, when they are 
well, cannot keep themselves so!" and Denis Mac Der* 
mott led off his companions^ singing the old ditty — 

n 

• A bachelor !eat!s an easy life ; * 

Few folks that are mameti, live better: 
T U a very good thing to have a good irttot 
But tiie traubte it how to get lier 1 '* 
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CAPTAIN PLINLIMMON. 

111 ne'er be drunk whilst I live again, bat Intboneit dvil godly company, for 
ihh trick. If I be drunk» 111 bt drank WltbtbOM theft tamttie fear of God, and 
not with drunken knares. SHAEapEAAB.^ 

, Tb^weie wedded and bedded, och bone I Irith JBtMai. 

Iff was on a cold afternoon in Febnuury Aat a short aUmt 
man, habited in a military loquelare, a^oached the grand 
entrance of Bally Kerrigan. The house had been visible 
to the honeman for milea^ aa it atood upon a eonical hill 
of eaay aieent» eyery my encompassed as far aa the eye 
oonld mch by awampa uid moorland. An eztenaive belt 
of fira and aldera anmmndod the nte of the manabn> 
vfaich being a huge square edifice of tibree atones^ and 
lopped by a lofty grey-flaked roof, wa% aa may be im- 
a^uaed, the moat ^tingniahed featore in thia unpromiaing. 
liaidacape. 

Captain Flinltmmon, fiir ao the traveller waa named,. 
aeemed little aatiafied wiih the external appearance of Bally 
Kerrigan. Accnatomed in hia ancient land** to natnro 
in her mdeat drea^ the iritdeat of the Wddi hilla waa 
Eden itadf, when contraated with the monotooomi deso. 
lation of ^ interminable morasa around him. If man 
had ever attempted to reduce this wilderness to cultiva- 
tion, he appeared to have abandoned the task in despair. 
The walls which had once protected the plantations were 
ruinous ; and through a number of practicable breaches the 
cattle of tlie country had for years estabhshed a right of 
entry ; and any stunted tree that had survived the deadly 
influence of an etem&l west wind had fallen^ root and 
branch, beneath the teeth and horns of the ill-conditioned 
kine. One gate was off its hinges, and stretched itself 
laterally across the entrance; for its fellow had disappeared, 
leaving to the remaining moiety a double duty. Even that 
prostrate gate bore a silent but melancholy evidence to 
the former consequence of Bally Kerrigan* Some armorial 
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designs were rudely displayed in the iron*work^ and the 

date, 1()72, in obsolete figures, proved that more than a 
cent\iry had elapsed &mce this por tiou of the grand eutrance 
had been fabricated. 

With some diffioilty Captain Piinlimmon effected an 
entrance by a crazy wicket; and over a grass-pjo^vn ave- 
nue leisurely advanced lowards the mansion of Kedmond 
O'Farrall. 

Ts'or was the dwelUng in better keeping than the park : 
green damp every where encrusted the walls, and the rough- 
cast had deserted in iarge flakes, leaving the blue lime.stoue 
naked to the eye, and open to the weather. The windows 
were rickety and rotten, many panes were broken, many 
imperfectly repaired, and the decayed wood -work bore a 
self-evident testimony tliat for yeax^ it liad remained UIU' 
molested by a painter s brush. 

fiat while silence and neglect were observable in the 
park, there was no lack of human beings about the edifice. 
The hall-door wu nised above the lawn by a score of bro- 
ken steps, and on every step a peisant lounged in emy 
Tiriety of attitude. Each had^ or believed he had, some 
important business with bis honour. That man brought a 
broken head^ and this one a pair of wild ducks. The 
hladufeUow wanted law ; the red-one wanted money. He 
on the lower step had missed a ewe; and he on &e top one 
had lost his daughter. They were ali^ if you credited their 
slory^ engaged in hnKneia of life end dcsutfay and had been 
oocapying Uie ttapt fi>r ftve mortal hem^ and yet hk 
hiMKKir" had not blessed Ihem with hia presenee. Vaikne 
ae.were ihehr lespeedve affiih»» on one point tibcy aj^pesrsd 
nnanfamws — in being famished widi a ftieie greet ooat^ 
and armed with a truslj cadgri. 

When Captain PlMmmon stopped at ihB hooat of 
Balfy Kenigan, a struggle eoramenced among the ciowcl 
fixr tlie henonr of assiating him to alight. Savage aa die 
remote distriets of Ireland may be, theie is one point on 
which the Emmld Ide may daim an advantage over iSbm 
sister kingdom, — your English boor holds himself dogm 
gedly back, and ofiPers no assistance to the traveller, for by 
so douig he imagines he should demean himfidL The 
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Irish peasant springs forward with alacrity, and should 
there be a iniiiiber of the seven millions" present, a 
friendly contest ensues as to whose good offici?? shall be 
accepted. The English boor, who denies a stranger's claim 
to his civility, will fiy before the blue baton of tlie head- 
borough ; the Irish peasant, who obseqniously holds your 
stirrup in one hand, and his own hat in the other, has pro- 
bably at the last fair led on his faction against a rival mob^ 
defied the police, withstood the riot act, and dared the mi- 
litary^ until one volley of blank cartridge^ and one ditto of 
raal baU, has proved sufficiently that a cudgel-proof car. 
cass is not impervious to cold lead. 

While the Captain was in the act of dismounting^ the 
lord of the mandoo made his long-expected appearance at 
the landing place. Redmond^ or, as he was familiarly 
called, Remmy O'Farrall, was hardly passed the middle 
age, but early and continued disflipation had lined a na^ 
turally handsome face with the certain traces of premature 
decay. His cheek was flushed^ not with the glow of health 
and exerdse, but the ruddy stain of inebriety ; his lips were 
tremulous^ and his limbs sbook^ while he hurried down the 
steps and welcomed bis martial visiter. This ceremony 
over, he applied himsdf promptly to the afiUrs of His nu.; 
merous dients ; and the rapidity with which he despatched 
the multifarious concerns of the parties astonished Ibe 
wondering Welshman. 

^* Hallo ! Padreen, where are you bringing the Captain's 
horse to ? You know Father Watt's mule is tbere^ and he 
lacks like a bom devil. Put him in the three-stalled staUe. 

Miley Dogherty^ who broke your head this turn? 
You're always fighting, and be d— ^d to you. — Tim Bryan, 
Mr. Dempsey will take the ve»tnmt that he never laid eyes 
on Sibby since the fur-day of Donnamona; try up the 
country and pointing over his left shoulder, he winked 
significantly at the complainant. — So another ewe's 
gone ? We must hang some sheep-stealers next assizes, 
or the country will be ruined. — Phil bin, where did you 
kill these ducks } take tlieia to the cook, and make her 
give you a glass of whisky. — ^lorteein, that will be allowed 
you in the May rent; hut you must clear up the last gak, 

B B 
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— Nd tnif, do you My ? " to a ^otmn^ who whiipered ia 
Ilia eir: — Off^ you idle villiiiiB ! every man of yon IniBg 

in a cleave from the bog^ or I 'U obliterate you !" 

So iaying^ he waved his band^ thundered out a Tolky o£ 
impreoitionfl^ and^ foigstting their relative misfortunety the 
owners of stolen iheep^ lost daughters, wild ducks, and 
broken heads^ scampered off to bring in fuel for the Jdlchen. 

The symptomi of decay which Captaui Plinlimmoa had 
noticed on the exterior Barry Kerrigan only he^t pace 
with the dibfiidation within. The haU was large and 
l^oomy. The gU»es of a once handsome Uuitem wcane 
shattnedj and the hiUiaxd-table in the centre covered with 
hfoken eues^ and its torn doth diaookuied with steins, and 
spotted with candle grease*- Nor was the drawing-room in 
better preservation ; scarcely a chair waa trust-worthy ; 
aome light and expensive apider.tahles were utterly de- 
stroyed^ and a marble alab cracked aoross its centre. The 
oohmrs of the carpet were faded for the want of san-Uindi» 
and the heardurug in many pJaees boxnt. Befim the feiu 
der lay a huge one-eyed watarn^anid, bloated to an en. 
ormous bulk ; age and indulgence had made him surly and 
disagreeable, while from over-feeding he had become a po- 
sitive nuisance. 

It was now twilight, and the remains of breakfast still 
remained upon the table ; and a second or third peal, rang 
by the host with a huL^e hand-bell, was necessary, before a 
bleared and sotiish-lookinL: servant answered the bummous, 
and removed the rehes ot the morning meal. 

Apologising to iiis guest lor a short al^nce, " to 
breathe," as he expressed it, a mouthful of fre«h air," 
O'Farrall left Captain Fiinlimmon to amuse himseit as he 
best could. 

Your honour's welcome to the country," said Denis 
Philhin, the chief butler of Bally Kerrigan, as lie swept 
the egg-shells into the ashes. Mighty pJisant house, 
whin your honour's acquainted with it. My master's a 
fine man, and great company. Sorrow one of him cares 
he nivir striched upon a bed. 7 he piper lives in the 
house^ and they 11 dance ami drink betimes for a week to* 
gether." 
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' Here Captain Plinliminonj who had wandered to the 
window, observed a shabby-looking persoIJa^e, in a dark 
frieze wrapping-coat, peranibulatin^:: backwards and for- 
wards hke a sentinel. He seemed deeply intent on reading. 
"Your honour's not acquaint with Father Watt — he 
that's the blessed priest of Muilacrew : that's him, and he's 
Teadin his office. Oh he's a wonderful man ! He hat 
the worst curse in Connaught, and can lay the divil — 
Lord be between us and evil ! " and he crossed himself at 
this ejaculation — " when it has failed the rest of the ckrgy. 
He's just come home from Crehanbuy ; and it's well but 
Peter Dirver was driven elane out of house and home* No 
pace day or night. The divil — Christ paidoit us ! — one 
time meawing like a cat, and the next playiDg on the fiddle. 
Father Fait Lavtrty thought to compit hinij but it*s weil 
he didn't murder him, for he bate him to a mummy. 
Well, whin ali fiuled» Dirver lent for FtOier Watt, and h« 
aetded him/' 

After this flattering oommendation, it was widi great 
fnrprke the Captain learned that this gifted divine was held 
in amaU honour hj hia brother ohurefamen. Whether it 
aroee from env j at hia extraordinary mtoe&m, when peroon. 
ally pUM agahMt hia latanic m^mlj, or that thne vaa 
aomething iiKgalir in hia lifeor ordera^ eertiin it waa that 
the Ueooed prieot of MnUaerew " was aii£fered to expend 
hia theology upon the imnatee of Bally Kenigan ; and« 
execptiQg while on a pcriodioal exewnion tfaroijgfaont tfie 
provinee^ when he caroed the con g regation, and aAerwatda 
made a eoUeetion for himoelfj Father Watt waa never ealUd 
npon hut in eaiea of iiigent neoenity* He had lately heen 
iommoned to die awiatence of the old priest of Kiloamey, 
whooe flock had hrdten oat into open rebellion ; hat the 
''Messed mm of Munaerew** fbfaidiialed soch a torrent of 
•temal miafortone against these nnhappy sinners, that the 
moat insubordinate, who, for months past, had done little 
else hot play cards, eat meat, and commit murder," were 
hreogfat into submission, and transmitted, like a flock of 
wild geese, to the summit of the reek*, there to expiate 

* titenll]r,tli« cttdognt of erinteliaiicd upon hli flock, by a Comiennm 
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their offences, by operating for the henefit of their own 
Foiils, and the full satisfaction of mother church. More 
PlirilimmQii mi^ht have IcMiiied, had not Denis's details 
been interrupUNl by a slirill whistle. "It's Mr. Fin- 
nucane/' he said^ ' returning from the fair of Boyle: 
beggin your honour's pardon for lAviog you/' — and off 
he went. 

The Welshman, after the chief butler had departed^ en- 
deavoured to kill the weary hours by examining sundry 
portraits of the progenitors of the present lord, which were 
Mitpended^ and mmy of them only half gii^ended» from 
the walls of the apartment. A newspaper would have 
been invalaabie ; but none could be discovered but a Dublin 
Gaaette, torn away to the half sheet of adver^sementa. 
The windows afforded no variety to the Captain's obserr- 
ations, for the evening had shut in. Father Watt and hk 
office bad disappeared, and the prospect waa limited to a 
few yards of wretched brushwood; for into wadk, that 
which had once been a shrabbery had degenerated. 
. On wore the evening;, and -still there waa no appearance 
of dinner. The Captain was a man of orderly habits^ atad 
in nothing more ao than in the hom of his refreshment. 
The regidar and dodulilce punctuality with which the 
dinner dram cslled him to lua comfortslile mess was now 
bitterly remembered ; and deep was his r^ret ihat he had 
e?er been induced to leave his quiet bairaek-room to visit 
Bally Kerrigan. Another half hour passed^ and he became 
more nervona and unhappy. His patience had attained the 
utmost atretch of endurance, when the door of the drawing- 
room i^ened^ and, rustling " in silk attire/* there glided 
in a portly-lootdng gentlewoman. 

Captain Plinlimmon was astounded. Mr. O'Farrall, as 
he had been informed, kept a bachelor's house in its strict* 
est sense, and consequently the appearance of one of the 
softer sex was a subject of surprise. 'Ihc eafitain had 
passed the age of roinancf, if my Lord Byron says right, 
when he places it at thirty-five but still Plinlimmon 
was a professed admirer of the ladies, and a very puncti- 
lious per-.onage in all attentions appertaining to the same. 
A most ceremonious bow from the soidier was returned by 
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ft profound courtesy ; and a rickety chair having been duly 
presented, the lady, from past experience of the danuH r of 
precipitation in tnistin^ to fragile cane- work, first ascer- 
tained its ability to bear her weight, and then quietly de- 
posited her person beside the polite commander. 

Miss Blake — for she was one of that eternal tribe — 
was the kinswoman ot llemmy O'Farrall. Her fortune, 
belli p: a claim of some hundreds on the estate of Bally 
Kerrigan, not having been conveniently forthcoming, she 
had for some years taken up her abode in the mansion of 
the creditor. This arrangement appeared satisfactory to 
Kemmy and Miss Blake* To discharge her claim was tm 
far from his intentions snd ability as to liquidate the debt 
of the nation ; and to enforce it by law, had Miss Blake 
even contemplated that unchristian-like alternatiTe, would 
have been totally impracticable ; for^ it being a genuine 
Galway property, double the amount would be incurred in 
recovering the principal. Hence Miss JMake peaceably 
took up her quarters at Bally Kerrigan, and Remmy toler- 
ated her presence, until by death or marriage he could sa- 
tisfactorily rid himself of her company. Biddy Blake was 
00 chicken. The law declared her of an age capable of 
the management of her efi^ts when she first selected Bally 
Kerrigan for her reddenoe ; and twelve years had dapaed^ 
and still she remained unwedded. 

Miss Blake was a bouncing fiesh-lobking woman — tsU^ 
well-made> and indined to corpulency. That she still re. 
mained unwedded was allowed by all the county to have 
arisen from no disinclination on her part to approach the 
altar of Hymen. Her kinsman declared her to be a person 
of great good temper and excellent discretion; and the 
family confessor^ Father Watt,« offered his sacred assurance 
that her match cwuld not be found from Athlone to Atheney. 
In shorty she was a most praiseworthy gentlewoman. Yet 
there were persons who hinted that Bally Kerrigan was not 
precisely the place from which they woidd select a hdp^ 
mate ; and an unfortunate excursion which Miss Biddy, in 
the innocency of her heart, had made into the realms of 
Dick ^lartin, for the benefit of the salt say," was tor- 
tured by the censoriou^i of the neighbourhood iuio a tt^mjjo- 
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rary retreat from the world, fox unmentionable reasons, ai 
delicate as prudential. 

The rapid prop^ress made by the gailatit captain in estab- 
lishing himself in the good graces of Biddy Blake was 
astonishing even to himgelf. When he retired to perform 
his customary ablutions before dinner, in person^ she lighted 
him to his chamber. The room had a rackety and forlorn 
appearance^ for which she doij apologised ; but then it was 
well aired, that she could answer far ; it waa next her own 
apartment; and no civility in her power was omitted. If 
he, the Captain, wanted any thing, he had bat to knock 
upon the wall, she would hear it : the bell was unluckily 
broken down, and Denia, God pity him { was bothered, 
which in English meaneth, that Denis waa deaf. 

Captain Plinlimmon had frequently remarked the sin. 
gular facility with which be ingratiated himself into the 
fkymxt of the fair sex, but new had his sneoess been ao 
deeisiTe as in the present instance. There was so nmeh 
Anxious attention bestowed upon his oomfort sod to/art^ 
nience that he was perfectly overwhdmed. No wonder, tfacn^ 
that when he returned to the drawing-room, he tooic tip a 
position on a thTee->]egged sofa beside Miss Biddy Bladte, 
and that when dinner was announced, by the bothered but* 
ler, that he escorted the lady with due fom to the eating- 
room. 

To give the doTil his dne^ Retnmy (yParrall ttved weU^ 
and so Captain FKnlimmon acknowledged, qualifying Ms 
praise, howoTer, widi a hint, that an eaito hour would 
have been an improrement. Hares were plenty, and ^ soup 

was consequently excellent. There was a turbot fresh landed 

f^m Gal way ; the mutton was five years old ; the woodcocks 
were fat as capons ; and the wild ducks in prime condition, 
and *^ done to a turn." Among all these good things the 
Captain played his part galhuitly, and it ^^ as not until the 
dessert (and we will say nothing ahout it) appeared, that 
the commander had leisure to examine the company. 

The guests were few. On the right of Remmy O'Farrall 
sat the gallant captain, and Miss Biddy Blake^ to use a 
military phrase, flanked him. At the fuut of the tahle the 
kiiisuiaa of the host was placed. He, too, was an U i* arrali^ 
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and bis appemnoe acrmted the attention of plinlimmon. 
There was that in hla air which bespoke the gentleman and 
soldier ; but, alaa ! like his oowdn, hia face and figure betrayed 
ijmpfoms o£ haMtiial inebdety« It was a pity, but Fergus 
O'Farndl was more unfortunate ihan vicious. In the mom. 
ing of his life he had started a cadet in a foreign service^ 
and circumstances almost beyond his control suddenly 
dimmed the prospects of a gallant soldier. After signalising 
himself in the fidd^ he was obliged to leave the service he 
was attached to^ for fighting an imprudent dueL He re. 
turned to Ireland, a needy^ broken.bearted man^ and, witlu 
out anodier asylum to shelter him, was forced to take up 
his rssidence at Bally Kerrigan. For a time, systematic 
debauch was irksome. He would have fied from the con- 
tamination of depraved Esodety had he possessed the power. 
Use and example gradually accustomed him to the endless 
riot of the house. " His poverty, and not his will, con- 
sented.** At last, lie fell a victim ; and he who had once 
been loved by woman and admired by men lapsed into 
a solitary, broken-spirited drunkard. 

Still his better feelings, at times, would show themselves. 
He perceived that Plinliminon was a simple-minded, im- 
suspit ious sort of original, but he was a soldier, and poor 
Fergus's heart warmed to the profession of which he had 
long been an honourable member. AlthouL^h his clothes 
were soiled and threatibare, their military cut and faded 
braiding told of past days of brighter fortune ; his linen 
was clean and oKkrly ; the once black hair, now grizzled 
by sorrow and excesses, was plaited in a queue, and tied 
behind him with a riband. His manners were poUshed ; 
and, in spite of poYcrty and dissipation, he looked like a 
gentleman, even though it wns h fallen one. 

Not so his next neighbour, Mr. Tony 1' innucane. His 
dress and appearance were in perfect unison, and no one 
could mistake his character and calling. Mr. Finnucane 
was a gentleman jockey : he was attired in a short-skirted^ 
single-breasted green twUeCf ornamented with large gilt 
buttons, on which a fox was engraven, and a scroll abore 
it bearing the word Tallyho ! leather smallclothes* 
long bootSy and a red phish vest completed his costume* 
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His jests were coarse — his conversation confined to tlie 
■table and the field — bis laugh loud^ and his facogott 

insufferable. 

The family confessor, the blesaed piiest of MuUa- 
crew^" was the last of this faire companie." If the 
gallant captain had indulged in high eiqpectation of seeiiig 
a personage of grave and aiiatere sanctity, and a aolemn 
and monastic deportment, the appeaiance of the worthy 
churchman must have occasioned a grievous disappoint- 
ment* He was a punchy, unhealthy-looking man, of vulgar 
habits, and a most unpropitious address. His dresa, 
a sort of rustic and sacerdotal medley, consisted of a 
seedy coat of faded black, grey corduroy tighU, with plated 
studs, and pepper-and.«dt leggings. The facsl spot of 
deep crimson on the cheek, ' which is stated to be the cer- 
tain index of determined drunkenness, was visible on the 
conftssor's; but indeed his constitutional infirmity waa 
quite apparent : he declined drinking wine, as being " too 
cold for his stomadi," and fortified the water he liberally 
used at dinner with an awful quantity of pure aleohoL 

Fergus was the only tolerable being at table. He spoke 
wdl, and his anecdotes were amusing. Remmy lost him- 
self in local conversations with the priest and horse-dealer. 
To Flinlimmon their discourse was nearly unintelligible : 
horses' pedigrees^ sessions' decrees, fairs, fightings, &c« 
&c. &c. Thus two hours passed ; the bottle had quickly 
circulated ; and- soon aiier, Mr. Finnucane proposed, a 
game of cards. 

Captain rhnlimmon plumed Iiimself no little on his 
accurate knowledge of whist and cribbage, and willingly 
would he have brought his skill to a trial. He was about 
to second the proposition of him of the green jackut and 
jockey boots, when, catching the eye of Fergus, he re- 
ceived a warning look whicli could not be mistaken. 
Great as was the Welshman s vanity, and highly as he 
valued his profound acquaintance with the arcana of play 
as set forth by the immortal 11 oyle, yet he was no fool. 
He declined play accordingly ; and again the wine went 
merrily ronnd. 

The bottle did its duty, fergus became silent and 
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ileepy, while the Captain commteced an interminable ar- 
gument with the " blesfled man of Mullacrew/' into which 
Mr, Tony Finniicaiie adroitly managed to intrude. The 
hoiae..dealer was vulgar in his femarks^ and coarse in his 
oontradictionB^ while Plinlimmon was irritable and posi- 
tiTC. The Welshman assigned to Litchfield the honour of 
giving birth to Doctor Jobmsonj and the horse-dealer as 
obsdnatdy placed that interesting event within a short 
mile of Banintobber." Words wa^ high — the dispute 
hurried to an awkward dimax, as Mr. Finnucane requested 
''gentlemanly satisfaction;*' and Mr. Remmy OTarrall 
humanely intimated that ^e sooner a friendly difference 
was brought to a eondufion^ the better for all parties. To 
Father Watt he issued bis orders in a whisper^ and pro- 
ducing some keys^ sdected one, and the confessor departed 
with alacrity. 

• Great was Captain Plinlimmon's surprise when he found 

himself on the very point of fighting a duel with a horse.. 

dealer. Remmy had actively commenced clearing away 

the chairs and reitioving the decanters ; and Ae unhappy 
Welsh Hi ail percei ved, that with but a few feet of mahogany 
between them, he shuuld be promptly paraded before bis 
truculent opponent. No delay was probable: — htiaty as 
the "blessed man of Mullacrew" certainly was, the ce- 
lerity with which he executed his commission was marvel- 
lous. To the dismay of the ill-fated admirer of Doctor 
Johnson, Father Watt returned with a pair of pistols of 
inordinate K ULth, which Remmy announced as nonpareils, 
by the title of the " angels of Dunsaney." 

Before the holy man, however, could reach the table, 
and render up liis charge to their humane owner, his ioot 
luckily caught the carpet: — down he went, and one of 
the^anuils" exploded with a tremendous report. That 
accident probably saved Captain Plinlimmon. Roused by 
the discharge of the pistol, and the cries of Father AV'att, 
who in an agony of terror affirmed that he was mortally 
• wounded, Fergus shook oft* his drunken lethargy, and 
comprehended the transaction in an instant ; which, in- 
deedf at Bally Kerrigan, was one of no uncommon occur- 
rence. Tuning wrathfully to his kinsman^ he demanded , 
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the reason why loaded pistols were produced — listened to a 

confused statement of the quarrel with contempt, and 
stopped the further explanations of the worthy churchiiiiiii 
with most irrehLHous brevity : then lifting the second 
pistol from the floor, he discharired it at a plate-warmer in 
the corner, and a fearful crash of broken china, and the 
fall of a large fiake of plaster from tlie wall b( hind, proved 
that his aim was true, and the " anp^el" well loaded. 

The company having resumed their cliairsi, liarmony 
was speedily restored, llemmy uncorked a fresh magnum 
in honour of the renewed amity of the parties. Plin- 
limmon, with a lightened heart, filled a bumper; which 
example was duly imitated by Mr. Tony Finnucane. 

The angel-^ of Duiisaney " were discarded from the apart- 
ment; and Fergus explained, to the full satisfaction of all 
concerned, that his gallant friend, the Captain, alluded to 
the celebrated lexicographer ; while his less erudite o|)ik)- 
nent, the gentleman in the green jacket, imagined the 
person in questioa was the aasistant-sargeoa of the Ros- 
common mihtia. 

No wonder that Fergus drank deep, and PUnlimmon 
got glorious ; and a bagpipe having been heard in the hall, 
the Captain staggered out to exhibit his acoomplishnieiita 
in the polite art of dancing, by treading a measure" with 
Miss Biddy Blake: meanwhile, poor Fergus fSell from his 
diair^ and was stretched bj Finnncsne on the carpet in a 
corner. 

What a ram chap that Welshman isi" said Tony to 
the host. 

I difo with yon/' replied Remmy : he appears a 
Tery soft one a regular i^poon : look out^ Finn^ and see 
what he's doing/' 

Tony opened the door — Dsnefaig for the bare life witli 
BrideetUj and getting as drunk as an owl 

Biddy» by the by, is a d— d bore : here she is/' said 
the hosty and here she may remain till doomsday ; for 
I could no more raise her five hundred than make her 
Queen of Sheba!'' 

I wish she was well married/' hiccupped the con- 
lesor, whose articulation had tiecome awAilly irregular* 
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Marriecl ! " exclaimed Remmy with an oath — " Ah ? 
that's over. That cursed blast she got when she ran off with 
Tom Nolan, and returned after a week's trial, no better 
than she went away ! Zounds ! between that and her 
Connemara expedition, she's blown far and near. I wish 
ahe was at the devil ! Honor Darcy would have taken me, 
if Biddy, bad luck to her ! was provided for." 

A thought strikes me" said the horse^eakr ; " what« 
if we could marry her to Plinlimmon?" 

CyFarrall shook his head. Vo, no, Finn ; the Welsh*, 
nan's too sharp for that" 

It's only making the trial/' conttnned Hnnucane. 
^ If we succeed^ Brideein will be a captain's lady ; and if 
we fiul^ it's only a d—- d good Joke." 

Trial's stt/ said Remmy. Call in Denis, tUl we 
find out how lihe fool is getting on.*' 

Nothing could be more favouraUe than the report of the 
deaf butler. Between Irish jigs and poteein punch, com* 
pounded by his ftir partner, and earnestly recommended 
as a necessary refireshment, die commander's brain was in 
such absdute confusion as rendered him a proper object for 
the attempt. The priest, too, was' in a happy state of 
drunkenness ; and had that holy man been ever visited by 
qualms of conscience, now any apprehension on that score 
was at an end. 

When Remmy and his confederate adjourned to the 
hall, Plinhmmon was finishing a reel with Biddy Blake, 
and that reel finished him. He staggered to a seat ; tossed 
off a tumbler of stiff punch, opportunely presented to him 
by Tony Finnucane ; and being supported to the dining- 
room, the pri( st, held up by the piper's sister, who being 
** booked against every thing but beer," had contrived to 
remain compar.itivdy sober, hiccupped a portion of a peni- 
tential ])salni, and part of an office for the dead; and con- 
cluding the whole with a charm to remove corns, Remmy 
O'Farrall dechirt d that the solemnity was complete. 

It was all over with Plinlimmon : he was asleep, fust 
as a watchman;" and, with some difficulty, wa« carried to 
bed ])y the host and horse-dealer. How the bride disposed 
of herself I never could learn. The servants were unaiu*« 
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mous in getting drunk. The piper was laid out upon the 
billiard-table. Remmy and Fmnucane disapi>earcfl ; and 
I cr^uiH and the holy man of Mullacrew" remaiD«d where 
they IVIl, upon the c;irp( t. 

Some lioiirs elapsed, and Bally Kerrigan was buried in 
deep and ilruoken repose. Crime, they say, brings its own 
pin^ishrneiu ; and Captain Plinlimmon awoke, tortured 
with fever and parched with thirst. By one or two rotatory 
movements he disencumbered himself of the bed-coverings, 
and with a tongue of leather-Uke consistency, and furred to 
the stiffness of a deal boards muttered an ejaculation for 
"Water! water! water!" 

" There's a bowl of whey beside you, my love ! " mar- 
mured a voice at his elbow soft as the lyre of Eolus. 

Holy 8t. David ! " exclaimed the astounded Welslu 
man, where am I am I bewitched?" 

" No, darlin, you're only married," responded the same 
gentle tones. 

" Married ! " roared tbe captain. In the mune of 
every thing damnaUe, who ate you?" 

" Your own affectionate and lawfitl wife, Bridget PUn* 
limmon, otherwise Blake/' replied the voice in tender 
accents. 

''Married!" 

'' Yes, love, last night, by the ' blessed priest of MoL 
lacrewl'*' 

'' The blessed priest^last night V* mattered the terror- 
stricken commander, as he slipped oat of bed, and began to 
collect his scattered habiliments. 

" Guard yourself, love, against the cold," continued the 
tender accents of the anxious fair one ; and above aU 
things, mind you don't tumble over the servants, who are 
drunk upon the staircase." * 

Whether Captain Plinlimmon duly atteTuled to the latter 
instructions we cannot say, but sure it is that lie reached the 
Iiall ill safety. Bally Kerrigan was an open house, and of 
coarsL there was no lock to impede hirn. He staggered to 
the ruined offices, and fortunately founil his horse sadillctl 
and bridled precisely as he had dismounted from his back 
the preceding aiternoon. If the Captain had been feasted 
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to excess, the steed had not suffered from repletion: this 

his racer-like condition proved, as he stood before a crazy 
rack^ from which he occasionally drew forth a limited sup- 
ply of rushes. Without a moment's delay the Welshman 
led out his half-starved charger^ and waving the ceremony 
of taking leave, cantered off from the house of Bally Ker- 
rigan. 

Into the extent of Biddy Blake's sufferings, when de- 
serted by her wedded lord, we cannot be expected to enter. 
Next day Captain Pliiilmimon left the country, never to 
return ; and liis regimental cloak, faced with scarlet plush, 
and \vith red shalloon, remained at Bally Kerrigan^ a 
forfeiture for broken vows. 

As tile false commander had levanted, and as Welsh 
estates, like Counemara secnrirics, are somewhat difficult of 
recovery, it was deemed prudent by llemmy and his asso- 
ciates to pass over the Captain's marriap:e as a joke. Biddy 
Blake, however, falsified the predictions of O'Farraii, tor 
in course of time she espoused a strong (w^ealthy) shop- 
keeper in Loughrea, who, to use the words of Denis, " was 
in no way particular about trifles ; and the concluding blow 
which annihilated the property of Bally Kerrigan origin- 
ated in law proceedings for the recovery of Biddy's claim 
upon the estate. 

The Cornwall militia remained in ihe town of Tuam for 
dght months after Captain Plinlimmon retired from the 
aenrioe. They were reputed to be as gallant a corps aa 
ever marched to tuck of drum ; " butj brave as they were, 
not a man during their sojourn in tlie country Tentured ta 
dine with the lord of Bally Kerrigan. 

Of all the dramatis personie^ the prindpal actors, to wit. 
Captain Plinlimmon and Mrs. Cooney of Loughrea^ are sole 
■urriTors. Fergus drank himself to death ; Mr. Finnucane 
was killed by the kick of a borae while jodteying a dragoon 
in BaUinrobe^ and pledging his honour tiie colt in question 
was quiet as a lapdog ; Father Watt was sufibcated in a 
bog- hole, returning hearty from a christening, and a blue 
flag boilt on die road-side enumerates his virtues^ and re- 
quests a few prayers for his soul. Miss Biddy Blake fbr- 
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liUed Mr. Cooacy wilh cn heir, fomr mondn after eha 
beeeme his ^ bjr the eooeent <^ the dergy," and thiia 
abridged that period of suspense to iHiich hnsbandB aie 

genendly subjected; and Captain Plinlimmon^ although 
remarkable for a strict taciturnity on Irish affidrs in general, 

has been heard to hint, " that for any man solicitous to get 
drunk, shut, or married with the least jiossible delay, there 
in no spot on the iiabiuble globe lii^ Baiiy Kerrigan 1" 
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CONCLUSION. 

Here end the Stories of Waterloo; and as ihe surviving 
narrators may, and we hope have, estahlished a sufficient 
interest with the reader to make their future fortunes a 
suhject of curiosity, we shall briefly notice them. 

Lieutenant- Colonel Mac Dermott^ C. B., remained for 
several years in command of that distinguished corps with 
which he served at Quatre-Bras. He was as popular as 
brave ; and when, by the death of a distant relative, he 
gained a large addition to his fortune, he discovered about 
the game time that his liver was equally on the increase^ 
from the effects of long residence in a tropical climate. 
With reluctance he retired from the regiment of which he 
iras 80 proud, and carried with him the regret of his com* 
panions, and a splendid present of plate, voted to him as a 
mark of their esteem. He spends his winters in Bath, and 
his summers in Connemara. In the country he arranges 
BlS^xn of honour, and in the city determines disputes at 
whist; delights to meet an old comrade ; talks over ''foughten 
fields ; " eschews matrimony ; and gets gloriously drunk on 
the anniyersary of Quatre-Bras. 

Jack Melcorab his also turned his sword into a plough-^ 
share; and notwithstanding the injury sustained by hia 
features at Waterloo, he found favour in the sight of a 
respectable gentlewoman who tivalled the inconstant Har- 
liette in acoomplisfamenta, and far exceeded her in worth. 
He resides on his paternal property in England ; and a 
periodical exchange of civilities marks the existence of sn 
unabated friendsMp between himself and Frank Kennedy. 
Pheasants from Norfolk appear upon the taUe at Killna. 
coppal ; and in return Colonel Melcomb exhibits wood- 
codes and smoked salmon, whidi had actually crossed the 
bridge of Athlone. 

And how fared Frank Kennedy? Happily, as a happy 
tmion could make him. He has added to hia ebtatt^ tha 
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celebrated villatres of Cushna-Mac-Cumisky and Carriclc- 
na-Spiddioglv, ^vith two other un-eiiphonous denominations, 
which would bte as impossible for us to write as for an 
English reader to pronounce. 

Lucy has turned out what Denis ]\fac Dermott stvles a 
splendid woman." One " chopping boy" has already 
blessed their union ; and my aunt Macan, having resumed 
the mantle of prophecy, has openly declared that the dura- 
tion of the house of Killnacoppal will not be intrusted to 
a solitary heir. Lucy, as a wife, is as ardent and romantic 
as when she first plighted her faith to her handsome Idns- 
raan. Fate^ after a trying separation^ removed the bander 
between them ; and that day, when in the confidence of 
cherished love she sooght its object in Belgium^ proved to 
Lucy a source of permanent happiness, by malving her the 
wife of one so farave and affectionate as Frank Kennedy* 




THB BHD* 



LomNHt; 

Plintedt)v A Srornswoofl^ 
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